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JoAmES SHIPLEY. 


N considering the copious work 
of Shirley we are brought face 
to face with a man who was 
obviously a student of the 
printed writings of his imme¬ 
diate predecessors. The works of the dramatists 
had begun to be edited when he first came for¬ 
ward. Ben Jonson had collected his plays in 
1616, Shakespeare was edited in 1623 ; Lyly 
followed in 1632, Marston in 1633, Shirley was, 
obviously, a devourer of printed plays, and he is 
sometimes scarcely to be distinguished from the 
Barry Corn walls and George Barleys who wrote 
dramatic scenes ” in the Elizabethan spirit 
two centuries later. More than enough has 
been said of Shirley as a supposed repre¬ 
sentative of the decadence; he has never re¬ 
covered from the unjust sneers of Bryden. Yet, 
in reality, to study the drama in the process of 
pulverisation we must turn, not to him, but to 
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an essentially literary poet, took up the dramc 
as literature, and held it up for fifteen years ir 
an artificial condition. Meanwhile, outside his 
compact and unaltering stage, it was rapidlj 
sinking year by year. Shirley neither sinks noi 
rises. As a purely literary poet, although one 
that went down to address the public on the 
boards with great skill, he stood aloof from the 
theatre, and in the retirement of his study he 
was unafFected by the tempests of the times. He 
is one of the most uniform of writers, always 
graceful, fluent, and accomplished, never deviat¬ 
ing far from a certain standard of 'excellence 
m^hich he had put before'him, entirely unaffected 
by the striking faults of his age, its violence, its 
obscurity, its prosodical licence. Shirley writes 
in the age of Ford, and again in the age of 
Ravenscroft, without any change of note, always 
polished, skilful, and;unobtrusively; E'droit. He 
has an apparently inexhaustible vein of, delicate 
poetr}% which he has fed.on the. romantic parts 
of Shakespeare, on the. masques of Ben Jonson, 
0 the tragedies of Webster, but most of .all on 
lose pliant and luxurious dramas of Beaumont 
"id Fletcher which he.so piously edited..m„ 1647. 

, Little has been,gleaned concerning .our poet^s 
career since Gifford began, and Dyce . so com¬ 
petently finished the editing„of his ..works in sij 
^■^olumes, in j.83.3.., , James Shirley or Sherlev. 
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13th of September, 1596} iii ^ house soon 
afterwards pulled down to make room for the 
Stocks Market, and therefore presumably in the 
parish of St. Mary Woolchurch, London." At 
the time of his birth Marlowe and Greene ivere 
dead, Shakespeare was opening his career, 
Beaumont and Ford, the youngest of the great 
dramatic school, were children. At the age of 
twelve, Shirley was sent to Merchant Taylors’ 
School, where he did well, and remained for 
nearly four years. From this school he pro¬ 
ceeded to St. John’s College, Oxford, of which 
Laud -was then President. According to Wood, 
Laud, although very fond of Shirley, declined to 
permit him to study for holy orders, on account 
of a large mole which disfigured the young 
man’s left cheek. There is no sign of this defect 
in the existing portraits of the poet. It is sup¬ 
posed that Shirley soon transferred himself to 
Cambridge, for “he did spend some precious 
years at Catherine Hall, where he took his 
degree. While he was at Cambridge his first 
production. Echo, or the Unfortunate Lovers, was 
printed in London in 1618. There can be little 
question that this was the same poem as the 
reprinted (Kac oltni) Earcissus of 1646; but no 
copy has been seen since the middle of last 
jentury, when Mr. Astle of Yoxall possessed 
and described the volume. 

Narcissus is perhaps the most graceful of the 
humanistic successors of Shakesoeare’s n opiila 
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„,.?.I,fe,>.p.bUsl.ed m 
.ith ae familiar, 

““Ttrlf— yoaa’ «s poem 
LTforle and comaction. but it is fall of pretty 
M Inrokturesque conceits, and is composed 
‘in'Lotb verses. The follotving stantas give a 

favourable idea of its merit: 

T'ne -.-'OUt, yvluie m-niphs prepavc 

A rcsy garland to o ertop tdy Iran. 

“.SfiSS ssrsf •• 

■• r '? rloista- overlooks the sea, 

* ^ AVhere evei%' morning we, .secure from fear, 

Will see the poriroise and the dolphin play, 

^ Kuhr .amders that inhabit there ; 
mile mam- a bark into the clouds d:,th leap, 
mile surges caper round about the ship. 

T nvplvXaicisms^ priihee stay with me ; _ _ 

^ If thou do thirst, from ever>- spring shall nse 
Divinest nectar, and thy food shall be 
The gLrions apples of Hesperides , 

Amanph shall be thy Hebe if .thou need 
Vinvp nnotlier for thy Gammede. 


Already in this early poem we see Shirley 

writing as a literary scholar of the greater a ^ 

older men. There is not merely the influence or 
Shakespeare upon him, hut that of Marlowe s 
’ffm> and Leamicr and possibly of Beaumont s 
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is not a plagiarist, nor even a mere imitator; lie 
goes to school to these poets, as the Fletchers 
went to the school of Spenser, and takes a 
genuine inspiration at second hand. 

In 1619 he was still at Cambridge, and in 1623 
he was appointed master at wSt. Albans Gram¬ 
mar School. Between these dates it would 
appear that Shirley took orders in the Church of 
England, received a living in or near the town 
of St. Albans, and on becoming a convert to 
Rome, resigned the benefice without leaving 
the town. It would seem from a passage in the 
Grateful Servant that he was connected, as a 
Catholic, with the order of Benedictines. He 
remained faithful to his new convictions until 
the end of his life. He continued to be a school- 
^master for about two years, probably resigning 
his appointment, which was extremely irksome 
to him, soon after the success of his first play. 

The comedy originally called Love Tricks 
licensed on the loth of February, 1625. It was 
not printed until 1631, when it appeared as The 
School of Compliment; xt was one of Shirley's 
most popular pieces andwas reprinted several 
times. In the prologue Shirley said that his 
Muse had never before saluted an audience, and 
that he himself had not made up his mind— 

‘‘To swear himself a fiictor for the scene.” 


Tdie success of Love Tricks probably induced 
him to take up the dramatic profession in earnest. 
The play is not a good one; it is a series of 
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fragments, most of them reminiscences of scenes 
from writers of the preceding generation. The 
first two acts are mainly sustained by fun about 
the deiiisioiis of a love-sick old man, Rufaldo^ 
who fancies that passion has made him look 
young. Into the third act is abruptly introduced 
a mildly Aristophanic scene, possibly imitated 
from The Clouds, of ,a.. school where young men 
are taught to make rhetorical compliments. In 
the fourth and fifth;'acts wm get a somewhat 
naive imitation of vShakespeare’s and. Fletcher’s 
pastoral passages. There is a brace of sisters, 
Felice and Selina, who pass away into the forest 
disguised, the former as a shepherdess, the latter 
as a shepherd ; to them comes the melancholy 
and romantic Infortunio, who is in love with 
Selina, but does not recognise her dressed as a 
boy. The bucolic bewilderment reaches its 
climax, when Selina, in the garb of a youth, 
dances with Antonio, who is in woman’s clothes. 
The influence of As You Like It is very strongly, 
marked in this play, but there are traces also of 
Ben Jonson, Fletcher, and perhaps Massinger. 
It is the most imitative of Shirley’s works, and 
yet, if it were anonymous, it -would at once be 
recognisable as Ms. It has his, limpid fancy, 
cheerful tone, and easy but- correct versifica¬ 
tion. 

Exactly a year later, in 1626, Shirley produced 
Ms second play and earliest tragedy, The Maid’s 
M£mmgs* He did not greatly value this piece 



JAMES SHIRLEY. 


siii 

himself; and it was not till 1639^ ^.nd with many 
that he printed it. This Portu^mese 
tragedy was an attempt on the part of Shirley to 
produce one of the blood-and-thunder melo¬ 
dramas which were so popular at this time; but 
his gentle gifts were little fitted to be strained in 
this violent way, and The Alatd's Revenge is 
uninteresting. The only incident which dwells 
m the memory is the amiable kidnapping of Be- 
rinthia, which is not very ingeniously managed. 
The characters in the piece are singularly devoid 
of individualisation. Later in the same year 
Shirley produced another and a better tragedy, 
The Brothers. In this play he has settled down 
into the manner which is henceforth habitual to 
his measured, well-constructed, and fluent pieces. 
There is here an agreeable absence of violence, 
a recurrence of honest and wholesome fancies 
and reflections, and a vein of poetry that is 
genuine if not very deep or rich. The descrip¬ 
tion Fernando gives of his love was long ago 
made famous by Dr. Farmer’s praise. These 
lines are as graceful and not so well known:— 

YeSy^Felisarda. lie is gone, tliat in 
The morning promised many years ; but death 
Hath in few hours made him as stiff as though 
The winds of winter had thrown cold upon him, 

A.nd whispered him to marbleP 

The last scene of the fourth act of The Brothers^ 
between Fernando and Felisarda, may be men¬ 
tioned as the earliest satisfactory example of 
Shirley’s tender and innocent love-passages. 
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The next play produced by our dramatist was, 
it seems probable, The Wedding, which I pro¬ 
pose to attribute to the year 1627. Gifford, 
from whom no one would rashly differ on such a 
point, placed it farther on in the list of Shirley s 
writings, after The Witty Fair One, By some 
accident it*" was not entered in Sir Henry Her¬ 
bert's licensing book, but it was printed in 1629. 
My reason for considering that it., should be 
given to an earlier year is that the style seems 
to belong to a period of transition between The 
Brothers and The Witty Fair One, It is brisker 
and more skilful in construction .than the former, 
but less easy and accomplished .than the latter. 
The Wedding is a variation upon the theme, of. 
Shakespeare's Alls Well that Ends Well. Ihe 
a.ction, is overlaid with comic matter of rather 
a poor kind, a.s it appears to me, but the some¬ 
what narrow central thread of tragi-comedy is 
\Tery tenderly and humorously worked out. The 
distress and incredulity of Beauford when hlar- 
wood first makes his accusation, and the heroic 
patience, of Gratiana under her. agony,, form 
some of the best scenes which the poet has left 
us; and there is something happy in contriving 
that Marwood himself should be able to make 
his charges in good faith, although the particiiTar 
artifice by which this is effected is coarse and 
improbable. In 21ie Witty Fair One, which is 
here reprinted, there are perhaps.,no scenes quite 
^brilliant as those in the second act of The 
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l^Eddmg, but the former is the better play as a 
whole, and the more characteristic example of 
Shmley’s skill as a dramatist. The IVeddiug, 
which was the earliest of his theatrical publica¬ 
tions, was very popular and was several times 
reprinted. The TVttty Tatr One, the author tells 
us, ''wmiited no grace on the stage/' when it 
was brought out at Drury Lane in the autumn 
of 1628 ; but it was not printed until 1633. 
both these plays a sense of reality is secured by 
the fact that the scene is laid in the neighbour¬ 
hood of London.' 

Shirley was now, in 1628, a recognised figure 
In the world of dramatic letters. He had made 
writing for the stage his profession, and during 
the next decade we must look upon him as shar- 
ing with Massinger its main profits. He now 
began to be encouraged by the eulogies of his 
great contemporaries. In 1629 Ford, who was 
ten years his senior, declared that loud Fame 
Avould in every age renew ” Shirley’s name; 
and in 1630 Randolph ver}^ neatly defined his 
friend’s position among the “ Lycophronian 
buskins” of the hour. He praised, what we 
still acknowledge, the grace and suavity of 
Shirley's style. He says— ' ' 

“Thy Helicon, like a smooth stream, dotii flow, 

While others with disturbed channels go, 

And headlong, like Nile-cataracts, do hdi 
With a huge noise, and yet not heard at all.’k 

The great and excellent Massinger, too, in this 
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larval me altar of thy Muse f' and Habington 
'Lises Shirley the crotvn of English poesy 
..divinestjonson” dies. These panegynos, 
no doubt, express on the part of the poets a 
feeling shared by the public and by the mana¬ 
gers, since from this time forward the pen of 
Shirlevis exceedingly prolific. We possess no 
fewer'than twenty of his plays brought out 
between 1629 and 1638, and although this is a 
tribute of more than two dramas a year, doubt¬ 
less it by no means exhausts the sum of his 
actual production. It may perhaps a little take 
away from the impression which we are apt to 
receive, that Shirley belonged to a period of very 
late decadence, to remind ourselves^ that ivhen 
that great Elizabethan, Ben Jonson, died, Shirley 
had already brought out on the boards, to our 
certain knowledge, twenty-four pieces, and that 
i£ iie had been buried with that rare poet, we 
should still possess all that is most characteristic 
and most desirable from Shirley’s: W 

should all resign without any great reluctance 
what our dramatist wrote during the last twenty- 


five years of his life. 

TU GmUful comedy, by 

the author ; we may rather take it as a type of 
'his skill in tragi-comedy. It was produced 
1629 and printed in 1630, being therefore, 
Shirley’s second appeal to the reading public. 
In this play we meet with a character, Belinda, 
a lady of frolic temper, in whose mouth the poet 
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has placed some of his most elaborate and or¬ 
nate language. “ She is poetical,” we are told, 
“more than half a fury.” In her extrava¬ 
gances the poet abandons his usual reserve, with 
something of conscious humour, and his blank 
verse spreads its wings to the widest. Belinda 
cries— 

“ I was not bora to perch upon a dukedom, 

Or some such spot of earth, which the dull eyes 
Examine by a magnifying glass, 

And wonder at; the Roman eagles never 
Did spread their wings upon so many shores ; 

The silver ?noon of Otto?nan looks pale 
Upon my greater'empire ; Idngs of Spain, 

That now- may boast their ground doth stretch as wide 
As day, are but poor landlords of a cell 
Compar’d to mine inheritance ; the truth is 
I am the Devil.” 

This is as near as Shirley ever gets to the 
audacious rapture of Webster and Marlowe, and 
it is to be noted that his reasonable nature can 
only concede so much as this with a purpose 
that is slightly comic. Some choice poetry is 
placed in the old friar's mouth, and The Grateful 
Servant^ though not a very interesting play, 
shows a definite advance upon its predecessors. 
It was followed by a tragedy which marks 
Shirley’s highest achievement as a dramatic 
poet. From this point we travel over a long 
tableland, and then reach a slow decline. 

The tragedy of The Traitor^ which we here 
reprint, was licensed in May 1631, and published 
in 1635. It was always much admired, and in 
1692 a mysterious attempt was made to wrest 
it from the crown of Shirlev. It was rein ved at 
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the Theatre Royal, and the playwright Peter 
Motteux, who perhaps was responsible for 
adapting it for revival, wrote that “ Shirley only 
ushered it in to the Stage : the author of it was 
one Mr. Rivers, a Jesuit, who wwote it in his 
confinement at Newgate, where he died.” Mot¬ 
teux was probably repeating a vague rumour 
that this Rivers had in some way been connected 
with 77 /r Traitor. It is not impossible that 
Shirley ma}^ have visited his co-religionist in 
prison, and may have accepted from him some 
hint of the plot. No one, however, who reads 
the play will doubt for a moment that it is all 
written as it now stands by the author whom it 
represents in so typical a manner. Xhe vei’siW 
fication, the arrangement of scenes, the morality, 
all belong to Shirley and to Shirley only. If 
other evidence were needed, it is to be found in 
the poet's epistle dedicatory to the Earl of 
Newcastle, in which he uses language which 
would be fraudulent were the waiter of the letter 
not also the writer of the play. An adaptation 
oi The Traitor, by Sheil, was brought on the 
stage so late as 1819. 

^ Shirley’s next contribution to the players was 
The Duke, 1631, which is not now known to 
exist. Love's Crucify, which was acted at Drury 
Lane late in the same year, was not published 
until 1640.^ It is a tragedy, which opens with a 
veiy beautiful scene between Bellamente and his 
mistress Clariana; the high level of these exqui- 
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site verses is hardly sustained throughout, and 
we nia}^ consider LoiYs Criielty as the first play 
of Shirley’s in which a certain languor invades 
the action of the piece. At the time when it 
was produced, Clariana was one of the greatest 
favourites with the public among all the author’s 
creations. It was played, until women’s parts 
were taken by girls, by the actor Bui't. Loves 
Cruelty is an unpleasant piece, unusually coarse 
for Shirley; it may be consulted for two fine, 
soliloquies, one by Hippolita, in Act ii., des¬ 
cribing the masques which were at that time so 
fashionable, and the other Bellamente’s descrip- 
tjon of a virtuous wife, in Act hi. It was printed 
but once. 

We now reach a period during which Shirley 
applied himself exclusively to comedy. From 
1631 to the close of 1635, when he went to reside 
in Dublin, the fertile dramatist supplied the 
actors, to our knowledge, with twelve consecu¬ 
tive comedies, and the list we possess is pie- 
bably not complete. The series terminated with 
what is probably Shirle3'’s finest comic work, both 
in language and in construction, r/^6 -of 
Pleasure. We must briefly enumerate the indi¬ 
vidual plays, into a critical examination of which 
”we have no space to proceed, and the less in¬ 
clination since our reprint presents the reader 
with two specimens of this attractive and spark¬ 
ling cluster of comedies. The- ChaugtSj or Loot 
in a Maze, was acted at Salisbury Court in 1632, 
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and printed the same year. The Bird in the 
CaJitr- (printed 1633), is ironically dedicated 
to Prynne, who was at that moment in pnson, 
after standing " earless on high” in the pillory 
for haring printed his insolent Hutnomasti^ 
16^2. This play comprises a masque, in which 
the female parts were taken by women, an inno¬ 
vation at that time very rare, and looked upon 
with much suspicion. In this masque ladies 
drew a huge cage on to the scene, with P i- 
lenzo, in disguise, as “the Bird in Ae Cage. 
Hyde Park, 1632 (printed 1637), which we re¬ 
print, was a very popular play. It was acted on 
the occasion of the opening of Hyde Park to the 
public by the first Earl of Holland, to whom the 
park belonged. During the fourth act races 
are proceeding ; when the play was revived in 
Pepys' time the horses were led across the stage 
itself, to the great excitement of the audience. 
It would not appear that this was attempted by 
Shirlev, since the stage directions—“ confused 
noise of betting within,” and “ a shout within, 
and crying, ‘A jockey'’-together with the 
fact that the personages enter to, inform their 
friends of their luck, seem to show that the 
horses were kept out of sight of the audience 
ihde Park is unusually interesting as a study 0)« 


contemporary manners. 

The Ball, in which Shirley enjoyed some 
help from the aged George Chapmun, was 
broueht out in 1632, and printed in 1639. 
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This play, which includes a masque of the 
same name, gave great offence at its first per¬ 
formance, from the fact that in imitating one of 
the fashionable court entertainments the actors 
travestied the persons of well-known courtiers* 
This does not appear to have been done in 
malice, but the victims of the freedom warmly 
objected, and the poet was threatened with 
punishment. He was, however, high in favour 
next year with the blaster of the Revels, who has 
made the following very interesting entry in his 
ofSce-book on registering there Shirley’s comedy 
of The Young Admiral, on the 3rd of July, 

-1633 •— 

‘‘ The comedy called the Young Admiral being fiee from oaths, 
profaneness or ohsceneness, hath given me much delight and 
satisfaction in the reading, and may sesve for a pattern to other 
poets, not only for the bettering of manners and language, but for 
the nnpiovement of the quality, which hath received some trushings 
of late. When Mr. Sh 11 ley hath read this approbation, I know it 
will encourage him to pm sue this beneficial and cleanly wav of 
poetry, and when other poets hear ar.d see his good success, I am 
confident they wilT imitate the original for their own credit, and 
make such copies in this harmless way as shall speak them masters 
in their art, at the fir,-t sight, to all judicious spectators. It maybe 
acted this 3rd July, 1633. I have entered this allowance for direc¬ 
tion to my successor, and for example to all poets that shall write 
after the date hereof.” 

The Young Admiral is a very graceful play, 
and its language is remarkably void of offence; 
but, in the face of so very unctuous a recommen¬ 
dation of its chastity, we may notice that there 
is a page in the fourth act which apparently 
escaped Sir Henry Herbert’s attention. The 
expression “Oh, my stars!” which we regret to 
find in the fifth act, is perhaps an oath ; but, to 
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be serious, Shirley, after his scare with The Ball, 
is seen in The Young Admiral on his very best 
behaviour. The Gamester, 1633 ^printed 16371, 
was acted at Court; it was written to the King’s 
order, and his majesty deigned to supply the 
outline of the plot. We are therefore not sur¬ 
prised to be informed that “ the King said it 
was the best play he had seen for seven years.” 
An adaptation of The Gcwiestcr was acted in 
1827. 

The prologue to The Example^ 1634 
16375, shows that English dram.a was begin- 
■ ning tO'pass under the shadow of Puritanism. 
The author writes in vague fear and trembling - 
he says:— 

“ We have named our play 
, The Example, and for auglit we know,, it may 
Be mide one; for at no time did the laws, 

However undeivtood, more flight the cause 

Of uiibefriended poesy/’ 

This was followed in 1634 hy The Opporkmity, 
printed in 1640, and in 1635 by The Coronation 
(printed 1640;, and Admiral of France 

(printed 1639}, which latter was mainly a posthu¬ 
mous work of Chapman; by The Royal Master^ 
printed in 1638, and finally by that brilliant 
comedy, The Lady of Pleasure, printed in 1637. 
The Coronation was early claimed for . Fletcher, 
who probably had some share in it. We know that 
in 1633 Shirley correctedthat'writers ATght 
WiiikcTj and he had' a hand in preparing several 
other plays of FietcheEs for the stage. It is not 
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quite certain when The Royal Master was pro¬ 
duced ; it was not licensed until 1638, but it seems 
to have been acted in Dublin before the occasion 
of Shirley’s first appearance there, soon after the 
opening of Ogilby’s Castle Theatre in 1635. 
The beautiful and sprightly drama of The Lady 
of Pleasiirey \Yhic\ is certainly the jeAvel in this 
charming cluster of comedies, was licensed in 
October, 1635, printed in 1637. 

After the production of The Lady of Pleasicrey 
Shirley proceeded to Ireland. Mr. D^'ce con¬ 
sidered that this exile was made in the year 
1637. I believe that this is considerably too late 
a date, and that his abrupt disappearance from 
the books of Sir Henry Herbert, where w^e do 
not find his name between January 1636 and 
June 1640, shows that he had soon after the for¬ 
mer time transferred his services to the theatre 
of his friend Ogilby in Dublin. If we could dis¬ 
cover the date of the. prologue in which Shirley 
says that two year he has lived in Dublin’* 
we could settle this difficulty. As it is, we may 
perhaps safely conjecture that he went over to 
Ireland to help Ogilby at the new Werburgh 
Street Theatre in the early part of 1636. This is 
borne out by the fact that in the dedication of 
The Royal Mastery printed in 1638, he tells Lord 
Kildare that his affairs in England are hastening 
his departure from Ireland, so that this is pro¬ 
bably the term of the two year/*’ In 1640 five 
plays of Shirley*s were printed, perhaps on occa- 
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Sion of his final return to England. We cannot 
tell when these dramas were originally pro¬ 
duced, but certainly some, and probably all, of 
them were designed in the first instance for 
Irish audiences. They are the tragi-comedy of 
The Doubtful Heir, the comedies of The Constmit 
Maid and The Humor021s Courtier, the pastoral 
of Sidney's Arcadia dramatised, and the curious 
drama, called St. Tatrick for Irela^id. This latter 
is an extraordinary work, to which due attention 
has never been paid. The first act, describing 
the arrival of the saint, is full of the most ele¬ 


vated poetry that Shirley has written ; the 
second act might have been taken from any of 
its author’s amatory comedies; in the third he 
stoops to buffooneries that are most unusual 
with him, and then finishes off with a ghost. 
The fourth act is a farrago of everything, farce 
and tragedy, masque and high comedy; while 
the fifth recovers much of the spiritual dignity 
of the first act. 6-/. Patrick for Ireland is a 
failure, but it is the failure of a man of genius ; it 
1.S Shirley’s one divergence into the region' of 
pure eccentricity. The last speech which St. 
Patnck makes is of singular beauty. A second 
part of this play was promised, but has either 
been lost or was never written. 


1 o the brief period which lay between Shirley’s 
return from Ireland and the first ordinance for 
he suppression of stage plays, belong nine or 
ton dramas, some of which have disappeared. 
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One, The Country Captain.^ was published at the 
Hague in 1649, with an attribution to the Duke 
of Newcastle. Mr. K. H. Bullen, who printed 
this play in 1883 from a MS.^ was the first to 
point out that the style of his comedy betrays 
it as manifestly Shirley’s. The following fine 
poetical passage occurs at the end of the 
fourth act:— 


“ My dream 

Was full of rapture, such as I with aU 
My wakening sense would fly to meet. Methought 
I saw a thousand Cupids slide from heaven, 

And landing here made this their scene of revels. 
Clapping their golden feathers, which kept time 
'While their own feet struck music to their dance, 

As they had trod and touched so many lutes ; 

This done, within a cloud formed like a throne, 

She to whom Love has consecrate this night, 

My mistress, did descend, and, coming towards me, 
My soul that ever wakes, angry to see 
My body made a prisoner and so mock’d, 

Shook off the chains of sleep, lest I should lose 
Essential pleasure for a dream. ’Tis happy ! 

I will not ttust myself with ease and silence, 

But w’’alk and w^ait her coming that must bless me.” 


The recovery of this valuable play is one of many 
debts which the student of poetry owes to Mr. 
Bullen's taste and industry. 

The Gentleman of Venicey The Politician^ The 
Imposture^ Hie Cardinal, zxid The Sisters were all 
first printed between 1652 and 1655, though of 
course they had been written before the closing 
of the theatres. These plays are, as a whole, 
less interesting than Shirley’s earlier works, but 
perhaps only because we reach them when our 
attention is already somewhat fatigued by the 
monotony of his method ot construction and the 
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even sweetness of liis verse. We have selected 
Tke CarJiml for the present reprint as a vigo¬ 
rous example of Shirley’s latest style, and as 
perhaps the last great play produced by the 
giants of the Elizabethan age. When we think 
ivhat English drama, from Tamkirhine the Great 
to The Cardinal, consists of, we may well marvel 
at the wealth poured out in sixty years. 

Wood has described in the following terms 
Shirley’s fate during the Rebellion. It is almost 
needless to say, by way of preface, that the 
favourite dramatist of the Court was a convinced 
Royalist:— 

Wlittii tlie Rebellion broke oat, and be tlierenpoii fore? 
leave London, and so conseqnenfly liis i-rife and cliilciren 
afterv^ards lyere pat to their shifts), he was invited by liis rno:ti^)le 
pitinn, Wdliipj, Ea'i ^afterwards Marqaess and Duke) of New¬ 
castle, to^take iii-r. fortune with him in, the wars; for that Count bad 
engag-'d liini sO' mach by his generoas Ilberility towards him, that 
lie tiio ght lie c nld r.o; do a wcrtliier act, than to serve him, and 
so consequeiitly hi'; prince.*’ 

It must, therefore, be taken for granted that, 
with a neglect of his impoverished wife and 
children which we could wish better exi^lained, 
Shirley retired to France, with Newcastle, after 
the disaster of Marston Moor. It is very singular, 
by the way, that the Duchess makes no mention 
of Shirley in her life of her husband. We 
further learn from Wood that upon the complete 
decline of the King’s cause Shirley crept back 
quietly to England, and found entertainment 
with an old and wealthy friend, Thomas Stanley, 
the poet and Hellenist. To eke out a livelihood 
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he had to take up the old distasteful business of 
a schoolmaster, which he practised with great 
success in Whitefriars. In 1646 he issued a 
volume of his Poems, including his masque of 
The Triumph of Beauty, Copies of this book, in 
good condition, with the portrait-frontispiece, 
Ire, much sought after by bibliophiles. At the 
Restoration Shirley’s plays were once more set 
upon the stage, but they were found to be old- 
fashioned. His knowledge of the profession 
was, however, taken advantage of by dramatic 
amateurs, such as the Duke of Newcastle and 
the Hon. Edward Howard, though to what extent 
wve cannot now discover.^ It is also said that 
Ogilby used Shirley as a drudge in his heavy 
translations of Homer and Virgil. wShirley’s end 
was melancholy in the extreme. His second 
wife and he, at the great fire of London, were 
driven out of their house near Fleet Street, and 
died of terror and exposure on the same day in 
the parish of St. Giles-in-the-Fields, where they 
were buried in one grave, on the 29th ot October, 
1666. The poet was then aged seventy years 
and three weeks. His dramatic work almost 
immediately fell into a disrepute ivhich is posi¬ 
tively unaccountable. 

1 In 1853 Mr. Hallhvell-Phiilips | rinted at the end of 
catalocrue of the Plymouth Public Library a very poor play called 
The General, Mr.'Biiden informs me that he has recently found 
in the hbraiy of ^Vorcester College anoilur MS. of the same. But 
the conjectire bv which this peiformance has been fastened on 
Shirley is certainly incorrect. T'he General has no trace of Ms 
style. ’ 
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No memoir of Shirley would be complete 
which did not mention his masques. In the 
preparation of these elaborate entertainments he 
is surpassed only by Ben Jonson, whom, in this 
department of his art, he studiously follows. 
We have reprinted in this volume The Tri¬ 
umph of Peace, which was presented by the Inns 
of Court before the King and Queen in 1633, as 
our typical example of these masques, in which 
the enchantments of motion and melody, of 
colour and verse, were united. Shirley’s lan¬ 
guage, whether in verse or prose, is nowhere 
more gorgeous, more jewelled than it is in these 
pages. But it is another masque. The Conten- 
itmi of Ajax and Ulysses, 1659, which contains 
Shirley’s noblest lyric, “ the fine song which old 
Bowman used to sing to King Charles 

‘‘The glories of our blood and state 
Axe sbadows, not sebstantial things; 

There is no annonr against fate.; 

Death lays his icy hand on kings; 

Sceptre and crown 
nimble down, 

. . And in the dust be eqna,l made 

With the poor crooked scythe and spade.” 

Almost as good is the ode beginning ^^Victo¬ 
rious man of earth./'in, and Deaths ^^53* 

As a lyricai..poet,Shirley attained great sweet¬ 
ness ; his best songs ha.ve something, .in them 
of the enamoured and roseate effusion of Carew. 
Yet graceful as these lyrics are, it is difficult tc 
ind one which is absolutely without a flaw. The 
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following, from The Imposture, is perhaps the 

best of Shirley's songs:— 


“ Ye virgiDs, that did late despair 

To keep your wealth ftom cruel men, 
Tie up in silk your careless hair, 

Soft peace is come again. 


Now lovers’ eyes may gently shoot 
A [modest r] flame that will not kill ; 

The drum was angry, but the lute 
Shall whisper what you wilL 

Sing lo, 15 1 for his sake, 

Who hath restored your drooping heads; 
AVith choice of sweetest flowers, make 
A garden where he treads : 

Whilst we whole groves of laurel bring, 

A petty triumph to his brow, 

AA^iio is the master of the spring, 

And all the bloom we owe.” 


In Shirley's own time his style Avas recog¬ 
nised as being discreet/' ‘‘ sober/' and sweet- 
tempered." These qualities Avere particularly 
admirable in an age that AA^as hurrying to decay, 
and attempting to recover its vitality by mere 
storm and excess. Shirley's style is uniform to 
an extraordinary degree, and the level country 
oA^er which his muse reigns, with its broad 
floAvery meMows, sIoav streams and rich Avoods, 
is charming rather than striking, and pleases us 
without creating astonishment or rapture. His 
comedies are polite and amusing without gross¬ 
ness; his tragedies inspire pity rather than 



sxx 


fAM£S SHIRLEY. 


tion in the second rank is never likely aq-ain to 
be seriously assailed. If the experiment which 
the “ Dramatic Students ” have been making to" 
restore the Elizabethan masterpieces to the stage 
should succeed^ we may hope to see Shirley 
again successful on the boards. His skill in 
theatrical construction, would probabh^ ma 
him one of the easiest of the great playwrigl 
to present to a modern audience. 

Edmund Gosse. 






HE Comedy of , The Witty Fair One 
was' licensed by the Master ,,of the 
Revels .in October, 1628, acted b>; 
His Majesty’s Servants at the Private 
House in Druiy’ Lane, and published 
6 , shortly after Shirley’s death, the play 







To the Truly NoMe luiiy/if, 
SIR EDWARD BUSHELL. 


OUR candid censure of some unworthy 
poems which I have presented to the 
world, long since made me your ser\^ant 
in my thoughts, and being unwdlling to 
rest long -in the silent contemplation of 
your nobleness, I presumed at last to 
send this comedy, to kiss your hand, as 
the first degree to my greater happiness in your more par¬ 
ticular knowledge of me. It wanted no grace on the stage ; 
if it appear acceptable to you in this new trim of the press, 
it will improve abroad, and you oblige the author to 
acknowdedge a favour beyond the first applause. Pardon 
the rudeness of ni}^ public address to you, in the number of 
many w’hom wdth more excuse I might have interrupted. 
I arn bold, but your mercy will incline you not to despise 
these (at the w^orse) but errors of my devotion, and the weak 
expression of his service whose desires are to be knowm, 

Your true honourer, 

■ ■ James Shirley.; 


Sir, 








Sir George Kichley, a ricli old Knight. 

WMrthYj Ms Brother. 

AiMWELL, Lover of Lioletta. 

Fowler, a wild young Gentleman. 

SIR Nicholas Treedle, a foolish Knight. 

Clare j Gentlemen. 

M.anlv i . . 

BR.AiN-s,SiR George Richley s Servant. 

Whibble, Worthy’s Servant. ^ 

Tutor and CompanioB to SiR NichoL-YS. 

TwO' Gentlemen. 

Footman. 

?Jesseiiger, Senmnts, &c 

VIOLETTA, SIR George Richley’s Daughter. 

PEREEORE5Daughter. 

Sensible ( Chambermaids. 

WlNNlFRED ^ 

SCENE—Lonbon .and Croydon. 
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act the first. 

SCENE London. The Garden o/Worthy’s House. 

Enter Sir George Richley, Worthy, and Whibele. 

-OR. So soon after dinner? 

Rich. I am engaged, and must away; 
excuse me, brother. 

J'Ff?/'. Well, make ready his horse. 
Whih. His worship’s pad shall be pre¬ 
pared.—If your gelding be not read} 
in a minute, your worship shall ride me. {Exit 

Rich. I shall 

Not need to urge your care upon my daughter, 

On whom, nexFthe devoti oiLpf my soul 
To Heaven, all my desires and thoughts reflect 

I leave her to your trust, 

And, in my absen ce, doubt not you will be 

Both uncle and a father. 

■ IFr. Willingly , 

I would depose myselt from both these titles, 

To serve my niec her virtue will reward me ; 

I know she is your study ; in your wantb 
I will put on your jealousy. 

Rich It would not 
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Beco-iic ’lie to confine your entertainments 
Of trends and visitants ; but, remember brother, 

She-s now mv sole heir, and by the late death 
Cii her twirx sister, she derives the right 
O: all mv v.-calth to her. Gallants, I fear, 
r'thc tov.-n hold too frmtfal intelligence 
In th.ese affairs: and if they be not watched, 

Thev'll ivith their wit chann all the dragons guard 
These golden apples. 

in.r. 'Fhere are such, indeed. _ ^ 

Mk.':. Oh. sir. there are too mamy, not 
Left by her friends heir to a rioble fortune, 
she's ill 01 a marriage 

To some puffed title. What are these enter the garden. 

Enkr Aimwell, foUmved by Fowler and Cl.«e. 

If hr The gentlemen that dined with us. 

K.’-c. Whv. how now Frank? grown musty on a sucl- 


Lead, hung, and plaving the thief thus with your friends, 

ro steal your person from us! What’s the matter > 

A/w. Nothing, nothing, gentlemen. 

Clare. Nery like, _ Au- - i 

And yet you leave our company tor this nothing . 

Flirt'. Let’s in again to the ladies. 

[Exeunt AivnvELL. Fowler, and Gl.\re. 

Ekli. What is he? . 

Illr. <-)ne iMaster Fowler, a reputed wit 
1’ the town, affected by young gentlemen 
For his converse, yet lives upon no pension 
But his own fortune, and a fair one. 

The other. Master Clare, 

A friend to Master Aimwell, whom they both 
Seem to solicit. 

Ekn. Master Aimwell I 
Uer. A hopeful gentleman. 

Sick. Brother, did you not obseive at dinner 
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His eyes shoot beams upon my daughter, more^ 
Than I was pleased with ? Aimwell call you him ? 
I may suspect unjustly, but such looks 
Are often loose conveyers. 

Wor. Make no part 
Of him your fear. 

Rich. I do not, when I call 
To mind my daughter’s virtue and obedience. 

She knows my purpose to dispose her to 
Sir Nicholas Treedle. 

Wor. And how do you find 
Her inclination ? 

Rich. As I would direct it. 

Wor. She will maintain it to your comfort, sir. 
However, with what vigilance becomes me, 

I will preserve ’t, while.she' remains within 

Aly custody. 

Rich, ril leave a servant to wait upon her. 

Wor. Brains ? 

Rich. The same. 

11 or. He is a cunning fellow. 

Rich. He has a sconce 
Carries some subtilty, wdiich he employs 
Still honestly in discharge of any trust 
Committed to him. 

Wor. Good, 

Rich. And ’tis his pride, 

He was ne’er o’er-reached in any action. 

Wor. He knows his charge ? 

Rich. Perfectly ; but I lose time; Sir Nicholas 
Treedle expects me this night in the country, 
fI h/'. When do you return? 

Rich. Within these three days at most. 

Trouble yourself no fiixther. 

Wor. I’ll wait on you to your horse, sir. 


[ExeimL 
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SGEK E 11 .—a! nothe?^ T^irt of the same. 


Enter Aimwell. 


Aim. Slie has shot a fire into my bosom from 
Her eve, or I have drawn in at mine own 
Love poison. Oh, my. stars were too ungentle 
To point her out thejidstess of iiiy thouglitSj 
Who is so iBiichj like them, above the hope 
Of ever climbing to. , I see a fatal 
Impossibilit}' divide us; yet. 

The more I would discharge this new guest, it 
Strengthens itself within me, and renews 
•Yigour to keep possession. She’s above me, 
And her .great fortune makes my expectation ' 
So dull and painful 5 a great heir——-Her uncle 1 


A"//At Worthy, 

IFor. Master Aimwell, what, alone 1 come, let’s 
To cards ; where be the geatleiiieii 
Aim. Within, sir. 

Has Sir George Richlei' left us ? 

I For. Some adairs 
Importuned his departure. 

Aim. When shall we expect him? 

FJIr. Three days hence. This your inquiry 
Both promise you have business with him.,,. 

Aim. Little—■ 

But you did motion cards ; I’ll choose my partner. 
And for a set or two I’m at your service. 

JFer. Make your own election. , ,. . 

Aim. Why do you mock roe ^ 
fl'hr. How ! inock'^iT? 

Yes. 

I For. You do 11 t iiieaii in earnest 
Am. I shall betray.my passion. 


i Aimwell affects to mderstaiid Worthy So 
pke clMce of Ms niece as a partner for Ufi.^Gifford. 


[Aside. ■■ 
permitting him to 
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Enter Violetta. 

Wor. I find him. 

AinL You may^ for I am lost [Aside. 

Vio. He’s here.—Good uncle, is my father gone? 

IFbr. Yes, gentle niece. 

Pto. Delight to both your walks ! I’ll take this arbour. 

[Eetires. 

Am. So breaks the day, and hides itself again 
Among the western shades 1 Were she to dwell 
Within your garden, it should need no sun ; 

Her smiles were powerful to infuse a warmth 
Into the flowers, her breath perfume your arbours. 

The trees grow rich in blossom and bear fruit 

At the same instant as ’twere ever spring 

.Yid ever summer : when she seats herself 

Yuthiii some bower, the feathered quiristers 

Shall play their music to her, and take pride 

To warble aery notes till she be 

Which, when she shall hut with one accent of 

Her own express, an hundred nightingales 

Shall fail down dead from the soft boughs before liet 

For grief to be^’erchanted. 

Wor. Here’s pretty madness I ” 

Aim. ’Tis so ; you have done my passion justice, sir ; 
For love is but a gag glin g from our reason. 

Wr. If you do love my niece, let you and I 
Talk out of metaphor. 

Am. You knew my father? 

Wr, He was my noble friend. 

Aim. For his sake, give me your free answer to 
One question. ' 

Her. Wliatis’t? promi.se yourself, 

AVhat 1 can do or say is at your service. 

Aim. Is there a possibility, admit 
1 loved your niece, she might be won at last 
To be my wife ? . 

IJor, I’ll not dispute the extent 
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Ilf whiit Is possiolc, y€t 111 } answer niE} 

Be sadsfacton*. 

Aim, You were ever generous. 

IVtT. I were uncivil not to reply to 
A cpiestion: you shall find my love more fruitful, 

You shall have both my answer and my counsel 
Aim, Let me embrace a perfect friend. 

Fflr. Do you know what 

Fortune iiiy young niece may .bring her husband ? 

Aim, I guess a great one: but I set more value 
Upon her person ; my affection springs 
Not 'from her wealth. 

If hr. But yet her portion _ • 

Is wo.rtli your taking notice, Ylaster Aimwell 

Her fatheV is a man wlioy though he write 

Himself but knight, keeps a warm house b the couiitiy, 

Amongst his tenants; takes no lordly pride 

TO' travel with a footman and a page 

To London ; humbly rides in the old iasliioii, 

With half a dozen wholesome liveries. 

To whom, he gives Cliristiaii wages, and not countenanc 
Alone, to live on ; can. spend by the year 
Eight hundred pounds, and put up five ; sleeps quietly 
Without dreaming on mortgages or staWtes, 

Or such like curses on his land ; can number. 

!^[ay be, ten thousand pound in ready coin 
Of iiis own, yet never bought an office for’t; 

Has plate, no question, and jewels too, ' 

In his old lady's cabinet, beside 
Other things worth an inventory, and all this 
His daughter is an heir to. Now, praybell me 
WhaBs your revenue? 

Aim. Some three hundred pounds— 

If hr. Per annum? Grant it; what expectation,. 
Have yo u abroa d? 

Am, None. ■ ’ ■■ 

Wiw, Tliaf s Quickiv summed. 
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Aim, No; my intention was to pre-acqu£tt|^ yon. 

IVor, You have done wisely ; do not thiit^n her 
When you’re at prayers, she will hutq3uzzle 
Your devotion; there’s no hope of her. 

Aim. Hal 

Wor. I mean for you to arrive at her, your own 
Disparity in fortune. 

Aim. I do find it. 

JfTr. Excuse my plainness, sir; her father looks 
A great deal higher; and, to take away 
YWur least encouragement to prosecute. 

Within my knowledge she’s designed already 
To a wealthy gentleman, and within few days 
’Twill be a marriage ; you shall but procure 
Your own affliction to employ your hope 
Where things remain so desperate. 

Aim, I thank you. 

I fir. You do yourself more right. 

Aim. If such affairs 

Have past, it were not noble to continue 
This path ; you have done me gentle office, sir; 

I iiiiist believe you are generous: this new flame 
My reason shall suppress, before it grow 
Too mighty for me. 

JFor. It becomes you well. 

Love, like to sin, inveterate is strong; 

He prevents danger that destroys it young.— 

Come, to your friends. [Exeimf. 



SCENE III,— same. 


Enter Fowler, Penelope, and Clare, 

FtniK Your soft stars will not let you be so cruel, lady, 
o give repulse to a lover. 

Clare. Do not believe him ; he does but couipiiuient 
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[ACT I, 


wooed them in tlie nuptial cut, made verses on 
thr:r hain set lilies and roses, a whole garden, in their 
cheeks, cherries in their lips, stellify their eyes, and yet in 
a twinkling— 

Fen, Sure you do him wrong, sir ? 

Clare, Wrong! 

Foia. He measures iiiy affection by the length of his 
own : prithee. Satire, choose another walk, and leave us 
to enjoy this : thou knowest not my intent. 

CiiVt. Thou may St be honest with one, and that’s a 
miracle, and will ask a strong faith to, believe it. I hope 
she has more wit than to trust your voluble courtship, 
ni seek out my friend AimwelL. 

[Yioletta comes from the arhour^ 

WmL \Asiii to Clare.] Sir, if your engagement require 
no haste. %mik aside. 

Fell. I do wonder a gentleman, of your knowledge 
should so deceive himself. 

Foto. Express yourself, fairest. 

Ft7i. Fair sir, I am not taken with your flatteries ; I 
can see rhrough you. 

Far. If you ]:ave so active an eye, lady, you may see 
a throng of passions flaming at my heart, set on fire by 
your beaut}^ I protest to you ; come, shame not your 
wisdom to believe report or opinion of the world; ’tis a 
malicious age we live in ; if your ears have been abused 
with any ill noise of me, you shall tell yourself, if you 
love me, ihe world is a shameless and miserable de¬ 
tractor : you do not despise me, iadj ?— 

Ftii. No, I pity so handsome a gentleman, and of so 
fair a fortune, should want his eyes. 

Fo7i\ Row ! blind ? , : , 

Fen. To your own follies, sir. 

Foii', Shall I swear I love you as I am a gentleman ? 

Fm. As you are a gentleman, I; know you can swear 
Jiiyihiiig, tis a fashion you are most constant in,*"to be 
religiously wicked ; an oath in your mouth, and' a reset- 
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vatioii in your heart, is a common courtship 1 Do not 
swear as you are a gentleman. 

Fow. As I am an honest man ? 

Fen, Out upon’tl that’s a wnrse; my tailor cozened 
me t’other day with the same oath. Save your credit, 
and let swearing alone ; I dare take your word— 

Few. Well said. 

Fen, For a greater matter, but not for this. You and 
I have not eaten a bushel of salt yet; in time 1 may be 
converted, and think your tongue and heart keep house 
together, for, at this time, I presume they are very far 

asiiiider. 

Foii*, Would you have my tongue in my heart, lady ? 

Fen, No, by my troth, I would rather find your heart 
in your tongue; but you are valiant, and ’tis only fear, 
they say, brings a man’s heart up to his mouth. 

Fow. Why, your wit is a tyrant; now, pray tell me, 
do not you love me mightily above potatoes ? ^ come I 
see the little blind boy in your eyes already. 

Fen. Love you, sir?, 

Fow. Yes, I know by your bitterness you wish me 
well, and think there is some hope I may be won too, 
you take pains to whip me so handsomely; come, I’ll 
be a good child, and kiss the rod. 

Clare. [7h Violetta.] —You oblige my service to 
you ; I am one 

Aimwell called friend, and shall be happy to 
Convey him any knowdedge may concern him. 

Vio. Then briefly thus : I understand he loves me. 
Pray you, do him the true office of a friend, 

And counsel him desist; I am disposed of 
Already in my father’s thoughts, and must 

^ Gifford remarks: “I have no great confidence in the genuine¬ 
ness of this espression; if, however, it came fiom the author, it 
would seem to mean, above the power of philtres or provocatives. 
Potatoes, long after their introduction into this couiury, were not 
considered as an article of food ; but wete either used as conserves, 
or brought to table highly seasoned with spices, ambergrise, &c.^’ 
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Shew* m}' oberlieiice ; he shall, beget 
But hi> ow*ii trouble, if he move 

Mv rjtck or my father, and perhaps ... 

Dram their suspicion and displeasure 
tin me too, by so indiscreet proceeding. 

I mouiti not have a gentleman of his worth 
Do himself so great injur}* to run 
A co-urse of so liiucli hazard ; if you please 
To bear the burden of my thanks for Ms, 
f In mv pan, undeserved opinion, 

And make him sensible, in time he may 
Phme hi- a section where he may expect 
Better return, you shall discharge a friendship 
I'o Irhn. and with it moke my thoughts your, debtor. 

Citin', You have expressed a nobleness ill tMs ; 

Were all of your mind, lady, there would be 
Less willow worn. 

/Ivv. You would have me praise you, now : I could 
ramble in your coniinendation. 

Fi7!. I think so. 

.Do you but think so ? why, you shall hear me: 
Your hairs are Cupid's nets, your forehead like 
The fairest coast of Heaven without a cloud, 

Your eyebrow is Love's, brow, while either eye 
Are arrows drawm to wound ; your lips the temple 
Or sacred fane of kisses, often, as they meet, exchanging 
roses ; 

Your tongue Love's lightning, neck the milky path 
Or throne where sit the Graces.— 

Do not I know that I have abused, you all this wLile, or, 
do you think I love you a thought the better, or, with all 
my poetical daubings, can alter the , complexion of a hair-' 
now? 

Fm. I would not have you, sir. ■ 

FmiK No dispraise to you, 

I have seen as handsome a w*oman ride upon a sack to 
market, that never knew the impulsion of a coat or the 



SCENE III.] THE WITTY FAIR ONE, 15 

price of a stammel' petticoat; and I have seen a worse 
face in a countess ; what 0 ’ that? Must you he proud 
because men call you handsome ? and yet, though we 
aie pO foolish to tell you so; you might have more wit 
than to believe it; your eyes may be matched, I hope ; 
for your nose, there be richer in our sex ; ’tis true that 
you have colour for your hair, we grant it, and for your 
cheeks, but what do your teeth stand you in, lady ? your 
lips are pretty, but you lay them too open, and men 
breathe too much upon them ; for your tongue, we all 
leave you, there’s no contesting: your hand is fine, but 
your gloves whiter, and for your leg, if the commendation 
or goodness of it be in the small, there be bad enow in 
gentlemen’s stockings to compare with it; come, re¬ 
member you are imperfect creatures without a man ; be 
not you a goddess ; I know you are mortal, and had 
father make you my companion than my idol: this is no 
flatter}^ now. 

Enter Worthy, Aimwell, and Brains. 

Wor, Where be these gentlemen ? 

Fow. How now, Frank 1 

Hwr. You look well to your charge, Brains. [Aside, 

Bra. A question, sir; pray you, are you married, sir? 

Clare. Why dost thou ask ? 

Because you should answer me ; 

I cannot see it in your forehead, sir. 

C/are. How now, my officious trencher-squire ? 

IFor. Excuse him, Master Clare, ’tis his blunt zeal 
To do his master service, who enjoined his 
Best care and vigilance upon this gentlewoman. 

C/are, I am married, sir. 

Bra. Then I hope you have met with your match 
already. 

I have nothing to say to you— 

C/are. This fellow’s mad. 


i A kind of fine worsted. 
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F'\:, Xo’* rj}’ master neither, tlioiigli he left his brains 
i h'Ci. I hope a man may ask a question; sir ?• 


Wr, 

Ccme hither. Brains. 


Far. 

*. m my life thou art in love. 


Cljw 

. You are not. 


m. 

nor mistake yourself, for I am. 


CFrr 

. Caught ? I am glad on'r. 


F m. 

Xo. indeed, not caught neither, therefore be not 

derjoyc; 

:d. good morality ? ivliy, dost thou t.hink it 

pos- 

^ilic a 

woman's face, or anything without her, 

can 

T nr 

me ^ 



Frj. r/i’ W0P.THV.]—Let me alone. [jS'.r// Worthy. 
Ciln\ Wh\* dC'S: thou court them, then ? 

Wlyv, to trr their rrits, with which I shaiq^eri my 
own. Dust trunk I am so mad to many" ? sacrifice my 
liberty to a woman ; sell my patrimony to buy them, 
feathers and new fashions, and maiiitain a gentleman-^ 
iisner to nsle in my saddle when I am knighted and 
pointc 1 at. with Pythagoras for my tame siiiterance; have 
rCiy n arnmiu Lawi frith and my holiday breeches, when 
my .a-iy plmses I snail take the air in a coach with, her, 
t-,!gethcr with her dog that is costive : be a.ppointed my 
talJc, what I shall eat, according as her ladyship finds 
hew own liody inclined ; fed upon this or that melancholy 
dish by imescriptioii, gua,rded ivith officious salads, like a 
prisoner in a throng; ^ praise her bountiful allowance of 
coarse nnittom that have the world of dainty flesh before 
me? rivere a sin to discretion, and my own freedom. 

BrtL \ oung mistress, I obsen'e you. [Aside. 

Clare. You do not mean to die in. this faith ? 
if.Utc,Prithee, do,not talk of dying: a pox on the 
Ixdiiiian and his Omma Imesl- but that I think I know - 
thy father, I should hardly believe thou wert a gentle- 


ridicolons pun be intended 

between Tegetables, and sallet, a helmet.— Gifford. 

fr exfression is 

Hfije sirVwAw ^ leference to the times of 

uie sickaess, always, dreaded, and always fatal— 



SCENE HI.] THE WITTY FAIR ONE. 


I? 

man : however, thy Aristotle’s Ethics Avill make thee 
uncapabie of their company shortly; if you catechise 
thus you shall have few gentlemen your disciples that 
have any blood or spirit about them. There is no dis¬ 
course so becoming your gallants now, as a horse race, 
or Hyde-park,—what ladies’ lips are softest, what fashion 
is most terse and courtly, what news abroad, which is 
the best vaulting-house,^ where shall we taste canary and 
be drunk to-night ? talk of morality 1 —here be ladies 
Still, you shall hear me court one of them; I hope you 
mil not report abroad among my friends that I love 
her • it is the love of mounting into her maidenhead, I 
VOW 5 Jack, and nothing else. 

You are a mad lover. 

\_As AimW'ELL comes towards Violetta she 
turns, and exit. 

Era. That was cunningly cast about 

Fow. Whither is’t, lady ? 

Fen. I am walking in, sir. 

Fow. I’ll wait on you, and after that abroad; ’tis an 
inviting day, are you for the coach ? 

Fen. No. 

Fow. Or for the couch? Take me a companion for 

Fen. Neither. ■ ■ , [either. 

Fow. How! neither? blame yourself if you be idle; 
howsoever, you shall not be alone: make use of my arm, 
fairest; you vdli to your lute, I heard you could touch it 
cunningly; pray bless my ears a little. 

Fen. My lute’s, broke, sir. : . 

Fow. 'A string, you mean; but it is no matter, your 
\nice is not; ravish a little with that, if you please, I can 
help you to an heir :—^by this black eye, which nature 
hath given you, I’ll not leave you, I’ll follow you. 

Fowler Penelope. 

Aim. All this from her? 

You may believe 

Aim. Why this to him? Could she not give me 



[act I. 
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I'cr A-- —cst thus proclaim it? I never moved 
■: r her: her ancle hath had no opportunity to acquaint 
l:er. cat's the myster}' ?——Prithee, repeat 
a^a:n the substance of what she said. x 

Ch?;r. With my best memoiy her words were: she 
V whchi you not pivjceed. for she was already ** disposed 
■ '1 in her father's thoughts." 

Anu. In her nithtrr's tho:i/:its " ? Haply not in her 
own. 

Liiiri, ”‘it wcthil be fruitless to move her iiiicle or her 
f Liher in it." 

A:^k, Ha! “*nct move her uncle or her father'*?— 
lni> may beget encouragement there’s hope I may pro¬ 
pound ray ahection to her, and be happjy inh. Proceed, 
Ciirrc. She ivonld be sony a geiitlemaii of your wqrth 
should ran a course of so much hazard.’^ 

Aiw, Hazard ! that word does yet, imply there ia, 
possibility. 

tlh/Y. So, with compliment of her thanks for your fair 
opinion oi her, she’d wish me make you sensible in .time 
to place your love wnere you might expect better return.’^ 
Jim. Ah, that's wormwood; let me see: better return; 
tills ia&t return hath spoiled tne whole term, and undone 
my suit; iimph ! Xo. it doth admit a fair constniction; 

She m’ouid have me sensible in time to plant my love 
where I may expect better return.”. l¥hy—that I may 
from her. for ought I know. 

CYarc AmariAs siiu sommu Ji/igmii; how^ apt are lovers 
to conster* all to their desires I 
Aim. I will not let my action falL 
HYiirf. Do not build castles. 

Jim. ri! smooth it iiith her uncle if it. hit, 

0 my blest stars! 

Cm re. He's a-bed already ! 

Aim. Venus assist one to thy altar dies, 

And Ill proclaim thy son hath found his eyes [£xmnl 

Constme. i' ,■ 



ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE \.—Croydon. A Room in Sir NICHOLAS 
i'REEDLE’S Hotcse. 

Nicholas Treedle and a Servant. 
REED. Where’s Martext, my chaplain? 

Ser. He is newly walked out of his 
meditation in the kitchen into the garden. 

Treed. Bid him read prayers in the 
dining-room. 

Ser. Before your worship come ? 

Treed. I vdlf not pray to-day.—Dost hear ? Bid my 
tutor come down to me. 

Ser. Which of them ? 

Treed. Why, he that reads travel to me; the wit that 

I took up in Paul’s ‘ in a tiffany = cloak without a hatband; 

now I have puThirn intoTTIoublet of satin- Stay, he s 

liere. ^ 

Tutor. 

’MorroWj tutor; what hour take you it ? 

It is no hour at all, si^^ 

Treett How? ■ 

Tutor. Not directly any hour, for it is between eight 
and nine, sir. 

Treed, Very learnedly; then I was ready between .six 
and seven to-day. 

Tutor. Are you disposed for lecture ? 

- St PtuFs was a t^eneral rendezvous for,, those who sought em? 

ploiment. Very thin silk. 


Euter Sir 
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TritiL Yes, sir, yes. 

Tutcr. You remember my last ^reliction^of the dmsion'^^ 
of the eartb into parts real and iiiraginar}'? The .parts 
real into continent and island, . . . ." the subdivision 
of the continent, into peninsula, isthmus, and promon-,,, 
toiy ? 

TrjiT. In troth, sir, I renieniber some such things; but 
I have forgotten them. 

Tut. r. What is an isthiiius ? 

Trttii Why. an isthmus is an elbow of land. 

Tiitr. A neck, a neck. 

TreeJ. A neck ? Why, I was near it: if you had let 


me alone, I should have come up to it - 

Tutcr. Wwas well guessed. What is an island?.- 
TnrT An island is an high mountain, which shootetli 
itself into the sea. . ’ .. 

Tumr. That is a promontoiya ■ 

Tnuil Is it so ? An island then, is—no matter, let ifl£5<ig S 
go: it is not tlie first island we have lost f 

Tuti^r. How are you perfect in your circles, great and I 
less, mutable and immutable, t rop ical and polar ? | 

Treed. As perfect in them as I am in these; faith, I . 

shall never con these things handsomely ? may not a man 1 
study travel without these circles, de,grees, and altilatitiides S 
you speak of? .... ; 

Tuter. Yes, you may. 

Treed. I do not care for the nearest way; I ha\^e time 
enough to go about '[ 

Tutor. \ €ty well, you shall lay. aside your globe then. 5 
Treed. Ay, and if t please you, I will have it stand in 
my hall to make ray tenants wonder, instead of the Book t 


of Mart}Ts." 

^ There .is probaMy an omission he.re. 

, ^ This cttstom isynow worn ont,: but I have seen the 
Miartjrs^ and Sir .Richard Baker and Stow in the window seat of 
more than one old hall, where, when books were not so common as 
SI present^ ihm femd many readers among the tenants and casual 
:: zne — tUgbri. 


“iff' 


Tutor. It will 
proHnee you ha^; 
Treed. What s 
Tutor. By no : 
men to study the 
easiness if you j 
not the weeds of 
flowers of your 
upon a serious C' 
posture of your' 
formality of you] 
of your boot? c 
heads, Spanish s 
the only notions 
Treed. I am r 
say no more on 
France, the first 
Tutor. By ses 
Treed. Do yc 
ture myself i’the 
powdered at hoi 
Tutor. I apj 
travelling in yoi 
you. 

Treed. No! ; 
Tutor. Pardi 
fashions are het 
Treed. Cuts! 
Tutor. U.nde 
Treed. W^.e hi 
Tutor. First,I 
Treed. That; 
Tutor. Pshai 
cut, and in fash 
own hair will n 
Treed. A MJ 
Tutor. Righ 
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Tutor. It will do well; now name what kingdom or 
province you have most mind to. 

■ Treed. What say you to England ? 

Tutor. By no means; it is not in fashion with gentle¬ 
men to study their own nation; you will discover a dull 
easin ess if you admire not, and with admiration prefer 
not the weeds of other regions, before the most pleasant 
flowers of your own garden; let your judgment reflect, 
upon a serious consideration, who teaches you the mimic 
posture of your body, the punctuality of your beard, the 
formality of your pace, the elbows of your cloak, the heel 
of your boot? do not other nations? Are not Italian 
heads, Spanish shoulders, Dutch bellies, and French legs, 
the only notions of your reformed English gentlemen? 

Treed. I am resolved to be ignorant of my own countr}’-; 
say no more on it. What think you if I went over to 
France, the first thing I did? 

■ Tutor. By sea ! 

Treed. Do you think I have no more wit than to ven¬ 
ture myself i’the salt water ; I had rather be pickled and 
powdered at home by half, that I had. 

Tutor. I a pp r ehend—you are cautigiia; it is safe 
travelling in your study; but I will not read France to 
you. 

Treed. No! 

Tutor. FardoJine%-‘moi^\i\%miVL^ all the French 

fashions are here already, or rather your French cuts. 

■ Treed. Cuts'! ., 

Tutor. Understand me ; there are diyers-French cuts. 

Treed. We have had too many French cuts already. 

Tutor. First, there is your cut of the head. 

Treed. ^ That is dangerous. 

Tutor. Pshaw! a hair, a hair, a periwig is your French 
cut, and in fashion rwth your most "courtly gallants; your 
own hair will naturally forsake you. 

Treed. A bald reason. 

Tutor. Right : observ^e their prudent and weighty 
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,o;;cv who have brough: up this artificial head-piece, ; 

I ecTu-e no man should appear light-headed. , 

^ -• He had no sound head that tnveiited it. -- - i - 

T:rr. Then there is the new cut of your doublet or f 
slaT.'.. the thsnion of vour appja’-eh a quaint cut. 

J'ri'td. rpoii taneta. . , -ui ’ 

r,; r»r what you please; the slash is the emblem 

r.f your valour, and. besides dedareth that you are open j 

bTea-'tt'iL . , , 

Treed, ilpen. as much as you will, but no valour. ; 

Tuti r. Then, sir, there is the cut of your leg. \ 

Treed. That is when a man is dninh, is it not?^ 

Trier. Do not stagger in v'our judgment, for this cut is j 
the bace of your body; I mean dancing o’ fte French 
cut In the leg is most fashionable, believe it, pupil, a I 

uenteel carriage. • „ % 

Treed. But it is fain to be supported sometime irntli 

bottom. 

Euler Servant. 

&T., Here is Sir George Richiey, sir, newly alighted. 

Treed. Oh, iiiy fatlier-iii-law that shall be. 

Tiiter. Then we are cut o€. 

Treed. There is a match concluded between his 
ilanghter .and me, and now he comes for my answer. 
Conduct him to the galie^}^ 

Tiikr. Rather, sir, meet him. 

Treed. Let him go before, and tell him we are coming, 
and well be there as soon as he. [E.xrmt, 



SCENE ll.—Loi^idon. A Room m WORTHY’S Hoiise. 

Brains Whibble ^i/ 

Eliih. Brains! 

Bra. What is the matter? 
ff7A l.xfs rifle the other bottle of mne. 




Wiib. How? 
Bra. ril drink i 
. , mb. Why? 

Bra. Because I 
sure. 

Wdb. Drunk! 
Bra. It is good 
you have some cpii 
mdb. I?--Wh( 
cured the key of tin 
mild up his brains 
—Not one health 
Bra. Not one, 
shall suspect. 
jmh. Suspect 1 
B?'a. And beat 
JJ'ldb. I am ; b 
Bra. Dost temj 
IIIuIk I will dri 

Bra. This whe 
powder; my you 
brains 1 this peter 
not the first time s 
I was never yet < 
brains for a bottl 
brand for my.jQ£g 
and be studded v 
you must pardon 
I must play the < 
my master has pi 
corrupted. I hai 
but he must be a; 
asleep, I can tel 

^ Meaning that W) 
Germans. This was 
general in Shirley’s 
seived in the LowC< 
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JJ7,//,. How? 

Bra. rn drink no more. 

l^'^'secause I will not be dmnk for any man'. H- 
sure. 

?fm Drunk! , ,>,. 1,1 M m 

Bra. It is good English now : it was I )nl< h- M-o 

you have some conspiracy upon me. 

mdh. I?—Who has liclrayeil me? Im. me.io ... j- 
cured thekey ofthe wine-cellar,ami luule nie in il 1 
mnd up his brains handsomely, he kiunv.s on 1 (, 

—Not one health more ? 

Not one, good Whibble; if ym. u-re ae„m 

shall suspect. 

WiH. Suspect me? , , 

Bra. Aird beat you, Whibble, if you be not sal,'.tie, 
Wall. I am; but in friendship-- 
4. Bra. Dost tempt me ? 

Will). I will drink your heallb and bt' <lnink aluiH*. 


Bra. This whelp has some plot ipion uu\ 1 Mut U 
powder; my young mistress would ha.v(‘ Mown up tnv 
brains! this peter-gimner" sh(,)uld have* <{\\ru lue: H w 
not the first time she hath eonspireil so, but it will u«M <|(i. 
I was never yet cozened in my life, and if‘ I pawn Jii\ 
brains for a bottle of sack or ehiret, mav my mr,..’. .r, .i 
brand for my.m£g%eno^^^^ <"^7 evtakistinp lualmsta in u, 
and be studded with rallies and carlmmles! .\fn4iry., 
you must pardon my officiousness; be as anjpy *n. a Uyyi, 
I must play the dragon, and wat<'h your paddrii ih r : 
my master has put me in trust, a.nd 1 am m>i m a,b 
comipted. I have but two eyes, Argus had a Immlnsi, 
but he must be a cunning Mereiiry must pipr them bMifj 

asleep, I can tell you. And now I talk %lei*p, \i\\ 

1 Meaning that we derived lh<^ team as well .w I hr \t« r tnaa fhr 
G-ermans. This was not stn'eUy the eay.e ; tnil the belui - |i?rn\ 
general in Shirley’s time, and Ihr dtsHolulmrris ti}' tlui^r 
seived in the Low Countries’ was Homr sup] k at to a. o'?//, ,/ 
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:s rie..:t iri ner diaiiibers : it is a confidence in my 
master”to le: his liver}* lie so near her ; semngmen have 
ere now prove e toentselves no ennticlis. with theii 
masters* datiiihtrrs : if I were so Izsty as some of my own 
tribe, it were no oreat LiDonr to ccrnnnr a burglar}' upon 
a rna:de*nheo,ri: but ub ray nourishment runs upward into 
brairm, ami I am glad on h: a temperate blood is sign of 
a LTOod liver : I am past tilting.—Here she is, noth the 
■ *^ecoiid Toart ot her to the same tune, another maid, that 
has a o'rj^iu’n'U' oi the green sickness, and wants a man to 
recover hen 


E;::,t Violetta and Penelope. 

FlT, Be this enough between, us, to bind each to help 
the others designs. 

ri\ Here is Brains ; he has not yet been drenched. 

jPmn He is too subtle. 

Jit How now. Brains? 

Era. As you see, forsooth. 

Ft'f!, Thou art vei}' sad.. 

Em, But I am in sober sadness, I thank my stars. 

JI\ Wim*! 

Era, As much wit as' will keep Brains from melting 
this hot weather. 

Etii, A dry whoreson, not thus to he wought upon. 

lAsid^. 

Era, Very good sack and claret in the house. 

Fc7l Then hast not tasted? 

Era, 0 yes, O yes, my hrains s’wim in canary, exceed¬ 
ing excellent sack; I thank you, ladies, I kno-w it is your 
pleasure I should not want the . best Mood of the^ grape, 
in hope there might be a stone in my cup to mar my 
drinking aftenvards:— 




I Sens, Maste 

I Era. A lett- 

I Fen. What 

f Era. Anotf 

obseiwed. 

Fen. [Read 
and be happ} 
mean time it s 
this inclosed j 
well Farewe 
Look you, cc 
trust you wdtl 
this paper. 

Era. Com 
already; and 
T - fb much magi 


’^nto my pod 


Enter Sensib.le wiik a kiter. 


Mistress Sensible ! what jig*s in. the wind, she moves so 
nimbly? 


lover, for it c 
■white sheet a 
ye; whence c 
Sens. Frori 
E7'a. It is 
Sens. A sh 
Era. Beca 
I am much ii 
Fen. .Does 
Ef'a. And; 
towards my t 
his way, to k 
Fio^ He h 
' do you love ] 
Era. O th 
list, they can 
men foxes, b 


^ These are | 
bowl at which 
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Pen. From whom ? 

Sens. Master Fowler. 

- Bra. A letter ! whence flew that paper kite? 

Pen. What is this? 

Bra. Another enclosed, without direction; happily 
observed. 

Pen. [Reads.l If you can love, I wdll study to deserve, 
and be happy to give you proof of my service; in the 
mean time it shall be a testimony of your favour to deliver 
this inclosed paper to your cousin, from her servant Aim- 
well. Farewell, and remember Fowler.’’ 

Look you, cousin, what Master Fowler writes; I dare 
tmst you with the secret. At your opportunity peruse 
this paper. 

Bra. Conveyances 1 I read juggling in that paper 
already; and though you put it up I will not. Oh, for 

much magic to conjure that paper out of her bosom 
"'into my pocket I now I do long to know what pitiful 
lover, for it can be no other, is doing penance^ in that 
white sheet already.— [Aside .]—Mistress Sensible, hark 
ye; whence came that letter? 

Se?is. From Master Fowler to my mistress. 

Bra. It is a she letter, it seems. 

Se7is. A she letter; why so ? 

Bra. Because it had a young one in the belly of it, or 
I am much mistaken. 

Pen. Does he not mite like a bold gamester ? 

Bra. And a bowling-gamester, too, for his bias was 
towards my mistress; but I may chance to cast a rub in 
his way, to keep him from kissing.^ [Aside. 

Vio. He hath veiy’- good parts in him, questionless; but 
do you love him? 

Bra. O the cunning of these gipsies! how, when they 
list, they can talk in a distinguishable dialect; they call 
men foxes, but they make tame geese of some of us; and 

^ These are aE bowling terms; the mistress was the stationary 
bowl at which the players aimed. 
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yet, like oiie of those in Rome, I may prove so happy to 
presen-e your distressed capitoL—What iiev's brings this 
kickshaw? [Asidc^ 

Enter Wixnifred. 

JJln. aster Fowder desires to speak with you. 

Bra. Already ! he might have delivered his own letter. 

[^Aside. 

f-m ril to my cliaiiiber. 

Bra. It will do YQry well [Aside. 

He. I hope you will be careful that I am not troubled 
with any visit of gentlemen; it will become your officious- 
iiess, good Dametas, to have a care of your charge Pamela.’ 

Bra. So I can suffer this jest. [Exit. 

IN. Ha ! is lie gone ? I am glad of it, I ■will take 
this opportunity to read the paper Master Aimweli sent 
me. No superscription ! 

Re-enier Brains, belund. 

Bra. She is at .it already; thus far off I can read her 
*0antenance, if she spare her' voice. 

He. 

I do not court your fortune, but your love 
If my wild apprehension, of it prove 
My error, punish gently, since the fire 
Comes from yourself, that kmd,led my desire. 

So my poor hea.rt, full of expectance, lies 
To be your ser^’ant, or your sacrifice.” 

It sh,a.ll be an,swered. 

Bra. It shall! the game’s afoot: -were I best to dis^ 
■cover thus much, ■or reserve it to welcome home, the old 
knight withal ? I will be more familiar with, this juggling, 
first:: the scrivener has a name, and if ..he be worth liis^^ 
own ears, he shall be worth my discover}*-., .' ' i.: 

Ee-mier’BEHELom liN/i Iowlkr, 

' ,Here .come .the gallant and the t’other toy, nowv 




_ - Damet.a.5 k the foolish shepherd, in Sir P. Sidmf s Arcadia, m 


Re/i. I race: 
Ei)7C'. In go 
Ren. You i 
you had resolv 
Bra. Good. 
Fine. I coni 
but the chief 
to his mistress. 

Bra. And I 
else. 
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men have had 
you serve me, s 
Ro’iif. Not s* 
not love and s 
Ren. Not oi 
Row. You a 
have knowui a| 
handsomely; i 
too; why shot 
it argues again 
the two. But 
individual; 11 
Ren. But oi 
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Pen. I received your letter, sir, 

Fow, In good time. 

Pen. You might have spared your hand a labour if 
you had i*esolved to put your feet upon this expedition. 

Bra. Good. 

Fow. I confess I wrote something in my own cause; 
but the chief cause was to convey my friend’s affection 
to his mistress. 

Bra. And I will convey your affection to somebody 
else. \_Exit 

Pen. Then you made me a property ? 

Fow. It is for your honour, if you help any way to 
advance an honest business; and yet, mistake me not; 
though the rack should enforce it from me—without a 
second reason I had not wrote to you; yet, for so. much 
as concerned myself, by this kiss, my pen hath but set 
■- down the resolution of my heart to serve you. 

Pen. T 0 serve me! how ? 

Fow. Howl why, any way: give me your lively^, I will 
wear it, or a coat with a cognizance,’ by this light, I fear 
you are an heretic still, and do not believe as you should 
do; come, let me rectify your faith, serve you. 

Pen. Since the compliment of service came up, gentle¬ 
men have had excuse for their love. I would not have 
you serve me, sir. 

Fow. Not serve you! Why, do you think a man can¬ 
not love and serve too? 

Pen. Not one serve two, well. 

Fow. You are two literal; and yet in the strict sense I 
have known a Avoman has served half a dozen gentlemen 
handsomely; so, so ; and yet the last had enough of her 
too: why should not one man serve two gentlcAvomen ? 
it argues against your sex, that you are more insatiable of 
the two. But I have a simple affection, I protest, and 
individual; I’ll ne’er sen^e but one. 

Pen. But one at once! 


badge bea ring the arms or crest of the family. 
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28 THE WITTY FAIR OHE. [act ii, 

Fki^. Bat one at once, and but one alwavs, by this 
diamond. 

Fen. Xay, keep your oath, sir. 

Fr,i\ I am torswom if I do not ; for I vowed, before I 
came, to bestow it; come, wear it in your bosom, it shall 
be an earnest of more precious jewels, though not of so 

ung^it a I’astxe. that will follow. 

PcK. I pray, sir, resolve me one thing, and be plain.— 

Do you love me? 

Ato. Lo\’c yoii! 

it iTi my question. 

is a verv- foolish one : to what purpose have I 
teen King au this while, that you make it a question ? 


ll 

as no 

t it 

dee 

a the theme 

of all 

tl 

lai I 

do I 

ove 

you ? 




Fen. 

. In 

wli 

at sense? 




Fe:. 

t In 

wh 
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Vr “ )■»“ ®>dl yoai 

S: ‘ppi^ 

tL, But tms does not sati,sty me. 

Fr^-. 1 ou do not doubt my sufficiency, do you ? 

^Fai. \ow you are immodest; I only ask if you lotm 

Fiw. And ha%-e I not told vou > P™,. i. 
better wav to express it Dap- ’ • ' ^ ^ 

fit >®urself; this is but coarse love. 

111 spm It fi^er and finer every day sweet ■ tA 

Pin, \\ ould you did else, r . . 

IhafTm™*'’"' “^”2 in me would commend iKeff' 
■to I may ,p,„ „y comaendutione? for fam 
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resolved to be yours at any rate of my own praise, or 
what I can purchase from my friends. 

Fen. Sir, if your meaning be no stranger to your lan¬ 
guage, although I cannot promise myself, you bind me to 
be thankful for it. 

Fow. She nibbles already. [Aside. 

Fen. But pardon me if I suspect you still; you are too 
wild and airy to be constant to that affection. 

£/der Brains and Worthy. 

Fra. There be the pigeons. 

Wr. An’t be no worse I care not—Master Fowler, 

A most welcome friend. 

Fow. I would be to your daughter, 

Fra. hct her use to entertain him so, and he will bid 
himself welcome.— [Aside .]—Hark you, sir, you do like 
his company. 

If-or. Yes. 

Fra. So I say, but if I were worthy to give your 
daughter counsel, she should have a special care how she 
treads, for if this gentleman be not a whoremaster, he is 
very like one, and if she chance any way to crack her 
Venice glass, it will be not so easily soldered. 

Wdf\ Meddle with your charge, sir, and let her alone. 
Ff'a. I have done; here is a fresh gamester. 

Enter MaNly. 

Man. By your noble leave. 

Hhr. You are welcome, sir. 

Man. I w^as directed hither to find a gentleman. 

Fow. Manly, how is’t ? 

Man. I wns to inquire for you at your lodging. 

Fow. know^ this gentleman, lady; —Master 

Whrthy, lie’ll deserve your acquaintance. 

Man. You oblige my services.—But what make you 
lere, my woman-errant .> 

Wor. Come hither, Penelope. 
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[ACT II. 


F':\ Soliciting a cause of Venus. 

Man. I suspect as much ; but with her ? is she a 

\\ hore ? 

Fcnc, No, but I'll do the best to make her one; she 
loves me already, that’s some engagement; I dare tmst 
thee inth my sins.—Who’s here ? Aimwell and Clare! 

Enier Aimwell, Clare, Brains. 

Ifir. Withdraw yourself. 

Aluc. Frank ! 

Aim. blaster Worthy. 

I!?r. A knot of friends. 

Jim. What of my letter ? [Aside to Fo%de}\ 

Foio. ’Tis delivered; you must expect. 

JIN. What news, gentlemen? 

Aim. We hear none; you mit, the Exchange, - sir; 

pray fimiisli us. 

Brth What do ail these butterflies here? I do noti 
like it [Aside. 

Aim. I hope your daughter is ill health ? 

Hon Perfect, I thank Heaven. 

Aim. And your niece, at Avhose naming I am bold to 
tender my thante for your last friendship; I might have 
plunged by this time into passion, had not you nobly, just 
as I was falling, prevented my unhappiness. 

I For. Your opinion, of what I did gives value to the 
action; however, ’tivas a duty I was bound to. 

Era. This is the youth, Fli paim my brains [Aside.] 

—Hark you, sir, what do you call this gentleman? 

Clare. IVIaster AimwelL 

Em. He may shoot short for all his .aiming; he wears 
bachelors’ buttons, does he not? 

Ckre. \es. old truepenny and loops, too; thou 
jealous, now. 

Era. One word more.: 

Fin,i I have a plot, and. thou must help me., ,. 

3ImL Let it be a safe one , 


art 



Aim. M!ay we not see her? 

JfAr. Brains, where’s thy mistress ?' 

I^ra. She’s a little busy. 

■ F(?w. Who’s that? 

[for. My niece. 

JmcK An she be but a little busy she’s more than half 
at leisure. 

Bra. Do not you know that a woman is more troubled 
with a little business, than some men with managing the 
troubles of a whole commonwealth ? it has been a pro¬ 
verb, ^‘as busy as a hen with one chicken;” marry, an 
she had twenty, twenty to one she would not be so fond 
of them. 

Wor. He says right—Gentlemen, we are friends; it is 
my brother’s pleasure, who is her father, to deny frequent 
access to her, till he hath finished a design; for my part, 
I am not of his mind, nor shall my daughter be a prisoner 
to his fancy—you see, sir, I do not seclude her; if she 
choose within any limits of reason, I move in her. 

Aim. You speak nobly. 

Enter Wh-ibble. 

IVJiib. Sir George Richley, sir, and Sir Nicholas 
Treedle, are newly arrived. 

My brother! ^quainU uv niece. 

£ra. ’Tis my office, I’ll do it. [Exit. 

Mail. Shall’s stay? 

Aim. By all means ; let’s see the doughty knight that 
must free the lady from her enchanted castle. 

Clare. Didst ever see him ? 

Aim. No; but I’ve heard his character. 

Man. Prithee let’s have it. 

Aim. They say he’s one, was wise before he was a 
man, for then his folly was excusable ; but since he came 
to be of age, which had been a question till his death, 
had not the law given him his father’s lands, he is grown 
wicked enough to be a landlord : he does pray but once 



ACT THE THIRD. 


SCEXE L—Sir George Richley's Home. Violetta’s 
Bedc/m'ffider. 

BkAixs ■distOLered a paper in Ms hand. 

IRA. Sure tMs is it, my mistress and her 
maid are both fast still; I have'watcher" ^ 
under the bed all night,’ to rob hdi 
pocket of this paper, and I have done 
it. Some fellow, at this opportunity, 
would have viiggled himself into one 

their rlesli. 

/ Who's there ? Sensible ? 

Bra. Death ! her tongue is awake already. 

HiK Who's in the chamber? 

Bra. Help me, brains, before she wakes the t’other.— 
’Tts I, forsooth, but looking for the chamber-pot. 

[Counterfeits Sensible’s voice. 
Jlo. Beshrew you for your noise. 

Where’s.the door? [Stumhies. 

Sens. Who’s there? 

Bra. The t’other spirit is. raised in the tnindle-b#=^^ ^ 

W hat will become of me now ? 

[Sensible comes forioai a. 

Sens. Here^s nobody. 

In the trimdie-bed. A. low bed occupied by the servants that ' 
rm on castors, and, was.only drawn,out at night from beneath the 

Ofhl»r KArf , 
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Vio, Make an end, and get thee to bed. 

Sens. An end of what? Does she talk in her sleep ? 
she was not wont. 

Fra. So, so 1 [Fxif. 

Sens. [Going io the door .]—Ha ! the spring is open, 

I might forget to make it fast last night; 

’Tis so; and happily some cur or cat 
Has been in the chamber, for I hear a noise 
About the door ; 111 make it fast, 

And so to bed again ; I think it is day already. [Retires. 



SCENE ll.—Anof/ier Room in the same. 

Enter Tutor in his gown, with a InJ>er. 

Tutor. So; this fancy, wrote for Sir Nicholas, like a 
forked arrow, points two ways; wenches are caught with 
such conceits : they will imagine it none of his invention, 
then,—whose but mine? my person, does imite' more 
acceptation, but the father aims at the estate; no matter, 
if I can insinuate .myself.into her opinion; his no impos¬ 
sibility ; her portion vill be enough for both. 

Shall I live still dependent, and, not seek 
Ways to advance myse,lf ? busy .my brains. 

In .ballads to the giddy chambermaids ? 

Beggar myself with purse .and pincushion ? 

When she that is the mistress may be mine? 

'Twill be a masterpiece if I can'gull him.-— 

But he’s here already. 

Enter Sir Nicholas Treedle a paper. 

Treed. Noble Tutor!' ’morrow to you! have you 
finished the whimsey for my mistress already? 

Tutor. I have done/it; this paper carries the love- 
powder. 

Treed. For fear you . had forgotten me, I have ,made a 



ACT III. 


IRE TTITTV FAIR OXE. 

zXi'z:, ::: [raise of her myself: such a one as will 
■ftch 00 her heart. Tutor, 

Xtt Th;?: mere a caugerous vomit, sir: take heed 
3f that. 

Jrci.h Av, but I vrill not hum her, I warrant thee; i... 
‘i:e ‘fie within a twelveniorxth and a day. I'li be hanged 

Ju/ n AVii: you. sir? 

bhtm-hl irwt will I. Look you, sir.—But first let me 
we vours.—Can you not vmte it in my own hand? I 

Jh: w r 11 read it to you. 

Trc‘\L Sir (leorge!~—Give me it! 

E::!tr Sir Gfx>roe Richley and Worthy. 

RiAn See, they are at it. . 

TrefiL And how do you like it ? 
fJhr. Alorrow, noble Sir Nicholas. 

M\'d NIottow, gentlemen 1 

Tried. Alorrow to you both.—Sir George, I have 
been irakirg poem- this momiiig. 

Tmjr. He has a subtle fancy. 

A'/hh WrIll's the subject? 

TuEr. No subject, but the queen of his affections. 
Tried. I scorn subjects ; ’tis my empress your daugh¬ 
ter’s merit' hath set my j^Iiise on fire. 

Tiifxvn Read, sir. 

Treed. No, you shall read them for me. 

Tider. Tis a hue and ciyp sir. 

Ride A hue and crt^! for what ? 

Treed. For what! why, for somewhat, I’ll warrant you. 
Tuter. You may call it Love’s hue and cryC’ ^ ^ 

Treal. Call it what you will, I know what it is. 

Ifer. Are you so poetical ? 

Tried, I have been dabbling in Helicon; next,.to, 
vivel tis all my study.—Mark the invention. 

" C^M copy, miiSieb^ Gifford suggested ** merit.’’'. 
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Tutor. [^e’£ 7 /£!r.] In Love’s name you are charged hereby 
To make a speedy hue and cr}". 

After a face, who t’ other day 
Came and stole my heart away; 

For your directions in brief 

These are best marks to know the thief: 

Her hair a net of beams would prove, 

Strong enough to captive Jove, 

Playing the eagle : her clear brow 
Is a comely field of snow. 

A sparkling eye, so pure a gray 
As when it shines it needs no day. 

Ivor}^ dwelleth on her nose; . 

Lilies, mamed to the rose, 

Have made her cheek the nuptial bed; 

Her lips betray their virgin red, 

As they only blushed for this. 

That they one another kiss; 

But obsers'e, beside the rest, 

A'"ou shall know this felon best 
By her tongue; for if your ear 
Shall once a heavenly music hear, 

Such as neither gods nor men 
But from that voice shall hear again, 

That, that is she, oh, take her t’ye, 

None can rock Heaven asleep but she.” 

Trm/. How do you like my, pippin of .Parnassus, 
gentlemen ? 

Rick. If or. Very handsome. . 

Irccif. Nay, I’ll warrant you, my Tutor has goo.d fun 
niture in him. 

JfTr. I do not think he made them. [Aside to Rich. 
Treed. Now you shall hear some verses of any ow,n 
making. 

Rich.. Your own 1 did you not make these ? 

Thitr. He betrays himself. [Aside. 

Treed. Hum: yesj. J made them too, my Tutor knows. 



Tact in. 


urirrium ox£. 


2'};; ill n:r oitli who niade Lieai. 

Tnr.i But I Trrote them for another geiitieniaii that 
::ai a mistres.". 

My da/Jgliieia you said. 

IfcrJ. I may say so : but, that their faces are nothing 
alike, you would hardly know one from f other. _ For 
your belter understandings I vrill read tliem myself.— 
Her foot— 

JJhr. Do 3 'o:i begin there ? 

Trt'tJ. Obu I will rise by degrees. 

[i?tt7ids] Her foot is feat * with diaiiioiid toes. 

But she ivith legs of mby goes: 

Thighs loadstones, and do draw unto her 
The iron pin of any wooer.” 
nir. Precious conceit! 

Tnrif. Her head—” 

Her head! 

JJhr. You were between her thighs but now.. 

Trtrd Tis my conceit: I do now mean to go down¬ 
wards again, and meet where I left, in the middle— 

•* Her head is opal, neck of sapphire, 

Breast carbuncles, shine like a fire ; 

And the naked truth to tell ye, 

The v€ij mother of pearl her belly. 

Ho\t can she choose but hear my groans, 

That is composed of precious stones ? ” 

JJh/'. Ay, marry, sir. 

Trm/, Xow, you lik't you may.”" 

Ifbr. Awoid with you, sir: pray \?hat do,you think 
of your pupil?,, . . 

Taiiw. I think nothing, sir. ' 

lihr. But deal ingenuously; your opinion ? 

Tiitpr. Shall I tell you ? 

Jfhr. Pray, sir. 

Tiiiiin Xothing. 


^ Fashsoced. 

h ^ prologue to Ben J-r.soii’s Rei'els, 

was popular as a plavful defiance. 
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Wor, I think so too. What doth my brother mean, 
to make this fond election ? 

Tutor. For my own part, you hear me say nothing ; 
but the good parts and qualities of men are to be valued. 

JFor, This fellow’s a knave ; I smell him. 

Tutor. Something has some savour. 

Treed. When you please; name your own time; I’m 
ready to be married at midnight. 

Mick , About a seven-night hence. 

Treed. Let it be three or four, I care not how soon. 
Is breakfast ready? 

Mick. It waits upon you. 

Treed. I do love to eat and drink in a morning, though 
I fast all day after. 

Mick. I’ll follow, brother. 

JlTr. Well both attend. \_Exaaii. 


SCENE III,— Aimwell’s Lodgmgs. 

Enter Aimwell with a letter. 

Aim. This opportunity let my covetous eye 
Take to enrich itself; but first prepare 
With reverence, as to an altar, bring 
No careless but religious beams along 
With you to this new object; this small paper 
Carries the,volume of my human fate, 

I hold my destiny betwixt two fi,ngers, ■ 

And thus am I wTapt up wd.thout a name, 

Being, or expectation of world’s joy 
^> More than this table (when the curtain’s diai\m) 
Presents .in character to my thirsty eyesight.— 
Hail, thou ambassador from thine and my 
Mistress, bringing, peace, or unkind , war, 

Thou emblem of her -whiteness, which I kiss, ' 
And thus again salute. 
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Enkr Boy and Clare. 

Boy. There lie is, alone. 

Clare. So. Iea\"e us. {Exit Boy. 

Aim. Coming from her. 

Can it be gmiity of dehance to me ? 

Had she not meant me happy, she had given 
hly letter to the dante. and with it I. 

In those thin ashes had been buried, 

Xor had she deigned this answer, which the circum¬ 
stance 

Oi my receiving prompts me to believe 
Gracious: the gentle messenger commended it, 

Xot as a thing she would have public, but 
itli eyes tiill oi suspicion, i which had been 
Needless, had she contemned my sendees:) 

So, smilingly, departed. Thus I sent my paper, 

Vk hich what hut love taught her to imitate ? 

Without a siiperscription.-~~-[&cbi:i" Clare.]— Oh, Clare, 
ivelcome, 

W'elcome to that shall make thy heart dance in thy bosom 
if thou beest a friend, and caiist rejoice to kno-w me 
^appy* , You thought me ridiculous, .and tliat I did with 
too iiiiich flatter}’ of myself, expound your story. Had I 
been, like thee, ot frosty apprehension, and cold, phleg,- 
matic judgment, I had missed a blessing that wanton 
Jove would have been rival fo.r. Dost see this paper ? 
Clare. Nothing on the outside? 

Jim. Tis inly precious. 

.Clare.. \ou have not searched theEning, that you pro* 
inise so. 

Aim. I see through it; hast thou not heard the perfect 
magnet 

Will though inclosed within an ivoiy^ box.,. 

ILrougii the white wail shoot forth embracing virtue , 

To the loved needle? I can read it, Clare., 

And read a joy in’t that transports me;. this 
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Came from my mistress; having touched her handj 
Whence it received a whiteness, hath it not 

..E rmiglit incense too ? dispersing a rich breath, 

Sweeter than all Arabian spicer}^, 

About the room, in which, while it remains^ 

We suck in perfumed air. It came from her, 

My honest Clare, from her, whose rare wit taught, 

Mdien in thy dull opinion I was lost, 

My apprehension a new hope to thrive 
In my ambitious love.—Excellent woman ! 

The top of all creation, I shall be 
At once too happy.— Unrip thou the seal, 

Read it, and let thy voice convey it gently, 

Lest 1 be surfeited. But why should any 
Be honoured to receive her loving letter ' 

But I, to whom she hath directed it ? 

- ^ By thy leave, silent paperconfident 
bliss, I open my Elysium, 

And let my sou! into it.—Ha!— \Reads. 

Laden with mighty hopes, how desperately 
Have I launched forth, and find a storm 1 ■ 

Clare, What’s this ? Your o\wi letter returned 1 ,, 

Can it be othemvise than in scorn ? 

Aim, Ill scorn ! 

Clare, Have you not now cause of triumph ? ivho is 
now the truer prophet? You would nourish hope^in spite 
of reason; now you feel a punishment in her derision. 
Aim, Is this credible? 

Clare, Credible ! ’Tis no wonder in a woman; ^ ^ ^ 
Though she had promised, vowed, affection' to you, 

It had not been a miracle to find 
i U A change in her affection; yet you cannot 
Accuse her much. 


Appeared I so unworthy, 

That ’mong so many ways she had to express 
At what poor value she esteemed my proffered 
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Scn'ice, ht^r priue could rind out none but thisj 
I'c ^ciid rne mine oven again ! 

Cliirt. Do but imagine 
You 'Sent a semnnt vriti: a message :o hep 
She not wifraii, he is returned again 
Without an ansmer. 

AIu. Incivility i 

She might have thanked me. and subscribed her name? 
I was not bound to her observance. 

CiiVr. Come, be free again, 

J/m. I will I’te so; with this 


Clare, ? 
Aim: C( 
Of these p< 
Clare. I 
Aim, Ai 
Who can i 
Clare. J 



That I could cancel niv affection I 


l^iFciirs' iiie leiier iiipieces. 

Clare. What do you mean ? it having touched her 
Is full of incense and Arabian spiceiypY’ [hand. 

You axe too prodigal of your perfume. 

Aim. Do not thou mock me, too. 

dare. W'ell, I have done. , 

Aim. Would I had so ! I cannot empty all 
My tomieiit! wherefore should «a inaii love woman? 

Such ail}’ mockeries ; nothiiig but mere echos. 

That owe their being to our opinion. 

And ill reward of honouring them, send back 
As scomfully the language we bestowed. 

Out of our too much dotage, 

67trA’. If they send ‘ 

All they receive from us, accuse them not, 

We have our hearts again. 

Am. And Fll have mine. 


I will, I have not yet: here wants a guest. 

Invite him home again, . Why should .not I 
Be as coy as she, and with, as much neglect 
Throw her h-eMnd iny thoughts ? Instruct me with 
Witty revenge, and thou shalt see me toss’ 

TMs shuttlecockfwdth as,pride; and wfen 
Fm'sated with this sport, let fall this vanity 
Into as low disdain; psha! 
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Clare. Nobly resolved! 

Aim. Come, to a tavern ; diencli the memory 
Of these poor thoughts. 

Clare. Let’s seek out Master Fowler and hlanly. 

Aim. And wanned with sack, we’ll try 
Who can make satires best. 

Clare. A match I let’s to them. \Exciint. 



SCENE IV.— Fowler’s Lodgmgs. 

Fowler, as if skk-, tifoti a couch; and N-AJCIN disguised as 
a Physician aiiending Mm: fMals. c>t. on a table. 

Fear. An thou dost not play the doctor handsomely, 
FIl set the College of Physicians upon thee, for practising 
hjriYitbout a license. 

3Ian. Can you be sick ? 

Fow. I would but counterfeit 

3Iai!. So must I the physician. 

Fozv. I have known a spruce empiric, hath,given his 
patient two or three stools with the bare, repetition of 
crude words and knotty sentences, which have come 
from him like a phlegm, which, besides the operation 
in the hearers, who admire him for it; while .he beats 
like, a dram, at their barrel head,, and turns their brains 
like'beer, does him. the, benefit to. scour his owm d.irty 
maw, whose dregs else .would piitrify j and "infest, his, 
cheeks worse than a gangrene. 

3Ian. Are you sure she ^dli wisit you ? 
t . Fow. As sure^ .as I am well; for,, an I were sick and 
would sleep, I would rather, take a. nap on the ridge of 
Etna, and the fall of deafening Niius, than endure the 
visitation of any of their tribe.— [Knocking wiihm .— 
One knocks ; my pjillow, and lay my head in the aching 
Dosture. 
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Enter Whibele and Penelope disguised. 

Jfliib. Tis reported that Master Fowler is sick, and 
his chamber : I hope he is within ? 

Ren. Noble sir. 

Aim. Fair lady. 

Rtii. How fare you, sir? 

Fine. The better to see you here. 

Jltin. Upon the entrance of this geiitlewomanj I find 
voiir grief much altered. 

Ren. Upon mine? 

JIan. Yes, and by that I dare presume to say, you are 
' the cause of his distemper?; 

Ren. I, sir? 

Re::'. A cunning doctor! 

Mm. For I obsem’ed, so soon as his searching eye 
had fastened on her, his labouring pulse, that, through 
' '^'his fever, did before stick hard, and frequent, now exceeds 
in both these differences ; and this Galen himself found 
true upon a woman that had doted upon ,a fencer. 

Clare. Ay I 

Ifliik She did long for t’other bout then ? [Aside. 
Ren. Give us leave, pray. 

[Ai!^iwei.l and the others walk aside. 
Aim. A very pretty fellow. 

Clare. Well skilled i’ the pulse. 

Aim. You know my. disease too, do you not ? will not 
my complexion give you the hint. On’f ? „ 

Man. You are not veity well 
Aim. How, sir? 

Jiii/r. By your favou,r, vOu will come to’t 
A Aim. To what? 

! Man. .To a burning feven— Is there, not one woman 

in the wmld ?— 

Aim. I think there is, and too muchof that,; what 
then. ? what conclude you ?, 
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SCENE lY.j 


ip 0,1: Violet would comfort von 


, to have a maid warm 


such cold fits a^ain- 


Pm. That may be done., 

Ith^\ "With her body—else ’twill do me no good, the 
doctor says—to put life in some of my limbs, a little' 
virgin wamith would do it. 

Pen, \ou have a burning fever. 

But now and then I have such cold fits again-_ 

and tis the doctors opinion—a xtij leaiiied man. 

-Pai. A learned pander. ' '[Aside. 

He s at it- 
Doctor! 

d^/v. [Jl) Aim WELL.] Again passionate! 

Am. \\ hy, I may love her name without offence to 
you. 'W hy did he waken my remembrance ? I had for- 

gotte,n her. 

^.Cian, Think upon her scorn, then. 

I have done: and till I hear her name again, I 
will throw this dulness off. 

Ch7-e. Let’s choose another subject 
How closely they consult! the doctor is in a fit of coun¬ 
sel; I suspect some juggling—-he comes off; I’ll ffage a 

ImiD this fellow’s an impostor. v ^, 

Aim, Is there not much danger in him? 
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SCENE IT.] THE WITTY FAIR ONE. 

Man, Within two minutes, geiitlemenj I have .dis¬ 
covered happier symptoms. 

Aim. So, sir. 

Man, The redundant choleric matter— 

Aini. ’Tis no matter, sir. 

Man. I think you do not love him,. 

Clare. Pursue it. 

Aim. What shall I give you to poison him? 

Man, How ? 

Aim, Would he were in Heaven ! do you like well of 
this com.plexion ? him money, 

Man. It shall hire me to kill your father. 

Fen. To show .how.niucli I value, sir, your life., 

For I believe you,do not mock, soon as 
'Four strength will give you leave to visit me 
At my father’s house, where I can command 
All opportimit}’, my true love shall 
"%^resent you with your vishes; my maid only 
Shall be of counsel to admit you ; but 
You'll make me satisfaction by marriage? , 

Fow. At a minute's wami,ng. 

Fen. One thing more 3 ere I give up my honour, I .will 
have your oath no other woman hath enjoyed your person. 

Fo-w. Wiilingly : alas ! I could ne’er be tempted, and 
but that there is a kind of necessity— 

Fen. Be confident of my best love. 

Fow. Seal it now ; [AWxiU- her, 

I feel my spiri,ts.gather force already,. 

My blood sha.ke off the corrupt humour : lia? 

.What an I go home with you, lady? 

Fen, You are pretty well already, then ! you may ex- 
^.^:cuse our meeting. 

Firsj. O, no, no • we are all apt' to flatter ourselves. 
.Farewell, sweet lady,—if I live, I'll see you; if I die— 

Fen. Whibble.-- 

Mliib. At hand and, fo.ot to do you service. 




Jfm, You quicksalving rogue i [Beats Mm, 

Mim. Do : be Taliant. [Biseovers himself, 

Bhiu, A stratagem, my noble Tully, a stratagem; she’s 
my own, the castle of comfort is peiding up; I see it 
prostrate already, my valiant engineer. 

Clare. The old humour; now has he the promise of 
some iiiaideiihead. 

E:m. The belieting creature could not hold out. 

Aim. If you thrive so well in your wench, I am no 
company for you. 

Ih7e. Not for me! Til wort}- thee, Frank, to death, if 
thou flmcliest To the Oracied boys, thou sliouldst hunt, 
as I do, these -wanton rabbit-suckers. Come, we’ll have 
thy stOT}' in Apollo, now my own tale is over. I’ll bii.C" 
my brains to set thy wheals in a handsome motion again^ 
Bold as I am, let no denial make thee remove thy siege;* 
they must come to parly, make but wise conditions, and 
the fort’s .thine o^m, I ivarrant thee. Come, to the 
Oracle!, 



SCENE V.—A Bo&im in Sir G,eorge Rich,ley’s 
House. 

Bliter Brains mik a letter. 

Bra. Crack, my sides, vdth laughter: here’s a pur¬ 
chase happier than I expected; her own letter to Aim- 
well ! his (which w'as the most I could hope for) wouM^ 
have been but presumption, this is evidence against the 
world; to this have I added seal and superscription to 
the old knight my master. Oh, how^ I could hug myself 

^ Jg2isoii*s club-room at the Bevil tavena. The allaskm is to the 
line over the dew, To the Oracle of Ai o loA—GiJ<)rd. 





iMh the thought ouh! they may 'talk of women’s mt, 'tis 
as slender as their apron-stringSj from whence they fetch 
it 3 they have no reaches in them. Here comes my mis¬ 
tress’s moveable,— 

Enier Sensible. 

she shall do the feat.—Mistress Sensible, here’s a letter 
to my master-; I am going in some haste to dispatch 
some business; when he comes, at opportunity .do so 
much as deliver it, wilt? 

A greater courtesy than this for you. 

Bra. Oh, that I were a youth of one and twenty 
again !— 

Sens, MTiat then? 

Bra. Hear my wish out,—and ten thousano pounds 
in a musty coffer, a house well furnished, acres enough of 
my own about it, fifty ploughs a going, twenty horse in 
-*.,::?“the stable, beside a caroch and six Flanders mares; ten 
^ tall knaves in livew, eight velvet pages, six footmen in 
cadis I would marry thee, love thee, lie with thee, ..and 
get so many .Brains mthout sage, as should furnish' any 
nation in .Christendom with politicians,, girl. , Farew^ell, 
.sweet, kind .Sensible,! \_Exif. 

Sens. What crotchets be these? the fellow’s mad, I 
think. 

Enter Wioletta, hastily. 

Fit?. Oh, look, Sensible, seek everpvhere about the 
chamber I 'have lost the letter Aimwell . sent .ine. If we 
should be discovered, we are quite undone. What’s that 
.in thy ha,nd ? 

Sens. A letter. .. . 

K Fith lAhence? 

Sens. I know not; ’twas left here, and Brains, having 
some business to dispatch, requested me to, deliver it. 

Fie. Let me see’t. “.To the right worshipful Sir 
George Richley.”, I see hhn coming ; ' lose. ,no time; 

^ The cheap .worsted ..fiinge .or lace .with. wMcIi the ..liveries ,.oi 
servaais were'trimmed. 
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[ACT III. 


THE IFITTY FAIR OXE. 


employ thy diligence to search for mine 3 I will deliver 
this. 

Stiis. I shall mistress. 

IT. My father presses me to iiiam^ Treadle: short 
time's allowed for the prevention. 

Enter Sir George Richley. 


My good aiigei assist me.—Here’s a letter, sir. 


RkL Whence ? 

J'iiK I know not; your sen^aiit Brains received it. 

[Richley i]p£7is ike letter a?id reads. 
Ricn. What's here ? —~ Daiigliter^ do not you know 
whence this letter came? 


Jle. Xot I, sir. 

Rice. You cannot be so ignorant 
Jlo. What means my father? 

RicT You are familiar with the contents? 


IIlK I beseech you, sir. have no suspicion. 

Rick, rii read it to you.—blaster Aimwell, I 
received.your letter, and praise your apprehension; upon 
the first xiew of your person, I conceived opinions of your 
merit, the flame is now too great to be suppressed: .it is no 
time to protract your hopes, nor dishonour in me to }ield 
upon noble conditions at the first summon; I accept your 
love, and require your iiidusti}" to prevent iny father’s pur¬ 
pose. bfysen-ant Sensible you may trust; I will use some 
invention to delay my expected marriage. Farewell.” 

Fk\ bly harsh fate 1 lAside. 

RIcih Do you know this character? Where’s my man 
Brains? 

Fh.. Y’our man. devil [Aside. 


: Brains, 

Did your, worship call ?.' 

MM. Oh, my best ser\'ant— 

Dees lot thy very soul blush to deceive me ? 
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SCENE V.] 


^r£L Wliafs the matter, mistress? ■ 

Vio, Hear me, I beseech you. 

Rich. In the height and puzzle of my care to make 
,Thee happy, to conspire, thy overthrow I 
I will not hear. 

Bra. Good sir. 

Vio. This was your work, you can read. 

Bra. And write, too, the superscription of a letter 

or so. 

Rich. Where’s Sensible? 


Re-enter Sensible. 

For your good service to your mistress, housewife, 

Pack up your trinkets, I here discharge you. 

B?n. I hope you are Sensible? 

Vio. Oil, wench, my father hath my letter. 

^ Sens. .Yours ! 

Vio. And I, mistaking, sealed and returned Aimwell 
that which he sent 

Sens. How came he ..by it? 

Via. Talk not of that Oh, for some heart to help us 1 

' \_They cojiverse asiiie. 

Bra, Let me counsel you not to express any violence 
ill vour passions, lest you mar the possibility of reclaim¬ 
ing her; it seems .Ai.mwell has missed the intelligence. 
Where shame is enforced too much upon the delinquent, 
it begets: rather an audacious defence of the sin, than 
repentance., Soft rain .slides to the root, and nourishes, 
where great stomis make .a noise, wet but the .skin i’ the 
earth, and ran away in a channel. 

Sens. A most rare project,! , 

Vio. It will appear the same ; both made together, 
Which, since my sister’s death, I have not worn. 

Rich. Which of my cares reward’s! thou with this 
folly? , 

Via. Sir,, can you pardon ? 

RuIl I love you but too well; go to your chamben 












ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENE I —AimwelFs Lodgings. 

Efiier Aimwell and Sensible. 

B '-IIM. Can this be true ? 

I Sens. As I have faith to Heaven,. 

I Aim. Take this, and this, and this, for 
1 thv sweet ston". \_G2ves her money. 
I Thou hast entranced me with thy lan- 

- -—J gnage : laden 

With nay despairs, like a distressed bark 

I gave myself up lost in the imagined 

Tempest; but at point of striking 

Upon a rock, what a celestial g.ale 

Makes my sails swell with comfort! and enforcing 

My ship into the channel, I do feel it 

Bound on the waves, discretion at the helm, 

Which passion had forsaken ; I now bless 
The minute I weighed anchor; oh, my destiny, 

Dwell longer.pn. this thread, and make it firm ; 

Upon it hangs the weight of such a fortune, ■ 

That, if it crack, will, smfter than Jove’s fiaming 
x4.rrow, dig my grave in the earth’s centre. . 

Forgive me, sacred sex of women, that ^ 

In thought or syllable, I have declaimed ■ 

Against your goodness, I will redeem it: 

With such, religious honouring your names, 

That when ! die, some, ne’er thought-stained virgin 
Shall .make a,.relic .of my...dust, and throw 








SCENE II.]: 


FAIJ^ [act iv. 


Mr aM.es. like a chami, upon, those men 
Whose faiths they hold snspected. To what pitch 
Of blessedness are my thoughts mounted! 

Swi. Sir, 

This ,is an opportuniW for action; 

Time mil*run fa,st upon the miniite. 

Aim. Pardon 

The trespass of my joy, it makes me mid; 

I am too well rewarded for nw suffeiiiio*. 

Promise thyself a noble recompense,. 


The frame 
Move slov 


SCENE I 


£fiter ]\Ianlv uMif Clare. 

AftiJi. Come, have you finished your discourse yet ? 
Aim. You are my friends ; lExii Sensible. 

I was deceived in my Y^ioletta, 

Sl.e Wves,, she has sent me proof; but a mistake i,:,. 

Sent back my letter, and, detained, her answer, s 

\\ ]■ ch was betTayed to her father. But keep your" 
wonder 

"i'o honour her rare irit, which, if the stars 
Show themselves not malicious, mil assure 
All m,y desires in her; a divine project; 

She is 'the master-engine; you must work too, 

Will you not, friends ? 

Clare . Mfan. Y ou know you may command us. 

Aim. Then spread your bosoms; you shall straight 
procure 

A caroch ^ be ready on the back side of my lodging ; 

Do not lose time in questioning ; my fate 
Depends upon your haste. 

, P,ro,mise it .done. . , 

Aim, Ym shall disguise yoursetf; ,I must employ you 
„ In rougher,action, 

'C/ffrr., I refuse, 110 ,offi^ 

To advance your hopes. 

Aim, My certainties: on thee 

^ Coach., . 
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SCENE II.] the witty fair one. 

The frame of our whole building leans. Come om 
IMove slowly, time, until our work be done. \_ExeimI 


SCENE 11 .—A Root}! in Sir George Richley s House. 
.Swfer Violetta Tutor. 

Vw. I was not blind to your deserts, 

Nor can be so ungrateful now, as not^ 

To give encouragement to your affection; 

My father may command my person, never 
mV love, to marrj^ Treedle 

'Tulor. He is an ass; I made Hs best verses for him. 
Vio. I thought his fancy could not reach them. 

Tutor. His sconce is drier than a pumice. 

^ Vio. There be ways to prevent marriage, for Tm 
ahead}' changed. 

Tutor. You are wise; let us run away together. 

Vio. But how shall I be sure your love is firm ? 

Tutor. Trv' me, and trust me after. 

Vio. And^I will, for it shall be a hard task I -tvill 
impose on you ; dare you fight? 

Tutor. If I like my enemy. 

Vio. It is a poor old fellow. 

TwAw. Then I-nill kill him ; his name ? 

Vio. My father’s servant. Brains. 

Tutor. He is dead 
By this lime. 

’ Vio. Stay, there is a circumstance 
To be obser\'ed; by some means I’ll procure 
He waits on me to the Strand this afternoon- 

Enter Sir Nicholas Treedle, and Whibble, who ts 
busied in adjusting the knighfs dress. 

Sir Nicholas!-^}'Our ear for the rest. [ Wiispers him. 

TuiiV\ He will suspect nothing by our privacy ; 




[ACT IT. 


SCENE II.] 




wyttf fair off. 


He '-'ice nie take occasion to urge 

His gcc d oorrs to joa : should he ask. I’d swear 

I did h::t oress Ids conimendatioiis. 

TfttJ. Is th}’name Whibble ? :'“d 

IJAb. Yes. ardt please your worship. 

Treed. I like thee the better for that; my name’s 

JJ 7 :ih. I thank your worship. ''[Treedle. 

Treed. Hast done hooking o’ me ? 

lJ 7 di\ Ever}' eye hath liis object already. 

Treed. A vdtty knave! m-'hat place dost thou occupy 
under thy master ? 

indt. I am commonly his joiime}Tiian, sir. 

Treed. How ? 

JITdlh I look to Ms horses, sir. 

Treed. W ilt serve me when I’m nianied,? 

nidk Alas ! I have no good parts to commend me. 

Treed. No good parts ! an thou hast but skill in horses s 
and dogs, thou art fit for any gentleman in England. 

IT. Just at that place assault him. 

Tutor. By your fair hand I will [ Fxif 

Ho. [Ctmwg/or:dar£] My delight, hoiv fare you ? 

^ dreed. I am snicying some witty poesy for thy wed¬ 
ding-ring ; let me see— 

Trouble not your head.—Whibbie, entreat my 
%ther hither. 

Treed. To matter ; I will send to the uniyersitj^ 

JIv. Were you ever of any college ? 

Tittj. College! I have had a head in most of the 
butteries of Cambridge, and it has been sconced to 
purpose. I know what belongs to sizing, .and have 
answered to my cue in my days; I am free of the whole 
imiversitv'', I commenced with no worse than Ms maiestv^’s 
footmen. * 

Vid. And ever since you have had a running wit You 
were better consult our wits at home; we have excellent 
poets in the town, they say. 

^ In thetOTO? What makes so many scholars 
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SCEXEII.] THE WITTY FAIR ONE, 

then come from Oxford and Cambridge, like market- 
women, with dossers ^ full of lamentable tragedies, and 
.ri diculous comedies, which they might here vent to the 
players, but they will take no money for them. 

Ino, Oh, my dearest! How happy shall I be when 
I’m married. [Azsses hm. 

Enter Sir George Richley and Worthy. 

JIhr. Look ! they are ingendering at the lip. 

Rkli. I like it well. 

Yit7. Why are our joys defen*ed ? 

Rkk , But till to-morrow. 

Fio, *Tis an age, methinks. 

Treed, ELind worm! 

JVor. This cannot be deceit. 

Jlo. I want some trifles, the Exchange will furnish me; 
Let it be your motion to my father. 

^ Treed.- Father and uncle, you will excuse our familiar 
conversation ; I vow I will be honest till I be married ; 
not a touch of my flesh within the walls, only the suburbs 
of her lips or hands, or so, and wLen, and wflien?—is to 
inorrow' the day, the day of coupling and so forth ? have 
you got a license ? 

Rich, It shall be my next wmrk. 

Treed, Pray do, we will be married here, but keep our 
w’edding at my owm house at Croydon, w^e will have the 
city 'waites down with us, and a noise ” of trumpets ;* we 
can have drums in the country, and the train-band, and 
then let the Spaniards come an they dare!—Dost hear? 
here is twenty pieces, you shall fribble them aw^ay at the 
Exchange presently. 

Rich, How, sir ? 

Treed, By this gold she shall, father.—Lay it out in 
tooth-picks, I will w^ear them in . my hat-—Come,. i;will; 
with you for the license. ' 

Mkh. Who shall with, her? 
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SCENE lii.j 


Wiw. I must attend a project of iiiy daughter’s. 

Mich, Brains! [Ari/ 

Enter Brains. 

Bra. Sir. 

Mkk Wait Oii mj daughter to the Exchange ; obsen-e 
her carefullj. 

Bra. ’Point me a minute to return \\ith her ; if I fail, 
put my brains into the pot, and let them, be sensed up 
with a calfs head, to-morrow for dinner. 

J%. It succeeds to my wish. 

Treed. \ ioletta, look you lay out iiiv gold at the Ex¬ 
change in Bartholomew-fairings ; farewell, Yioletta. 

[Exeujit Rich, and Treed. 

Bra. Come, mistress, will you walk? I wmuld fain 
see any mortal wit cozen me of my charge now. I wi,ll 
live to be the.shame of po.iiticiaiis, .and when I,am, dead, 
be clapt up into the Chronicles. [ExenY 
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SCENE 


A Boom in WoRTHl^’s House. 


Enter Fowler. 

Fh-ick Ah, the desire, of unlawful, flesh! what a conjur¬ 
ing dost thou keep within us to lay this little spirit of 
concupiscence ! The world and the devil .are tame and 
spfightless temptations, poor tra,ffic, to this staple com¬ 
modity of whoring: this is the place where I must take 
shipping for the summer islands: if she keep touch, I 
will call them Fortunate, and once'a -week make a love 
\oyage to them. \M‘usm af/zh//]—Ha! are wve ■ enter¬ 
tained with music ? ■ . lOne sings 

Song. 

,Back., back again ! fond ma,n forbear, 

Buy not a minute’s play too dear; 

Come with holy flame, and be 
Welcome to virtue and to me. 
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Fow. Come with holy flame, and be 
Welcome to virtue and to me.’^ 

.^^J'lame ! I bring none vdth me, and I should be sorry to 
meet any fireworks here; for those hereafter I look on 
them afar off, and apprehend them with less fear.— 
Again! \Mum. 

Song. 

Love a thousand sweets distiiling, 

And with nectar bosoms filling, 

Charm all eyes that none may find us; 

Be above, before, behind us • 

And while we thy pleasures taste, 

Enforce time itself to stay. 

And by the fore-lock hold him fast, 

Lest occasion slip away. 

Fow. Ay, many" this is another manner of iiiviteiiient; 

■ I'will to her: but— 

Enter Winnifred. 

Here comes, the squire of her mistress’s body,~TrHow 
does my little taper of virgin wax ? thou hast been in 
some damp, thou bum’st blue, iiiethinks. 

Win. [/// a hoarse Noble sir. 

Fow. What! a cold ? 

Win. A great cold ; I have lost my voice. 

Fow. An thou hast not lost thy iiiaideiihead, it is no 
matter; have a little care of thy frank tenement, and 
thy tongue will come time enough to itself, Ill warrant 
thee : what place has she chosen for the encounter ? 

' Wn. Her chamber., 

Fow. Her chamber! 

Win. It is all dark. 

Fow,. Is it all dark?, ,1 commend her policy the 
better;., then the room, and the deed that must be done 
ill it, will be of one complexion ; so she be light I care 
not: piythee convey me to, her., 

Win. Follow me. 



As uzy shadow-.—Woe be :o some of the dear 
;x w-nen a chambermaid is usher to a gentleman. 


AnGiiier Hm/fk. 




e, darkened. 


Muter Penelope and Worthy, 

Pen, It sliall be a harmless trial, sir. 

U or. Go too ; I know- thou art -s-irtuous : put in exe¬ 
cution thy purpose, I w-il! be within the reach of thy voice. 

It snail be my securiw.— ^ 

What ill star ruled at my nativlt}-, 

That I should be so miserable to love 
A man, w-hose glory is his \-ice, whose study 

Is but to ruia virtue ! 

Enter Winnifred. ^ 

II m. Mistress! 

Pen. Here, Winnifred. 

Ipr. The gamester waits his entrance, jocund as a 

Dridegrooiii; he has forgot his fever. 

Away ; you know your charge ; be ready._ [Exit 

\ IN. Pen. /t? itfid speaks koarselvJl _Where 

are you, sir ? Master Fowler. 

Enter Fowler. 

Fop In hel], if darkness will carry- it; yet hell cannot 
DC SO black, there are too many flames in it Thy hand • 

what monk’s hole hast thou brought me to? where is thv 

Mistress ? . . . .. ' - 

Pen. This is the way. 

^ Aa-. Is^this the way? it is a very blind one : the'” 
devil can hardly know me if he meet here, that is my 
comfort: yet if he did, he loves the sin too well to inter¬ 
rupt so precious a meeting. Prithee, child of darkness 
conduct me to the handsome fairy I must dance withal ' 
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Feu. It seems your fever hath left you. 

Fme. My fever 1 I forget myself, I should have coun¬ 
terfeited sick all this while, but no matter, an thy mistress 
"^now it not; thou art skilful in secrets, and I will 
desen'e it: two or three fits %vhen I am in her presence, 
will make her keep her promise wuth me about the cure, 
for that she thinks I was so: Prithee do thy office, and 
bring me to her; I hope she is not within hearing. , 

Feu. Fear not 

Fmu So, about it then. 

Fen. There is a fee belongs to my place first. 

Foii*. A fee belonging to your place ? as I hope for a 
limb of thy mistress I had forgot it; there is gold, I can feel 
it: by this darkness, for thou seest I have no light to swear 
by, it is weight; quick, periwinkle! to thy mistress now. 

Fen. This is not enough. 

There is more; take silver and all. 

This is nothing. 

Few. Is it nothing ? by this hand, would I could see 
it; it is all I have ; wilt search me ? 

Feu. There is another fee belongs to us. 

Fb'W. Another fee belongs to us 1 wiiat is that ? I 
must kiss her :—[ATriWifr her.'] —thou hast a dowm lip, and 
dost tw^ang it handsomely; iiow^ to the business. , 

Fen. This is not all I look for. 

Fmf. She will not tempt me to come aloft, will she ? 

[Aside. 

AIv/. „ If you could see me, I do blush. 

Edr. What does my daughter mean ?' , [Aside. 

Fine. If I could see her she does blush, she says; it is 
so : oh the insatiable desires of chambermaids! they were 
\-W’ont to look no higher than the groom or ,ser\mgman, 
and be thankful: or if the m.aster w^ould be pleased, to 
let , them show^ him this lobby, f other withdrawing cham¬ 
ber, or the turret, in summer, and take occasion to com- 
,,, .mend the simation and so forth, it was after the lady had 
been served, out of Ms own, mere motion and favour, 
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SCENE IV.J 
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and it was taken as an indeamient for ever of their 
service and secrecy ; now they must be tasters to them 
in the sweet sin; fees of the conrt must be paid, or no 
suit commenced with iiiiquit}’.—O Venus, what ivili this 
'ivorld come to! " * 

Pfw. Hear me. 

Ftnci Yes, I cannot see thee. 

Hh. This chaiiaber, by my policy, wms made dark. 

ivvi'. -This chamber, by your policy, ivas made 
dark,” so. 

./fW. My mistress expected you without this ceremony. 

F} 7 c*. '“Your mistress expects me without this cere¬ 
mony.’'—Cunning gipsy ! [Aside, 

Fen, But if you condescend not first— 

Fine, “But if I condescend not first;’*’ will she 
threaten me ? 

Pen, To impart to me the siveet pleasiire'~bf' I'c ur 
body— 

Fow. To iiiipait to you the sweet pleasure of iiw 
body!”^ 

Fen, Indeed, you shall not embrace my mistress, and 
so forth. 

Fme, “.Indeed I shall not embrace your mistress, and 
so forth!” You will justify this to her face? Yis not 
that I stand upon a carriere,^ but I will not be compelled 
to lie with any whore in Christendom, Was ever such a 
goat in nature! Why, hark ye, virgin above ground, 
for a dark room or a cellar are all one for you, you that 
are a degree above the kitchen, and make your master’s 
man run mad to hear you play on the Hrginals; whose 
breath, though strengthened with garlic, you would suck 
like a domestic cat at midnight, will not diet down .with 
you, but what is resen-ed for your mistress’s, palate ? 
\ou are in hope to filch a point from my breeches, trhich, 
executed at both ends, you will wear about voiir smutchy 
wrist for a bracelet. I will seek out thy mistress, rifle 
hei lady-ware, in spite of thee, and gi\'e my „ footman 


charge not to kis 
fing.—Would I; 
Fen, I can be 
FindK She’ll b 
a mischief. [Asi 


thy mistress, the; 
'Pen, I’ll hear 
Fj7e, She’ll 1 
' her blood with ' 
ter with an inc 
sat}!: leap her 1 ■ 
is sooner satisfic 
.hear ? wilt have' 
us, and I swore 
there’s consciei 
kind to a yoiiiii 
^ ... the height of ch 

:f' Ffzc. “ She j 
through her to: 
tiaii ? Well, t 
resolution, and: 
to thy mistress 
thee wtith enib 
me the way. 
Fen, I wtill ] 
Will 1 
there be no rei 
Fen. Will y 
Fbze, I’llck 


I can : nav, an 


j V^bacon. 

Fen. [AlLWi 


Ri 


Fern. Have 
this light? 
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iss thee, an it would keep thee from starv’'- 
: could see the way out again 1 
etray, and will 

□etray us, she has voice enough for such 
- 2 V/^..]___-Dost hear? do but consider she is 
ere’s some reason she should be preferred, 
r none. 

hear no reason! It the de\dl hath fed 
the hope of me, would he would furnish 
eubus in my shape, to serve her, or let a 
Oh, unmerciful chambermaids I the grave 
,ed than their wantonness. [Aside,] —Dos( 

; the truth on’t ? ’twas a condition between 
e no woman should enjoy me before her: 
nee I should be honest to her; prithee be 
ig sinner; I will desen’e thee hereafter in 
alliance. 

Q tlie same liumour still, 
is in the same humour still V\ I must go 
I her mistress. [Aside ,']—Art thou a Chris- 
;hou art a brave girl, and I do love thy 
so soon as I have presented my first fruits 
; only for oath’s sake. I’ll return and ply 
iraces, as I am a gentleman. Prithee show 

not trust you, sir. 

not you trust me? why, come on then, an 
medy. 

ou satisfy my desire? ' , 

} my endeavour, I am untrussing as fast as 
. I be provoked, I’m a tjnaiit; have at your 


f/.] Winnifred ! 

■^HiiierWmmFREB wdk 

i you. found your voice ? what mean you by 
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SCENE V.. 


THE W. 


Fm. Penelope! 

Pn. Degenerated man ! r^tat mad disease 
Dwells in thy veins, that does corrupt the flonings 
Oi generous blood within thee? 

Fate. Shall I not vault, gentlewoman ? 

Fill. \\ hat behaviour 
Of mine gave thee suspicion I could be 
So lost to virtue, to give up mine honour? 

Poor man' 

How thou didst fool thyself to % devouring 
Last, tor twas it made thee so late a counterfeit._ 

(jo home, and pray 

Thy sin may be.forgiven, and ■■ 

"Wash thy polluted souL 


Deatb sits iipoi 
The lion'or of a dying 
.' But ill this gentleman.- 
fetch me the cordial. ■ 
What do you ; 
I do not feel any such 
Feii. What a hollow' 
If he should die here ! 
Fow. No. no, I can 
Fen, He talks wild! 
I may suspect him ; if 
To walk, go home, ca; 
And friends; dispose: 
Your peace for Heav^ 
My prayers shall beg '■ 
For I hWe no eiicoiii 
Your glass ha>th man} 
impure holy thoughts, t 
Y^oiii better part may 
Come, to my father. : 

FmL Whafs the r 
feel no pains. I hai 
if it should kill me, 
ever |30or gentleman 
disc? pjrepared for a 
I must go home an 
cunning,, and for 
prosper, I, will not s* 

SCENE 


[Aside, 


Tk I like this well, 

An.d find her noble aim. 

Fen. Be man again; 

For }Tt thou art a monster, and this act 

Mlished, will mate thee appear so black 
am homd, that even beasts will be ashamed 

Oi thy society. My goodness, 

u }our conversion, makes me chide you so— 

a ^ y m, dost thou observe him? Oh, my heart 
Is lull of fear; I tremble to look on him; 
bee, 01 a sudden, what a paleness has 
Possessed his face; do not his eyes retire 

.Sir, how do you? 

^for. hat new project’s this? 

. * A sudden change. 

™*° *>' imposture, 

And thou art punished now indeed with sickness, 
ior^mochng Heaven, I fear. Oh, dost thou see ? 
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[act IV. 


Fm. Cheated; ha? 

Fen. Is this your love to me, your noble love ? 
suspect before how I should find you. 


I did 
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SCENE V.] 


Pen. DeatB sits upon his forehead ; I ne’er saw 
The horror of a dying countenance, 

But in this gentleman.—Winnifred, to my closet, 

'"fetch me the cordial. 

Few. What do you mean, gentlewoman ? 

I do not feel any such dangerous sickness. 

Pen. What a hollow voice he has ! oh, my misfortune, 
If he should die here ! Fetch me some strong waters. 
Fow. No, no, I can walk for them myself, if need be. 
Pen. He talks wildly ; 

I may suspect him ; if you have so much strength 
To walk, go home, call your physician, 

And friends: dispose of your estate, and settle 
Your peace for Heaven, I do beseech you, sii, ; 

My prayers shall beg a mercy on your soul, 

For I have no encouragement to hope 
Your glass hath many sands. Farewell, sir ; cherish 
'^Pure holy thoughts, that if your life soon end. 

Your better part may to yon court ascend. 

Come, to my father. \_Exeuiit all bid Fowler. 

Fow. What’s the meaning of this?'sick and,dying!,,I 
feel 110 pains. I have heard of some died with conceit, 
if it should kill me, I were a precious coxcomb. Was 
ever poor gentleman brought into such a, foolish para¬ 
dise? prepared for a race, and mounted into the saddle,— 
I must go home and die! well, if I live I’ll quit your 
cunning, and for the more certainQ^ my, revenge may 
• prosper, I will not say my pravers till it take effect. 

. ' ■ , [^W/. 



SCENE Y.—The Sireel near Sir George .Richley’s , 
House. 

Enter Tutor. . . 

Tutor, This is the place where, I must . exercise; my, 
valour upon Brains,; I. was ne’er given to .fight, but I’m 








66 


THE WITTY FAIR ONE, 


[act it. 

engaged for such a prize as I would challenge all the 
noble sciences in iiiy own defence. 

[ IValks iihoiii practising %cith his sword. 


SCEKETl.] TBE i 

I see her smile alrea< 
A present battery. 

Eutor I 


Enter Aimwell, Clare, and^ IMaxly. 

Aim.. I cannot spy them yet; pray Heaven no disaster 
cross oiir project 

Clare. What thing’s that walks about the door? 

Aim. One practising, I think. 

The postures of a fencer. 

Tutor . Things occur worthy consideration.. Were I 
best to speak before I strike him, or give him blows, and 
tell him the reason afterwards? I do not like expostula¬ 
tions, they proclaim our anger, and give the enemy warn¬ 
ing to defend himself ; Fll strike . him valiantly, and in 
silence. . , 

Clare. What does be mutter ? . 

Aim. What business stays him here? some treachervL 

Tutor. Being resolved to strike before I speak, 

’Tis worth my jiidgiiieiit, whether fist or sword 
Shall first salute him.: Fll be generous, 

And give him first two or three wholesome buffets, 

\\ hich, well laid on, may hapiy so amaze him. 

3 rly weapon may he useless : for I fear. 

Should I begin with steel, her ver\' face 
Would force me make too deep incision. 

And so there may be work for sessions: 
i like not that, as valiant as I am : 

Killing is common. 

Aim. They are in sight! down, domi! oh, my ravished 
soul! what bliss is in this object! ' [Retires. 

Tuk'r. Ha ! they are coming; ’tis she and the old 
nifRan ; he has but a scuny countenance; I have the 
advantage in the first blow, and I should be veiy' sony 
he should beat me in the conclusion. 

Clare. Why does this fellow stay? 

must onj she has spied me through her 


Clare. Will tills 
towards him with 
engage myself then 
[Cl.\RE and Mai 
Via. Help! help 
\She runs in, a- 
like her ^ 
Bra. Mistress, s 
woman .—\Beats ii 
I’ll tread him intci 

Tutor. Hold'. ’ 
Bra. We shall 
'f^'sentiy. Let’s on . 
C'f —An ye had not 
into more pieces 
you shall know O’ 
Tutor. They £ 
ness 1 He has i 
the law most ab( 
hanged for him, 
my reputation s 
I’il be revenged 



SCENI 


A ^ : 

'N-' . Era. Aly mi 

tbe sudden: 
and sbe answ^ 
' post at St. A 

either she. is gi 
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I see her smile already ; and command 
A present batter}'. 

^ Brains ViOL^ 

Clare. Will this fellow prevent my office? he goes 
towards him with a quarrelling face. —Ha! I’ll not 
vDgage myself then \ ’tis so. 

[Cl.\re and M-iNLY withdraw. Tutor strikes Br.a.ins. 

Vio, Help 1 help I 

[ 57 / 6 ^ runs m, Sensible slip out, dressed 

like her Mistress. 

Bra, Mistress, stay. Fear nothing ; alas, good gentle- 

woman.— tutor]—You black maggot; death! 
I’ll tread him into the kennel amongst his kindred. 

[Feats him again. 

Tutor. Hold! help! murder! 

Fra. We shall have the whole street about us pre- 
;^sentiy. Let’s on our journey. Who is this mole-catcher? 

_An ye had not been with me, I would ha\e cut him 

into more pieces than a tailor’s cushion. Sir Nicholas, 
you shall know on’t too. [Exeunt Br.yiks and Sensible. 

Tutor. They are gone together; pox on this tough¬ 
ness ! He has made an ass of me ; next him do I hate 
the law most abominably, for if I might kill and not be 
hanged for him, ’twould never trouble me. Shall I lose 
my reputation so? I’ll venture another pounding, but 
I’ll be revenged on him. [E.xit. 



SCENE W.—Another fart of the same. 


Enter Br.uns before Sensible. 

Bra. My mistress has grown ver}- tlirifty of her voice 
o’ the sudden; I have asked her two or three questions, 
and she answers me with holding out her hand, as the 
post at St. Alban’s, that points the way to London; 
either she is grown sullen, or the fright she was in of late, 
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voice.—I'll make her speak to me.— sUp, she pfs 

aim Jenvard \.eitk her kimdd \—Said you, forsooth?_ 

'twill not do—what a blessed comfort shall lie enjoy if 
she continue speechless! the Persians did ivorship a god 
under the name of Silence, and, sure, Christians may 
have an excuse for their idolatixp if they can find a 
woman whom, nature hath posted the w^orld with a 
tongue, but no abilit}* to make use of that miserable 
organ .—W hat do you think ’tis o'clock ? two not struck, 
ha?—[S.EKSIBLE How now, mistress, tread¬ 

ing on t’other side ? this is your way to the Exchange. 

Sers, j\Iy way, you saucy clown !—take that. 

Mm. 

Bra. You are bountiful; his more than I looked for. 

^ What have you to say to me, 

sirrah ? Cannot a gentlewoman— 

Bra. Ha, ah! my brains melt; I am undone, I 
undone; you succuba, where is my mistress ? Proser-^’ 
pine, speak! 

Enter Tutor, lAik Serjeants. 



ikCT 

SCENE. h-T/ie Sire 
Enter Sir George K 



E 


Tatar. That’s he ; your office. 

SerJ. We arrest you, sir. 

Bra. Me, you toads ?, 

Sens. .How’s this ? 

Tiifar, Aw’ay with him to prison; his no slight action: 
at your peri.Is, serjeants,—My fairest mistress. 

Sens. Mistress 1—I’ll humour this plot for the mirth’ 
sake. 

and putting en her mask again, exit with Tutor. 

Bra. Sirrah, tadpole; what do you mean ?—I owe him 
not a penny, by this flesh; he has a conspiracy upon me • 
I charp you, in the king’s name, unbind me.' 

Serj. We charge you, in the king’s name, obey us. 

_ Bra. May you live to be arrested of the pox, and die 
m a dungeon! may inns o’ court gentlemen, at next 
tommmg. shave your ears and noses off, and then duck 
you in their own boggards! \Exeunt. 


Mes. Your servan 
: paper. 

Rich. Letters. 
Treed. Letters 1 I 
; Rich. Your patier 

Uor. I doubt all 
should now befall y« 
of patience ? 

Treed. Ay, and ( 
hail can holdths 
seen fort: ’ I have 
^-predecessors, a whi 
‘ when you come ho 

Rieh. A conspirl 
; Ti eed. Oh, trea' 

' .1 Ihe story worked 






ACT THE FIFTH. 


SCENE I .—The Street before Sir George Richley s 
House. 

Enter Sir George Richley, Sir Nicholas Treedle, 
and Worthy. 

REED. So, now we lia\’e i^ot a license, I 
would see wlio dares many your 
daughter besides niyseit. Is she come 
from the Exchange yet? 

]Vor, Not yet, sir. 

Enter a ^Messenger. 

Mes. Your servant Brains remembers his duty in this 
paper. 

\Ridi, Letters. 

Treed, Letters ! let me read them. 

Your patience,.sir. , 

J[Ir. I doubt all is not well; what if some misfortune 
should now befall your,mis,tress? I hope you have armour 
of patience? 

Treed, Ay, and of proof too, at .home, as much as my 
hall can hold;. the stoiy of the Prodigal can hardly be 
• seen for't;’^ I have pikes and guns, enow, for me and my, 
^"predecessors, a whole wardrobe of swords and bucklers ; 
when you come home you shall see them. 

^ Rich, A conspiracy ’ 

Treed, Oli, treason! 

■' ^ Xhe btory worked iu tlie iapestiy against w.Mcli tlie,.arms hUEg. 
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Ekk 2vly man Brains is arrested by your Tutor; a 
plot to take away my daughter ; she is gone. 

I did prophesy too soon. ^ 

Treed, hly Tutor read travel to me, and run away with 
my wench! a veiy peripatetic—wliat shallT do, then? 
an some one had arrested and clapped her up, too, we 
should have known where to find her. Do, you hear ? 

I did not mean to ii.any with a licence. 

HTr. How, sir? 

Treed. No, sir, I did mean to many with your daugh¬ 
ter. Am I a gull? 

JITr. Have patience. 

TrtYil I will have no patience; I will have Yioletta: 
miiy does not Brains appear? 

I! or. His heels are not at liberty ; he's in prison. 

Treed, In pri,son! why,' an he had been hanged, he 
might have brought us wotd. 

Ekk I am rent with vexation.—Sirrah, you. go with * 
me to the prison. [Exeuri Rich, iind Mes. 

What will you do, sir ? 

Trct'd, I’ll geld my Tutor. 

IHt. You w^ere best find him first 

,, Treed, Nay, I will find him, and find him again, an I 
can light on him ; let me alone, I’ll take half-a-dozen 
with me, and about it instantly. Exit. 

Her, I wish thee well, niece, but a better husband. 


Enter Fowler. 


Who’s yonder? ’tis Master Fowler, at an excellent oppor¬ 
tunity. 

Fine. I d,o walk sti,II; by all circumstance I am alive, 
not sick in part but my head,, which has only the 
pangs of invention, and in travail . of some precious 
revenge for my worse than m.a.sculme affront: w^hat if I 
report abroad she’s dishonest ? I.'C.aiinot do them a 
worse turn than to say so :, some of our gallants take a 
pride to belie poor sentlew^omen in that fashion, and 


SCENE I.] 

think the discourse 
; boast the fmition ot 
never kissed with th 
' it my revenge, to bl 

Enter i'K'O 

ist Gent. Well n 
2nd Gent Youv 
tell the cause. 
isf Gent What’ 
2nd Gent. Ouri 
Fow. Fowler' 
ist Gent Mast( 
Foii'. That’s I, 
2nd Gent The 
Fow. Dead! c 
xst Gent. It ca 
^ 'Xf Lustv and pleasa 
• 2nd Gent. Sue 

ist Gent Wb 
2nd Gent. A-i 
ist Gent. De; 
2nd Gent. Tc 
Fow. I woul 
dead j Ais inorti 
1st Gent. H( 
2nd Gent, h' 
. Foii'. By aU 

men know nu; 
Some mistake-; 

isi Gent, F 
Promise a mh 
* And strength; 

Fine- Ha**' 
5 dead man ? 

2nd Gent. 
To wait, on 



think the discourse an honour to them; confidently 
boast the fruition of this or that lady, whose hand they 
never kissed with the glove off: and why may not I make 
it my revenge, to blur their fames a little for abusing me? 

Enter two Gentlemen at several doors, 
ist Gent. Well met, friend; what! thou lookest sad. 

2nd Gent. You will excuse mej and bear a part, when I 
tell the cause. 

ist Gent. What’s the news ? 

2nd Gent. Our friend, Master Fowler’s dead. 

Fow. Fowler ! ha I 
ist Gent. Master John Fowler? 

Fow. That’s I, that’s I, ha 1 
2nd Gent. The same. 

Fow. Bead ! am I dead ? 

ist Gent. It cannot be; I saw him but this morning 
Lusty and pleasant; how died he? 

2nd Gent. Suddenly. 

1st Gent. Where? 

2nd Gent. At Master Worthy’s house. 

1st, Gent. Dead? 

. 2 ///Too true, sir. - _ _ ■ 

Fow. I would not believe myself sick; belike. I. am 
dead ; ’tis more than I know yet. 

Ga/i. He was a suitor to Master Worthy’s daughter. 
2fid Gcut. IMi stress Penelope , right. 

Fm. By all circumstance they mean me: these gentle¬ 
men know me, too ; how long is it since I departed ? 

Some mistake— 

isi Gent. How poor a thing is life, that we cannot 
1^ Promise a minute’s certainty ; i’ the height 
" '" And strength of youth, falling to dust again 1 

Fmo. Ha, ha, gentlemen ! what do you think., of, the 

dead, man ? 
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SCENE 11.] 


Tm alive, do 




Fjic^, Coxcombs, do ye not know me? 
you not see me ? 

lit Gad. He was a noble fellow, and desen^es 
A niemon-; if my brain ha\-e not lost 
All his poetic juice, it shall go hard 
Blit ril .squeeze out an elegy. 

For whom, my furious poet .> Ha! not know 
me ■ ao I walk invisible, or am I my own ghostAn 
} ou vuli not see me, you shall feel me, you have a nimble 
pate, I may chance strike out some flash of wit— \ Strikes 

—No-- *■ 

Re-colter IVorthy. 

Here conies another.—Save you, Master Worthy 

C ^ Master Fowler’s dead. 

cr. He IS indveci. Sir. 

Indeed yon lie, sir. 

udbr- ""P and hi.n 

H rapt in his last sheet. 

isi Gent, Where’s his bodv ? 

11 er. At my sad house, sir, 

/iNv. Is ,my body at your house ?' 

ilor. I did hope, gentlemen, we should have found 
My (muse his bndal chamber, not his coffin. 

tlRy be obeyed, my daughter loved him, 

And mucii iaiiicnt.s his loss. 

\ eri- good ; then I am dead, am I not? 

\ou both were in the number of his friends 
I hope 3 ou il add your presence to the rest 

At die iuneral. 

Whose funeral, you man of Bedlam ? 

T!rG' "-av. 

A Gad. Ita duy which, without invitement, we 

.-I V bijth yruiiiiIt to discharge 

hit see me' T Pi t possible ? not know me, 

nu sec me I am so thm, and ainp -I hai-e slipped out 
o die world, ,t seems, and did not know on’t.-Iff l be 


dead, what pi 
hell, sure ? I 

company; no 
tlie rate of go 
a usurer^ that' 
scales at bis: 
men’s iiecessil 
can this fello 
put in, the sfc 
himself reeliii 
to aid him. : 
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dead, what place am I ia ? where am I ? This is not 
hell, sure ? I feel no torment, and there is too little 
company; no, ’tis not hell—and I have not lived after 
lire rate of going to Heaven yet; beside, I met just now 
a usurer, that only deals upon ounces, and carries his 
scales at his girdle, with which he uses to weight, not 
men’s necessities, but the pilate he is to lend monej upon . 
can this fellow come to heaven ? Here a poor fellow is 
put in the stocks for being drunk, and the constable 
himself reeling home, charges others in the king s name 
to aid him. "There’s a spruce captain, newly crept out 
of a gentleman-usher, and shuffled into a buff jerkin with 
gold lace, that never saw service beyond Finsbuiy or the 
Artilleri'-garden,' marches ivaving a desperate feather m 
his ladv’s beaver, wdiile a poor soldier, bred up m the 
school of war all his life, yet never commenced any 
degree of commander, wants a piece of brass,^ to dis- 
■*<:harge a wheaten bullet to his belly;—no, this is not 
Heaven, I know by the people that traffic in t: nheie 
am I, then ? Uiiiph! I’ll to Worthy’s before tney bury 
me, and infonn myself better what’s become of me'; If I 
find not mvself there in a coffin, there’s hope- I may 
revive agaiii; if I be dead, I am in a world very like the 
other; I will get me a female spirit to converse withal, 

and kiss, and be merrv. and imagine myself alive again. 

'' \Esii. 

SCENE IL—.4 Street. 

Eiiia- Sir Nicholas Treedle, Whibble, and 
W Footman. 

Treed. Come, follow me, and be valiant, my masters. 

]Vhib. Remember yourself, sir; this is your worship’s 
fooiman, and, for mine oim part, though I be not cut 

1 The usual places of exercise for the city Irain-bands 
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according to your cloth, I am a true seiTaiit of 
where do you think we shall find them ? 

Treed, Where ! where dost thou think ? 

Foei. I think where his worship thinks. 

Treed. No matter, whether we find them or no 
when we have' taken them,—as if they be not, it ii 
O'^ii fault, tor we are ready.-—tor k loletta, upon 
mission, I will commit marriaue with her : hut f 


t ot voiirs: 


your mercy: 
as the brill 
friend but t 
' imb, 
Treed. V 


Treed, 

me. 

Umb, 
Treed. 
quickly; 
the wors 


have' taken them,—a 

s if they be not, it is their 

little, for a 

It, lor we are ready. 

—for Violetta, upon sub- 

JJIiUk I 

I will commit marrii 

vge with her; but for the 

aside. 

y Tutor— 


Treed. ^ 

What will you do wit 

h him ? 

with my 1 

Fli do nothing to hi: 

11 : thou shall kill hipi for 

' "i 

the odds c 
thou seest 

It will show better in 

your footman. 

too much i 

Thou sayest right, 

he can run him through ,! 


but it is no matter ,w 

ho: an the'Worst come to | 

Eni 

;t, it is but a hangin 

g matter, and I’M get a 

Eeof. Y 


pardon first or last. I would kill him myself, but thaq^I 
should be taxed to kill a poor worm more than ever Ft 
did ill my life; besides, it is not with my credit to be 
hanged. 

IHik Aii't please your ivorsiiip. I’ll make a fair 
motion; take your choice. Sir Nicholas, whether we shall 
kill Mm and you 11 be hanged tor liini, or you shall be 
lianged for him, and we’ll kill him, 

Fiwf. Under correction, I think it were better to take 
him prisoner. 

Treed. I like my footman’s reason; we wfiil take him 
first prisoner, and wUosoever hath a mind to be hanged, 
may kill him aftenvards.—Oli that I had him here now, 

I,could cut Hm in pieces on my rapier’s point! 

^ iiTik Has not your worship been at feiice-scliool ? 

At fence-school ? , I think I have, FlI play sq_ 
many for so many, I name no weapons, with any high 
German English fencer of them all.—Canst not thou 
fence, Whibble ? 

.If'iiA I,'sir? alas.— ■ 

, thus and thus, and, there is .a man at 


T^'eed. 

"Wiitor.]—: 
cowaid.ly: 
, it is my f 
, lost virgir 
.shed no | 
valour tO: 
and lepui 
ill before 
you hear 
myself: 1 
shall di\i 
it; I will 
more of i 
run awa^ 


’V^tead, an 
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your mercy ; I would cleave a button, an it were as broad 
as the brim of your hat now. Oh that I had but any 
friend but to kill a little 1 prithee try me, Whibble. 

JJ7/iZc I am none of your friends. 

Treed. Why, then, an thou lovest me, be my foe a 
little, for a bout or so. 

INiib. I care not much to exercise your worship; stand 
aside. 

Treed. Stay, let me see first—there is it—I cannot 
with my honour wound thee, I do not stand upon 
the odds of my weapon, which is longer than thine, but 
thou seest thine is shorter than mine by an handful;— 
too much is too much, 

Enier Tutor, and Sensible masked as before. 

Foot Your Tutor, sir, and Mistress Violetta! 

'-freed. Howl domi with him, somebody!— {Exit 
“"^iitor.]—he is gone, follow him close!—Oh, run away,, 
cowardly rascal, will ye not fight against three? Mistress, 
it is my fortune, you see, or my destiny, to recover your 
lost virginity; I am so.rry for nothing, but that I have 
. shed no blood in your rescue: but where.there is no 
valour to be expected, it is best to put up with, valour 
and reputation. Would the rascal my Tutor have popped 
.in before me? I am glad I have prevented him,—do 
you hear!—your, father is mad, and I.am little better 
myself: but let us be wise, lose no time; I know a parson 
shall divide us into man and w.ife ere any body think on 
. it; I will make .all sure mow, I will not be put into any 
more of these frights, I will many you; if any man dare 
^ ran awmy with you aftenvards, let it light upon' mine owm 
^head, and that is the worse I am sure they can^ do me. 

■ ■ ", [Exeipd. 
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[act V. 


SCENE III.] 


ir'EXELOPE’S Bed- 


jflv'. Gendenien, I thank yon : you carried it to my 


Gtid, Dc 


2 Kd Guil 1 am covetous to ste the eve 
JIl-'K Prav sit.—Penelove! 


:;v/ Gidt lit mounting ! 
i'f.v'. Aii yarties in the engagement 
Bt'w \ou GO.ige a vcoruan's service. 
a;v/ ir(7if. Gentle ladv. 

And ii it prove fortunate, the design 
Will be your honour, and the deed itself 
Aeward us iii nis benefit: he mas e\'er wild. 
ivV^ 6-Vv/. Assured A'our ends are nnlilp: 


e, we are happy 


■ WiNNIFR] 


blaster Fowler. 

IIGn h he come already? 

/i'v. Remove the hearse into this diamber. 

[A G'iirse Is /Vuvgv:/ m zGik tapers. 
In your riobleiiess I desire you will 
Iiiter|)ret feirly what I am to personate, 

And by the stor}' yon will and I ha\*e 

Some cause oi passion. [Tiiev sit round ike hearse. 


Fj:a Tills G the room I sickened in, and by report 
died in: umpii : I have heanl of sy^irits walking with 
aerial 1 odies. and ha\e I wen wondered at by otheis, but 
I must only wonder at myself, for if they be not mad. 1 
am come to my own burial; certain these clothes are 
siib5,tantialj I owe my tailor for them to this hour,, if the 


devil be ii« 
another suit 
^ magical noi' 
ii if I be de 
it, no tavei 
tribe of an 
would the I 
get out of, 
which way"' 
what a de^ 
many tears, 
.upon them- 
me neither. 
Ben, Ob 

FiriO. K 
acknowledj 

^■Ben, I li 
purge t 
Bbia. I’i 
Ben, "Tl 
Thy soul s 
And flee ti 
Thy cold ] 
Which we| 
In melanq 
'Like the f; 
Devour th 
Fine, I 
Ben, W 
Fanf. 

I might h; 

Bm. Bi 
Thou now 
By mirach 
Have seci 
To keep i 
, like fume 
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devil be not my tailor, and hath furnished me with 
another suit very like it .—[Rhigs Ms This is no 

magical noise, essential gold and silver. What do I with 
it if I be dead ? Here are no reckonings to be paid with 
it, no tavern bills, no midnight revels, with the costly 
tribe of amorous she-simiers; now I cannot spend it, 
would the poor had it: by their prayers I might hope to 
get out of this new pitiful purgatory, or at least know 
which way! came into it.—Here they are in mourning, 
what a dWil do they mean to do with me?—Not too 
many tears, lady, you will but spoil your eyes, and draw 
upon them the misery of spectacles : do not you know 
me neither ? 

Ehn. Oh, Master Fowler! 

FimL Ha! out with it; nay, an the woman but 
acknowledged me alive, there is some hope of me. 

I loved thee living with a holy flame, 

'^^0 purge the errors of thy wanton youth. 

: Fi7u>. Vm dead again. 

Ftw. This made 

Thy soul sue out so hasty a divorce, 

And flee to aiiy^ dweHings : this hath left us 
Thy cold pale figure, 

Which we have commission but to chamber up 
In melancholy dust, where thy own worms, 

Like the false seiwants of some great man, shall 
Devour thee first. 

Em*. I am worms’ meat i 

H/i. We must'all die. 

Eouk Would some of you would do it quickly, that 
I might have'Company 1 . . 

Ren. But,, wert 

Thou now, to live again with us, and that, 

By miracle, thy soul should with thy .body , , , 

Have second mamage, I beheve thou’d’st study 
To keep it a chaste temple, holy thoughts, 
like fumes of sacred incense, hovering 
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About this heart then thou would’st learn to be 
Above thy frailties, and resist the flatteries 
Of smooth-faced lust. 

Fl^w, This is Illy funeral seniioii. 

Pen, The burden of wliicli sin, my fears persuade me, 
Both hastened and accompanied thy death, 

lYor, This sorrow is mifniitful. 

Pen, I have done ; 

May this prayer profit him! would his soul were 
As sure to gain Heaven as his body is here! 

2nd Gent. We must hope the best, he was an inconstant 
young man ; frequenting of some companies had cor¬ 
rupted Ills nature, and a little debauched him. 

PtniK In all this semion I have heard little commenda¬ 
tions of our dear brother departed; rich men do not go 
to the pit-hole mthout complement, of Christian .burial 
It seems, if I had .lived to have made, a mill, and be¬ 
queathed so much- legacy a.s ivould purchase sonWTi 
preacher a neat cassock, I should have died in as good 
estate and assurance for iiij soul as the best gentleman 
in the parish, had my monument in a conspicuous place 
of the church, where I should have been cut in a form of 
prayer, as if I had been called away at my devotion, and 
so for haste to be in Heaven, went thither with my book 
and sp.ectacles,—Do you hear, lady, and gentlemen, is It 
your .pleasure.to see .me, though not know me? and. to 
iiifomi a walking pui.sne when this so much lamented 
brother of yours departed out of this world ? In his life 
I had some relation to him: what disease died he, of, 
pray who is his heir yet at common law? for he was 
warm in the possession of lands, thank his kind father,., 
who haring been in a consumption sixteen years, one 
day, above all the rest, h.avi,ng nothing else tO' do, died, 
that the young man might be a landlord, according to 
the custom of his ancestors. 

tsi Gent I doubt the project ,, . . [Aside. 

FtniK \ou should be his heir or, executor at least, by 


your dr}' eyes,' 
folly it is to .we- 
of our lament£ 
to save our eye 
to be sad in < 
have no moiiri 
dead, and that 
loved him,, la< 
wild young m£ 
vain to wish, 
sensible, ar.d 
would not prc 
the dead here? 
ye? w'hat, are 
some elegy or 
poeti}' 
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the witty fair one. 


,-nnr dn’ eves sir; I commend thee; what a miserable 
S it i; to w’eep for one that is dead, and has no sense 
of our lamentation. Wherefore were blacks mvented 
to save our eyes their tedious distillations ; it is enoii^ 
to be sad in our habits, they have cause to weep that 
have no mourning cloth, it is a sign they get little by the 
dead, and that is the greatest sorrow now-a-days. \ on 
loved him, lady; to say truth, you had httle cause, a 
mid young man, yet an he were alive again, as that is in 
vain 'to wish, voii know, he may perchance be more 
sensible, and 'reward you with better service so you 
would not proclaim his weakness.—Faith, speak well o 
die dead hereafter, and buri^ all his faults with him, wi 1 
ve’ what, are these all the guests? ha! what papers. 
'some elegy or epitaph ? who subsciibes ? oh, this i.s your 


poetr}^ 


\Rcads. 

How he died some do suppose, 

How he lived the parish knows; 

Whether he’s gone to Heaven oi hell. 

Ask not me, I cannot tell.” 

Very' well, would the o-entleman your friend were alive'to 
give you thanks for them. What, have we more? \Reads. 

'' Underneath, the fair not wise, 

Too self-loved Narcissus lies, 

Yet his sad destruction came 
From no fountain but a flame. 

Then, youth, quench your hot desires, 

Purge your thoughts with chaster flies, 

Lest with, him it be too late, 

And death triumph in your fate. 

Hither all your virgins come, 

Strew your tears upon this tomb, 

Perhaps a timely weeping may 
So dispose his scorched clay, 

That a chaste and snowy flower 
May reward your gentle shower. 


^ These were the elegies or epitaphs fixed to the hearse 
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\'eiy v;eH done upon so dead a subject; by the virgin 
dijt is ill it. you should owe this parcel of poetny lady. 

Fen. A woman’s muse, sir. 

Foze. Ob, now you can answer me: am I dead still? 

Fell. Yes. 

Fete. Tlieii you talk to a dead man ? 

Fen. I do. 

Fine. Where am I dead ? 

Fen. Here, eveiywliere. 

You’re dead to virtue, tO' all noble thoughts, 

And, till the proof of your conversion 

To piet}' win my faith, yon are to me 

Without all life; and charity to myself 

Bids me endeavour with this ceremony 

To give yon burial. If hereafter I 

Let in your memory to my thoughts, or. see you., 

You shall but represent liis ghost or shadow -e 

Which never shall have power to. fright my innocence, ^ 
Or make my cheek look pale. My ends are compassed, 
And here, in sight of Heaven— 

Fine, Stay, 

Thou art a noble girl, and dost deseiwe 
To many" mth an emperor. Remove 
This sad th.i.iig from us.-— 

[Y)k kmrse and Hgkts are taken out 
You do know iii.e, gentlemen; 
Witness my death to vaniW, quitting all 
Unchaste desires :—reHve me in thy thoughts, 

And I will love as thou hast taught me, nobly, 

And like a husband, by this kiss, the seal 
That I do shake my wanton slumber off, 

And wake to virtue. 

IJW. I^Ieet it daughter. 

Fen. Yow you begin to live. ■ 

Fete. I will grow old in the study of my honour! this 
last conflict hath quite ofercome me,, make me happy .in 
the style of your son. 


i SCENE III.] THl 

mr. Mybiessi 
Ge?it We cong 
• IFbr. See, my 1 

Enter Sir 
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Fow. Be iiot^ 
Bra. I will,: 
ft ' '^Hnder me, if I; 
' Ridh Yoiu-ii 
' ; 


Mliih. Whei 
gentleman. 




SCENE III.] THE WITTY FAIR ONE. 


8i 


Wor. My blessings multiply. 

Gent. We congratulate this event. 

■ Wor. See, my brother. 

Enter Sir George Richley and Brains. 

Bra. Let not your rage be so high, sir, I have more 
cause to be mad. 

Rich. Thou ? 

Bra. L 

Rich. I have lost my daughter. 

Bra. But I have lost my credit, that had nothing else 
to live by. I was more proud of that than you could be 
of twenty daughters. 

JVar. Have you found them ? 

Rich. No, not I ; and yet this old ruffian will not let 
me vex for it; he says the greatest loss is his. 

Bra. And I will maintain it, it was my boast that I 
'%4a3 never cozened in my life 3 have I betrayed so many 
plots, discovered letters, deciphered characters, stript 
knavery to the skin’’ and laid open the very soul of con¬ 
spiracy, deserved for my cunning to be called Brains both 
town and countr}^ over, and now to forfeit them, to see 
them drenched in a muddy stratagem, cheated by a 
woman, and a pedantical lousy wordmonger ! it is abomi¬ 
nable; patience, I abhor thee. I desire him that bids 
me go hang myself, which is the way to Surgeon’s Hall ? 
I will beg to have my skull ,, cut, I have a suspicion , my 
brains are filched, and my head has been late stuffed 
with woodcocks’"feathers." 

. Row. Be not mad. 

Bra. I wall, in spite pf any man here; who shall 
1 hinder me, if I have a mind to,, it ? , 

Rich. Your happiness removes my affliction,—Ha! , 

■ Whieble u;///Tutor. 

U7iih. Where is Sir Nicholas? ive have brought the 
gentleman. , . ' . 
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Era. Are you there 1—this was the champion that 
jostled me; shall I fetch a dog-whip? or let me cut him 
lip, lie iiiil make excellent meat for the devil’s trencher 
I will can-e him,—Sirrah ! 

Eidi. Forbear where is my daughter? villain, con¬ 
fess. 

Tkdr. Alas, sir, I ivas waiting upon her home, Sir 
Nicholas met me, and took her from me. 

EicI Jfhr. Sir Xicliolas i 

llaik Yes, Sir Nicholas hath Ylistress Violetta, I am 
a witness. 

Bra. Why did he jostle me ? there began the treach- 
eioA ask him that. 

Tutor. I pray you, sir, let it be forgotten, I have been 
kicked for it. 

Enter at am iioor Aimwele, Violetta, Manly, a-4 
Clare, ai Jlie other Nicholas Treedle, a»^ 
Sensible disguised as hifore. 
mik Here she is ; no. there she is» 

Ekk Sir Nicholas, 

I Hr. I am amazed. 

Treed. Stay, which is my wife? 

Ekk Here is my daughter. 

Bra, hlistressl 

'Ti)UK Fine juggling! Frank, ivhence comest thou? ' 
■■Jim, From the priest, if yon have any joy for me. 
We are married- 

l>m/. .Are there not t^vo Sir Nicholases? pray 'what 
„ do yon call'this gentlewoman ? 

JitiL Her name is Violetta. 

Jko, Father, your pardon. 

,, Trmi. 'This is fine, b faith; well may a woman mistake 
.her liusbancl, when a man, that is the wiser vessel, cannot 
know’ liis owm 'wife. 

M,axried to Aimweil! ■ - ' , ■. 

, CXirtv We are witnesses* 


Treed, A { 
, catechised ? : 

. Sens. Fait] 
Aim. All ] 
Treed. Sei 
bennaicl? dc 
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3Ian. Cla 
Treed. N < 
Aim. Tor 
Treed. W 
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I ■ 
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Treed, A good jest, faith; hark you, were you ever 
catechised ? What is your name, forsooth ? 

_ Sens, Faith, sir, guess. {Unmasks, 

Aim, All jjassion will be fruitless but of joy. 

Treed, Sensible! Came I from Croydon for a cham- 
beniiaid? do you hear, ever}" body? I have married 
Sensible. 

Man. Clare, We are witnesses of that, too. 

Treed. No, no, this is my wife. 

Aim. Touch her not with a rude hand. 

Treed. Why, I know she meant to be my wife, and 
only I have married her, as folks go to law, by attorney; 
she is but her deputy; for the more state I married her 
proxy. 

Era, [Aside to Treed.] —Do not deceive yourself, sir: 
though princes depute men to maiT}" their wives, women 
da? not use to be ciphers ; she is your mfe in law, let me 
^counsel you, sir, to prevent laughter;—somebody .hath 
been cozened, I name nobody; sure it was your fortune 
to marry this wench, which cannot now be undone; seem 
not to be sorry for it, they do purpose to jeer you out of 
■your skin else. 

Treed, Sayest thou so ? , 

Era. Be con,fident, and laugh at them first that they 
are so simpleAo think that you'are gulled: commend 
your choice, and ,■ say it was a trick of yours to deceive 
their expectation. 

Heed. Gome hither; Aladarn Treedle.—Gentleiiien, 
you think now' I have but an ill match onh, and that, .as 
, they say, I am cheated: do not believe it—a lady is a 
lady, a bargain is a bargain, and a knight is no gentle- 
v^miian—so much for that.— I grant I married her, in her 
mistress’s name, .and though ■ great men, that use to 
choose wifes for their favourites or serva.nts, when they 
have done wth them ) I could put her off to my footman 
Or my Tutor., here, .1 will, not; I vill maintain hen my 
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wife, and publish her, do you see, publish her to any man 
that shall laiigh at it, my own iady-bird. 

Foij. You are happy, sir, in being deceived; he is a 
noble gcntleniari. 

Jf iV'. Sir Xiclioias lias released lieij 
Let your consent be free, then, 

ELI:. You have won it 
Be my loved children, .and I wish a joy 
Flow in all bosoms.—Brains, we are reconciled. 

Tree if. Tutor, we pardon. 

Vie. You may, sir: he was my engine. Now, what 
says my factious serwint ? nay, we are friends; the 
greatest politician may be deceived sometimes ; wit with¬ 
out brains, you see. 

Bra. And Brains without wit too. 

Fete. Frank, thou ..art married, .and Sir Nicholas has 
made a lady, I have lived loose a .great while, and do 
puiyiose to be made fast to this gentlewoman, to whosfe 
act I owe iiiy true conversion. 

When all things have their trial, you shall find 

Nothing is constant but a virtuous mind. fFxemif 










the author has treated both the cha¬ 
racter and the fate , of the princ.ipal::-; 
personage of Ms drama with ,, 

sideraMefreedom. The real Lorenzin#'* 
do' Medici seems to have been singularly heedless in his 
talk, if cautious in his desigTis; apxd instead of (as in the 
play; falling; an immediate victim to his own evil ambition, 
lie had survived liis assassination of Doke Alessan.dro for 
eleven years, when vengeance (real or pretended) at last 
overtook him/' 

Towards, the end of the seventeenth centurj^ an attempt 
was made to s.hovr that this play wms written by Rivers, a 
Jesuit, in Newgate, where he died, and that Shirley ‘'only 
ushered it to the stage.” 

T/ii' Traitor was revived several ti.mes after the Restora¬ 
tion, and a successful play, written at the beginning of the 
present century,. SheiFs Etadne^ is an adaptation or recon- 
stmction of it. 
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To the Right Honourable 
WILLIAM CAVENDISH, 
earl of NEWCASTLE, VISCOUNT MANSFIELD, 

LORD BOLSOVER AND OGLE. 



My Lord, 

HE honour of your name, and clearness 
of soul, which want no living monu¬ 
ments in the heart of princes, have 
already made the title of this poem 
innocent, though not the author ; who 
confesseth his guilt of a long ambition, 

_^ by some service to be knowm to you, 

and his boldness at last, by this rude attempt to kiss your 
Lordship’s hands. 

Fame with one breath hath possessed the world witn 
your Lordship’s general knowledge and excellent ii^-^ure, 
both an ornament to your blood, and in both you stand the 
rare and justified example to our age. To’ the last, these 
cold papers address themselves, which if (with truce to your 
richer contemplations) you vouchsafe to read^and srnde 
upon, not only they shall receive a life, beyond what the 
scene exactly gave them, in the presentment rewarded 
with frequent applause, but your Lordship shall infinitely 
honour him, whose glory is to be mentioned 

the humblest of your Lordship’s servants, 

James Shirley. 



















THE TT{^170\ 

ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE l.—A Room in PisAxo’s Home. 

Enter PiSAXO and Petruchio. 

S.' Didst bid him come ? 

Pet I did. 

Pis. Go back agaiii^ 

And tell him I am gone abroad. 

Pci. He’s here 
Already, sir. 

Enter Cosmo. 

Pis. Oh, Cosmo I 
Cos. Dear Pisano, 

That I could let thee nearer into me! 

My heart counts this embrace a.distance yet.;. 

Let us incorporate. 

Pis. I was wooing, Cosmo, 
hly man, to tell thee I was gone abroad, 

Before thou cam’st. 

Cos. .How’s this? your words and looks 
Are strange, and teach me to infer I am 
Not welcome; that, on riper counsel, you 
Do wish my .absence. , 





THE TMAITOE. 


[act I. 


SCENE!.] 


§0 


.F:s. IVhat for telling trtitli ? 

He thus should have but made tliee fit to see 
Thy friend ; thou com'st mith expectation ■ 

To hear me talk sense, dost not? ' *“ ' 

Cos. Yes. 

Pis. La, now! 

And to discourse as I was wont, of state. 

Our friendship, or of women ? no siich matter. 

Cos. This is more v.ild than usual: your language 
Is not so clear as it was wont; it carries ■ i 

Hot the same even thread ; although some words 
i^Iay knit, the sense is scattered. 

Pis. Right, right, Cosmo, 

The reason is, I have straggled, | 

And lost myself, I know not ivhere, in what , j 

Part of the world :—and would not this have shown 1 

As well in him \Poinis io Pet.] to have prepared thee now-*^’ 

Cos. What humours this, Pisano ? I am yet V 

To understand, '■ 


Pis. To understand ? why, Cosmo, 

Had I not changed my dialect and method, 

IVhat need this tedious apology ? 

That’s it, I would have had thee know before. 

Thou caiist not understand me, yet thou hast 
A name in Florence, for a ripe young man, 

Of nimble apprehension, of a mse 

And spreading obser^ntion ; of whom 

Already our old men do prophesy 

Good, and great things, worthy thy fair dimensions 1 

Cos. This is an argument above the rest. 

Pisano is not well,; for being temperate, 

He was not wont to flatter and abuse 
His friend. 

Pis. Beside, there is another reason, 

Thou shouldst discover me at heart, through .all 
These mists ; thou art in love, t.oo, and who cannot, 
That feels himself the heat, but shrewdly guess . ' ^ 


! 

I 
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At every symptom of that wanton fever — 

Oh, Cosmo! 

Cos. What misfortune can approach 
Your happy love in fairest Amidea ? 

You have been long contracted, and have passed 
The tedious hope; Hpneii doth only wait 
An opportmiit}' to light his torch, 

Which will bum glorious at your nuptials ; 

Let jealous lovers fear, and feel what ’tis 
To languish, talk away their blood, and strength, 

Question their unkind stars ; you have your game 
Before you, sir. 

Pis. Before me ? . Where ? why dost 
Thou mock me, Cosmo ? she’s not here. 

Cos. It is 

No pilgrimage to travel to her lip. 

CPis. ’Tis not for you. 

, Gu'. How, sir ; for me ? you’ve no 
Suspicion I can be guilty of 
A treason to our friendship. Be so just, 

If malice have been busy with my fame, ; , 

To let me know— 

Pis. Y'ou hastily interpret. 

Thy pardon, I have only erred, but not . Y 

With the least scrapie of thy faith and honour 

To me. Thou hast a noble soul, and lov’st me 
Rather too ^vell,; I -would thou w^ert my enemy, , 

That we had been, born in distant climes, and,never , 
Took cement from our sympathies in mature, , 

Would w’-e had never seen, or knowm each other! 

This may seem strange from him that loves,,thee,,Cosmo, 
» hlore precious than his life. 

Love me, and wish 
This separation ? 

Pis. I will give the proof; ■ ■ , , , 

So well I love thee, nothing in the wmrld 
Thy soul doth heartily affect, hut I 
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Do^.ove ;r :gg : does it not trouble thy 
Lr..er? 1 wear nor iiiy own heart abont me, 

Bnt rhiiie exchanged : thy eyes let in mv objects ; 

Tnon neadsr for me. talkfst kissest, and enjow^st ' 

Ail my feliciries. 

Gw. 1\ hat means this language ? 

■Pis. Lot wnat s all this to thee? Go to Orianaj 
And bathe thy lips in rosy dew' of kisses; 

Renew tliy eye. that looks as Satiim hung 
Lpoii the lid ; take in some golden beam. 

She li dart a thousand at one glance : and ifj 
At thy return, thou find’st I have a being 
In tins vain 'world, Fll tell thee more, [jS’iv/ 

But, S'lr, you must not part so. 

Pti. Not with my good will; 

I have no great ambition to be mad. 

, ^ Gw. Petmchio, let me conjure thee, tell .t 

\\ hat weight hangs on thy master’s heart ? why does lie'' 
Ap|}ea.r so tull of trouble ? 

Pet Do you not guess ? 

C.’s. Point at the cause ; I cannot. 

Jl'f. ^Vhy he loves— 

Ov. The beauteous Amidea, I know that 

^°ord 

His soul is non- devoted to Oriana, 

And he will die for her, if this aijue hold him 

Ces, Ha I 

i^.’pVourdoublet pinch you, sir? I cannot tell.* 
tm ne' er a woman in the world should make 
Me hang myself. It may be, for his honour, 

He 11 choose another death, he is about one ■ 

For ns not possible, without some cure 
He should live long : he has forgot to sleep, 

^ten this se’nnight 

--.-ch as ivould choke a sparrow; a fly is 
i.e. I fcnofrnot what to think ofit. 
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An epicure to him.—Good sir, do you counsel him.— 

\Exit Cosmo. 

So, so, it works ; 

This was my Lord Lorenzo’s plot, and I 
Have been his engine in the work, to batter 
His love to Amidea, by praising 
Oriana to him.—He is here.—My lord:— 

Enter Lorenzo attended. ^ 

Hr. Petruchio, where’s your lord ? ^ how moves the 
work? , , 

Pet. 'Fo your own wish, my lord; he.has thrown oiF 
The thought of ikmidea, and is mad 
For Cosmo’s mistress, whom, by your instructions, 

I have commended so. 

Ler. My witty villain I . 

-^^Pet. Cosmo is with him, to whom cunningly _■ 

; I have discovered his disease, and I 
Beseech you interrupt them, not 
Lor. This may ; 

Have tragical effects, Petruchio: _ 

For Cosmo, w^e shall prune- his fortune ■ thus. 

Oriana’s wealth would swell him in the state 
He grows too fast already.—Be still ours. 

Pet. My lord, you bought my life, when you procured 
My pardon from the duke. \^Exii Lorenzo, 

Pisano Cosmo, ' , 

Pis. O, friend, thou caiist iiot .be, so merciful, ,, 

To give away such happiness: my love 
Is, for some sin I have committed., thus 
Transplanted, I looked rather thou shouklst kill me, 
Than give away this comfort; his. a charity 
Will make thee poor, and hwere a great deal better , 
That I should languish still, and die. 

. l¥.hile 1 have art to help thee > Oriana 

And I w’-e.re but in treaty y howsoever/ 
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Duke,. Sigiiior Alonzo, come you hitlier 
What correspondence maintain you with, this 
■ Castmchio? 

Akm. None, my lord; but I am happy 
In Ms election, to bring the first 
Voice to your safety.. 

Hide. Most ingrateful man ! 

Turn rebel I I have worn him in my blood. 

Akn. Tis time to purge the humour. 

, Hide. I will do it.— 

Our guard I—Were he more precious, had he shared 
Our soul, as he but borrows of our flesh, 

This action makes him nothing; had I been 
In heaven, I could have leant him my eternity. 

He turn conspirator ? oh, the fate of princes 1 
But stay, this paper speaks of no particular; 

He does not mention what design, what plot. 

AM. More providence is necessary. 

Huke. Right, 

Right, good Alonzothou’rt an honest man, 

And lov’st us well.—What’s to he done ? 

AM. ’Tis best 

To make his person sure; by this you may 
Discover soonest who are of his faction. 

Hide. And at our leisure study of his punishment, 
Which must exceed death; eveiy^ coiiniion trespass 
■is so rewarded : first, apply all tortures 
To enforce confession, who are his confederates, 

.And how they meant to murder us; then, some rare „ 
Invention to execute the traitor, 

So as he may be half a year in dying, 

Will make us famed for .justice. 

Enter LoreihZO iJiid 'BEFAZZi. 

AM. He is here. 

Shall we apprehend him ? 
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. Zi7'. Happy morning to 

Hy gracious so\'ereign! 

Duke. Good iiiorroup coz.— 

Csn treason couch itself within that frame ?— [ Asi3e . 

e nave letters ror you. [Gives Lorenzo f/ie letters. 
Ler . Letiers ! these, dread sir, 

Ha\ e no direction to me, your highness 
Is only named, ■ ■ ■ 

Duke. They will .concern your reading.-— 

Alonzo,^ now obsen-e and w,atch him.—.Florio, 

Depazzi, come you hither; does Lorenzo 
Look like a traitor ? 

Dep. How, sir ? a traitor ? 

Duke. Ay, si.r, 

1"’ h' honour, not I, sir; I defy him that 

■speaKs It. 1 am in a fi,iie pickle. ■ r 

Djr. I have read. 

DuA.^ Xot blush ? not tremble ? read again. ' 

£oi\ r.iie siiDStance is, that you maintain 
A vigilant eye oi’er Lorenzo, who • 

.Hath threatened, with your death, his countiy^’s liberty •' 
And other things, touching reducing^ of ^ 

A com.mori.wealth. ^ 

Duke. I like not tha.t r . . i 


.1 like not that 
Dtp,.. AlFs out I 

A pox upon, him for a traitor, he 
Has hedged me in ; but I’ll confess. 

Duke. What answer 
Make, you t9 this, Lorenzo ? 

Du, This, o’ the sudden, 

Sir r I must owe the. title of a traitor ■ 

To your high favours; envy first conspired, 

And malice now accuses: but what story^ 

"T’ his. prince’s bosom 

ithout the people’s hate ? ’tis sin enough 

to some men, to be great; the throng of stars, 

^ 'is. Bringing back. ■ * ' ' 


[Aside. 


[Aside. 
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1 he loiit and coninioii people of the sky. 

Move still another way than the sun does, 

-c* That gilds the creature : take your honours back. 
And if you can, that purple of my veins, 

Which flows in your’s, and you shall leave me in 
A state I shall not fear the great ones’ en\y, 

Nor common people’s rage; and yet, perhaps, 

\ oil may be credulous against me. 

Duke. Ha 1 

.The duke is cool. 

Duke. Alonzo, look you prove 
Lorenzo what you say. 

Alan. I say, my lord ? 

I have discovered all my knowledge, sir. 

Del. Stand to’t. 

Der. With iicense^ of your highness, what 
^ Can you imagine I should gain by treason ? 

^ ^ Admit I should be impious, as to'kiii you— 

- am your nearest kinsman, and should forfeit 
Both name and future title to the state, 

Bv such a hasty, bloody disposition: 

The rabble hate me now, how shall I then 
Expect a safety ? Is it refomiation 
Of Florence they accuse me of? suggesting 
I disaffect a monarchy, which how 
A^ain and ridiculous would appear in me, 

Your wisdom judge ; in you I live and flourish; 
What, in your death, can I expect, to equal 
The riches I enjoy under your warmth ? 

Should I, for the air and talk of a new government, 
A commonwealth, lose all my certainties ? 

W- And you above them all, whose favours, have 
Fallen like the deiv upon me? have I a soul 
To think the guilt of such a murder easy, 

Were there no other torments? or can I 
Expect the people will reward your murderer 
With anything but death ? a parricide 1 
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AUih So, so, the duke’s already in his circle. [Aside. 
Tor. But I am tame, as if I had no sense, 

Nor other argument to vindicate ;, w 

i\Iy loyalty, thus poisoned hy a paper, 

In my eternal fame, and by a slave? 

Call to my brow some one that dare accuse me, 

Let him have honour, great as mine, to forfeit, 

Or, since your grace hath taken me so near 
Your own height, that my scale may not^ expect 
Such a proportioned adversar}^ yet let him ^ 

Have name within his countr}^, and allow him 
A soul, ’gainst which I may engage my more 
Than equal honour, then I’ll praise your justice; 

But let him not be niie condemned already, 

A desperate exile.—-Is it pjossible 
A treason hatched in Florence, ’gainst the duke, 

Should have no eyes at home to penetrate , ^ 

The growing clanger, but at Siena one 
Must, with a perspective discover all ? 

Ask this good counsellor, or these gentlemen, 

Whose faiths are tried, w^hose cares are always waking ■ 
About your person, how have I appeared 
To them, that thus I should be rendered hateful 
To you and my good countr}^ ? they are virtuous, 

^ And dare not blemish a white faith, accuse 
My sound heart of dishonour. Sir, you must 
Pardon my bold defence; my virtue bleeds 
By your niiich easiness, and I am compelled 
To i’ueak all modest limits, and to waken 
Your memory (if it be not too late 
'fo say you have one) with the stor}^ of 
Ivly fair deservings. Who, sir, overthrew 
With his designs, your late ambitious brother, 
iiippolito, who, like a meteor, threatened ■ 

A black and fatal omen ? 

Diih\ ’Twas Lorenzo. 

/**r Up wr iiwf c:nv \vlhn«;p ?irt directed 
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A countermine to check tlie pregnant hopes 
Of Salviati, who for his cardinal’s cap, 

In Rome was-potent, and here popular? 

Duke, None hut Lorenzo. 

De^, Admirable traitor i [Aside. 

Lor. Whose service was commended when the exiles, 
One of whose tribe accuseth me, had raised 
Commotions in our Florence? AVhen the hinge 
Of state did faint under the burthen, and 
The people sweat with their own fears, to think 
The soldier should inhabit their calm dwellings, 

Who then rose up your safety, and crushed all 
Their plots to air ? 

Duke. Our cousin, dear Lorenzo, 

Lor. When he that should reward, forgets the men 
That purchased his security, ’tis virtue 
To boast a merit. With my senices 
^ I have not starved your treasury; the grand 
'Captain Gonzales accounted to King Ferdinand 
Three hundred thousand crowns, for spies; what bills 
Have I brought in for such intelligence ? 

Dep. I do grow hearty. [Aside. 

Duke. All thy actions 
Stand fresh before us, and confirm thou art 
Our best and dearest friend; thus we assure 
Our confidence; they love us not that feed 
One jealous thought of our dear coz, Lorenzo. 

New welcome to us all; for you, Alonzo, 

Give o’er your paper kites, learn wit, ’tis time.— 

[ JJalks aside wiilt Lorenzo. 
Where shall we meet to-night? 

Lor. Pardon me, sir; 

I am a dangerous man. 

No more of that; 

I’ll credit my soul with thee,—Shall we revel 
This night with Amidea? 

Dej}. The duke courts,him. 







ACT THE SECOND. 


SCENE l.—A Room in SciARRHA’s Rouse, 


Enter Sciarrha and Lorenzo. 

My sister 1 Though he be the duhCj 

§ p, — 

Patience, patience! if there be such a 

virtue, 

Heaven; yet keep it a, little 
longer, 

It vrere a sin to have it; such an injury 
Deserves a wrath next to your own.—My sister 1 
It has thrown wild-hre in my brain, Lorenzo, ■ 

A thousand Furies revel in my skull. 

Has he not sins enough in’s court to damn him, 

But my roof must be guilty of new lusts. 

And none but Amidea ? these the honours 
His presence brings our house i' 

Temper your rage. 

Sd, hit all the brothels rifled ?. no ...quaint piece 
Left him in Florence, that, will meet his hot ' . 

And valiant luxiir}', that we are come to, ; . . .. 

Supply his blood out of our families? 

Diseases gnaw his. title'off! ■■■■■-•- 

Eor. My lord— . ' . - - 

Sd, He is no prince of miney he forfeited ,' -• 

His greatness that black minute he fi.r..st gave 
Consent to my: dishonour, 

■ •.. ^Lor. Then.Frn' sorry— ..:.. / ;h 



m 
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IVliy should you be sony, sir? 

You say it is my sister he would strampet, 
yiiiie ! Amidea ! ’tis a wound you feel not; 

But it strikes through and through the poor Sciarrha. 

I do not think but all the ashes of 
Ylv ancestors do swell in their dark urns, 

At this report of Amidea’s shame : 

It is their cause, as well as iiiiiie ; and should 
Heaven suffer the duke’s sin to pass impiuiislied, 

Their dust iiiiist of necessity conspire 
To make an earthquake in the temple. 

Lor., Sir, 

You said you would hear me out. 

,Sci, Why, is there more 
Behind ? 

, Lor, And greater: master your high blood 

Till I .conclude,: Sciarrha. I accuse not 

Your noble anger, which, I have observ^ed, ' ■ 

Is not on eveiy cheap and giddy motion 
Inflamed; but, sir, be thrifty in your passion, 

This is a petty trespass. 

Sd, Has mischief-any name 
Beyond this ? will it kill me with the sound ? 

Lor, Isly lord, though the dishoiioiiring your sister 
Be such a fact, the blood of .any other 
Blit Alexander could no .less than expiate, 

Y et this sill stretches farther, and involves. 

With her’s, your greater stain. Did you e’er promise 
Yet, why do I make any question ? .. [him?— 

It were another crime to think Sciarrha 
Could entertain a thought so far beneath . 

His birth.—^You stoop to such a horrid baseness ! , 
Then all the virtue of mankind ivould sicken,. 

And soon take leave of earth. 

ScL You torture me. 

Id?n IfYhat then could the duke find, to give him any 
Encouragement, you would be guilty of 
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An act so fatal unto lioiiour ? What, 

When you were least yourself (as we are all 
Frail compositions), did appear so wicked 
'In you,: he should conceive a hope, and flatter 
Himself with possibility to corrupt 
Your soul to a deed so monstrous ? 

ScL To what? 

Lor. Though all the teeming glories of his dukedom, 
Nay, Florence’ state, offered itself a bribe, 

And tempted the betraying of your name 
To infamy, yet to imagine you 
W'oiild turn officious pander to his lust, 

And interpose the mercenary bawd 
To court your sister to his sinful coupling 1 
Tis horrid, affrights nature ; I grow stiff 
"With the imagination. 

Sci. Ha! 

Lor. Yet this 

"Was his command= I should impose. 

Set. Lorenzo, 

I do want breath \ my voice is ravished from me \ 

I am not what I was ; or—if I be 
Sciarrha thou hast talked to all this while, . 

Look heedfiilly about me, and thou may'st 
Discover, through some cranny of my flesh, 

A fire within 3 my soul is but one flame, 

Extended to all parts of this frail building. 

I shall turn ashes, I begin to shrink 
Is not already my complexion altered ? 

Does not my face look parched, and my skin gather 
Into a heap ? my breath is hot cnougli 
To thaw the. Alps. 

Lor. Your fancy would transport you. 

Sci. It is my rage; but let it cool, Lorenzo : 

And then we’ll talk of something, something, sir, 

Shall be to purpose. 

Lor .' Now;:the' flame' 'is mounted, 
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My lord, I liave given proofs although lie be 
My duke, and kinsman, I abhor his vices. 

Howe’er the world, without examination. 

Shoot their malicious noise, and stain my actions: ^ ■ 

'Tis policy in princes to create 

A favourite, who must bear all the guilt : 

Of things ill managed in the state; if any 
Design be,,, happy, Ms the prince’s own. 

Heaven knows, how I have counselled this young man, 

By virtue to prevent his fate j and govern 

With modest}’: 0 the religious days 

Of comiiioiiwealtiis ! we have outlived that blessing. 

Sd. But I have thought a cure for this great state 
Impostliiime. 

Tor. What? 

Sd. To lance it; is’t not ripe ? 

Let us draw’ cuts, ivhether your hand or mine' 

Shall do an act for Florence’ liberty, 

And send this tyrant to another w’oiid. 

Zi¥'. How! Idraivciits? 

Sd. Coy it not thus, Lorenzo, 

But answer: by your name and birth, you are ,. . i 

His kinsman, we all know it; that you dwell . , 

In’s bosom, great in favour as in blood, 

We know that too; and let me tell you more, ' 

We know you but disguise your heart, and wish ! 

Florence would change her title. 

Ii)r, How is this ? , . . 

Sd. \\ e know you have firm, correspondence with 
The banished .men, whose desperate fortunes W’^ait 
Your call to tumult in our streets.. ; all this, . 

Not to feed your ambition nith a diikedom, . 

By the remove of Alexander,, but . :. 

To serve your country, and create their peace 
Who^ groan under the tyranny of a proud, '' 

Lascivious monarch.—Is’t not true, Lorenzo? 

My phrase is blunt, my lord. 
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Lor, My genius 
And thine are friends ; I see they have convers^\. 
And I applaud the wisdom of my stars, 

I'hat made me for his friendship who preserves 
The same religious fire. I will confess, 

When Alexander left his piety 

To Florence, I placed him beneath my countiy, 

As we should all; but we have lost our souls, 

Or changed our active spirits, for a dull 
And lazy sufferance; let this secret be 
An argument, how much I dare repose 
Upon Sciarrha’s honour ; virtue witness, 

I choose no other destiny : command 
Lorenzo’s fate, dissolve me wdth your breath ; 

I’ll either live, in your exchange of faith, 

A patriot, or die my coiiiitr}*’s martyr. 

Set, Thou hast a fire beyond Prometheus’, 

-■--To quicken earth ; thy flame is but a prophecy 
Of that high pyramid the world shall build 
T o thy immortal name: it was the glory 
Of Romans to prefer their empire’s safety 
To their own lives ; they were but men like us, 

And of the same ingredients, our souls 
Create of no inferior substance : ha?— 

Lor, Heaven knows, I’ve no particular design 
To leap into a throne ; I will disclaim 
The privilege of blood; let me advance 
Our liberty, restore the ancient laws 
Of the republic, rescue from the jaws 
Of lust your mothers, wives, your daughters, sisters 
Sci, Sisters! 

Lor. From horrid rape—’las, Amidea ! 

Sci. I am resolved ; by all that’s blest, he dies. 
Return my willingness to be his pander, 

My sister’s readiness to meet his dalliance; 

His promises have bought our shame.:—^he dies ^ 
The roof he would dishonour with his lust . . 
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Shall be his tomb -—bid ,Hm be confident; 

Conduct .him, good LoieiizOj FlI dispose 
My house for this great scene of death. 

Zi?r. Be constant [EaR: - 

• E/ikr Flo RIO a/il Amide a. 

E/i?. Now, brother, what news brings the great Lorenzo ? 
SA. Let me have truce, vexation, for some minutes.-— 

[AsIR 

What news ? preferments, honours, offices,— 

Sister, you must to court. 

Ami Who, I to court? 

Sai Or else the court will come to you. The duke 
Hath sent already for us, Amidea : 

O that I knew what happy stars did govern 

At thy nativity !, It were no sin , 

To adore their influence. 

Ami WTat means my brother ? - 

E/iK .He is transported. 

Ami I shall suspect your health, 

Sci I easily could forget I am Sciarrha, 

And fall in love inyself.—Is she not fair, 

Exceeding beautiful, and tempting, Florio ? 

Look on her well, methinks I could turn, poet, 

.And make her a more excellent piece than Heaven. 

Let not fond men hereafter commend what 
They,most admire, by fetching from the stars, 

Or flowers, their glor}^ of similitude, 

But from thyself the rule to know all beauty 
And he that shall arrive at so much boldness, 

To say his mistress’ eyes, or voice, or breath,' 

Are half so bright, so clear, so sweet as thine, 

Hath told the world enough of miracle. 

These are the duke’s.own, raptures, Amidea ; 

His own poetic flames; an argument^ „ ' ■ 

He loves my sister. 

Ami Love me? 
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Sci. Infinitely. 

I am in earnest; he employed LoreiizOj 
No meaner person, in this embassy; 

You must to court. Oh happiness i 
Ami. For what? 

Sci, What do great ladies do at court, I pray? 

Enjoy the pleasures of the world, dance, kiss 
The amorous lords, and change court breath ; sing ; 
lose 

Belief of other Heaven ; tell wanton dreams, 

Rehearse their sprightly bed-scenes, and boast, which 
Hath most idolaters; accuse all faces 
That- trust to the simplicity of nature, 

Talk witty blasphemy, 

Discourse their gaudy \vardrobes, plot new pride, 

Jest upon courtiers’ legs, laugh at the wagging 
Of their own feathers, and a thousand more 
Delights, which private ladies never think of. 

But above all, and wherein thou shalt make 
All other beauties envy thee, the duke, 

The duke himself shall call thee his, and single 
From the fair troop thy person forth, to exchange 
Embraces with, lay siege to these soft lips, 

And not remove, till he hath sucked thy heart, 

AYhich soon dissolved with thy sw'eet breath, shall be 
Made part of his, at the same instant he 
Conveying a new soul into thy breast 
AVitli a creating kiss. 

AmL , You make me wonder; 

Pray speak, that I may understand. 

ScL Why will you 

Appear so ignorant? I speak the dialect 
Of Florence to you. Come, I find you’re cunning; ^ 
The news does please, the rolling of your eye. 

Betrays you, and I see a guilty blush 

Through this white veil, upon your cheek ; you would 

^ Knowing. 
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Have it coiifiniied : you sliail; the duke himself 
Siiall swear he loves you. 

Ami, Lo\'e me! why ? 

&■. To court, 

And ask him ; be not you too peevish now^, 

And hinder all our fortune: I have promised him, 

To move you for his armful, as I am 
Sdarrha, and your brother; more, I have sent 
Word to him by Lorenzo, that you should 
iMeet his high flame ; in plain Italian, 

Love him, and— 

Ami. What, for Heaven I be the duke’s whore ? 

Sci, No, no, his mistress ; command him, make us. 
Ami, Give up my virgin honour to his lust? 

Sd. You may give it a better name; but do it. 

Ami. I do mistake you, brother, do I not? 

Sd. No, no, my meaning is so, broad, you .cannot. 
Ami. I would I did then. Is’t not possible • 

That- this should be a dream ? wdiere did you drop 
Your virtue, sir?—Florio, why move you not? 

Why are you slow to tell this man,—for sure 
'Tis not Scianha,—he hath talked so ill, 

And so much, that .we may have cause to fear, 

The„air about’s infected? 

Fk. Are not you 
iHy brother? 

Sd. Be not you a fool, to move 
These empW questions, but join to make her 
Suppie and pliant, for the duke. I hope 
, We are not the first have, been advanced by a wagtail; ^ 
NO' matter for the talk of musty people, , 

Look up to the reward ; thou art young, and skilled. 

.Ill these court teniptings, naturally soft, 

.And moving, I am rough-hewn ; assist, wilt, 

With.some quaint.chami, to, win her to this game ? 

■,■■■'Afy sister?,' ■■ 

.Ay,,ay,' 
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Amu Come not near him, Florio, 

’Tis not Sciarrha; sure, my brother’s nurse 
Played the imposter, and with some base issue 
Cheated our house. 

Sa. Gipsy, use better language, 

Or I’ll forget your sex. 

E/t). Offer to touch her 

With any rudeness, and by all that’s virtuous— 

Sd. AVhy, how now, boy ? 

EIo. I do not fear your sword, [Eraws. 

This, with my youth and innocence, is more 
Defence than all thy amioury; what devil 
Has crept into thy soul ? 

Sd. You vill not help? 

Fli), I’ll neverkill tliee. 

Sd. ’Tis very well. 

Have you considered better o’ the motion? 

,, Ami. Yes. 

.^ Sd. And what is your resolve ? 

Ami. To have my name 
Stand in the ivory register of virgins 
IVhen I am dead. Before one factious thought 
Should lurk within me to betray my fame 
To such a blot, my hands shall mutiny, 

And boldly with a poniard teach my heart 
To weep out a repentance. 

Sd. Let me kiss thee, 

My excellent, chaste sister.—Florio, 

Thou hast my soul; I did but try your virtues*— 

’Tis truth, the duke does love thee, viciously, 

Let him, let him! he comes, to be our guest; 

I V This night he means to, revel at our house,— 

^ The Tar quin shall be entertained; he shall 

Enfsr a Servant 

Ser. My lord, Pisano is come. lExiL 

^ Query,'Tathetr' 
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.517. I had foigot Ills promise.—Look up, sister, 

A:id shine with tlij own smiles; Pisano’s come, 

Pisano, thy contracted, honoured friend ; 

A gentleman so rich in hopes, we shall 
Be happy in’s alliance.— 

PisAxo, Cosmo, ^7;a/Frederico. 

Welcome all, 

But you above the rest, my brother shortly.— 

Sister, and Florio, entertain your noble 
Friends : some few minutes I am absent. We 
Must not forget t’ prepare for the duke’s coming ; 
ril soon, return. |- 

Ami, You are not cheerful, sir; 

How is’t, my lord ? you were not wont to look 
So sad when you came hither. 

Ris, I am not well, Amidea. 

Ami. Oh my heart! ■ 

Ris. Be you ' _ -' 

Comforted, lady; let all gniefs repair 

To this, Aeir proper centre. [Lays Ms hand on Ms breast. 

' Fk. Sir, how fare you ? 

Ris. Altered of late a little. , 

Fred. Virtuous lady, 

I cannot choose but pity her, and accuse 


Fis. W ould he were come back !.. 

I might h3\-e finished ere he and not 
Delayed his business imich;, two or three words 
Ami I had dispatched. 

Ami. How, sir ? your language is 
Aiwjther than you used to speak ; you look not,, 
itli the same brow upon me. 

Cbs. ’.Las! sweet lady.—: 

But who shall accuse me ? 

Pis. We shall expect too long.-Ladj- I am come 
To render all my mterest in your love, 


\_Aside. 
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And to demand myself again ; live happier 
In other choice, fair Amidea, ’tis ~ 

^Some shame to say my heart’s revolted. 

Ami. Ha! 

Pis. Here’s witness, all is cancelled betwixt us; 

Nay, an you weep—Farewell 1 
Ami. He’s gone ! 

Flo. I am amazed. 

Ph. Now lead me to my blessing. 

\_Exeunt Pisano, Cosmo, and Frederico. 
Flo. Shall a long suit and speeding in his love, 

With the world’s notice, and a general fame 
Of contract too, just in the instant, when 
A marriage is expected, be broke off 
With infamy to our house ? 

Ami. Brother, if ever 
You loved poor Aniidea, let not this 
^'^Arrive Sciarrha’s ear, there’s danger in 
His knowledge of it; this may be a trial 
Of my affection. 

jF/t?. A trial 1 no, it showed 
Too like a truth. 

Ami. My tears entreat your silence. 

Flo. You have power to command it; diy your eyes 
' then, 

He is returned. 

Re-enter Sciarrha. 

Sci. How now 1 

Weeping? Where is Pisano, and his friends? 

Flo. They’re gone, sir. 

ScL Ha! 

V Ami. Guess by my eyes you may. 

Something of sorrow hath befallen y no sooner • 

You were departed, but some strange distemper 
Invaded him; we might discern a change 
In’s countenance, and though we prayed him to 
Repose with us, he would straight back again j 


i iZ 


Ji XJ.. 


i i. i „ 
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So,, with Frederico, 

And Signior Cosmo, lie returned. 

Flo, The alteration was strange and sudden. 

Sd. ’Las ! noble gentleman—but come, clear up 
Your face again, we hope it will not last: 

Look bright again, I say, I -have given order— 


Enter a Gentleman, 


Gent, My lord, the duke’s already come. 

Remove, 

Good Amidea, and reserve thy person. 

To crown his entertainment; be not seen yet 

\_Exit Amidea. 


Enier Duke, Lorenzo, A,lonzo, and Attendants. 

Duke, Scian-ha, we are come to be your guest. 

ScL Your bigness doth an honour to our house. 

Duke, But where’s thy sister ? she mustJacL-u& wel--^ 
come. 

Gd, She is your grace’s handmaid. 

Duke. For this night, 

Let the whole world conspire to our delight— ' J 

Lorenzo— [ mtispers Mm. 

Lor. Sir, be confident——-and perish. [Ash/f. 



SCENE Il.—r/u- Garden o/Morosa’s House. 
Enter Morosa, Oriana, and Servant. 


^ Mor. \ ou should not rashly give away your heart, 

Nor must \'ou, t\ithout me, dispose yourself._ 

Pray give access to none—yet, if Pisano 

Enquire, direct him to the garden. — Servant 

Cosmo 

Isjoung, and promising, but, while Lorenzo 
lives, must expect no sunshine. 
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Re-enter Sen^ant 'With Pisano ccnd Cosmo. 

Fis, There’s for thy pains.— \Exit Servant. 

Th^ are now at opportunity. 

Cos. My lord, 

Do you prepare the mother, and let me close 
With Oriaiia. 

Fis. What service can reward thee ? 

Cos. Take occasion 

To leave us private; this hour be propitious 1 
Win but the matron to you. 

Fis. She is prepared already, 

Cos. Lose no time, 

Take the other walk. \Exeimt Pisano a 7 id Morosa. 
Ori. My dem Cosmo. 

Cos. My best Oriaiia. [you. 

Cri. You have been too much a.bsent, I must chide 
y ' Cos. You cannot, sweet; I would I knew which way 
To make thee angiy^-; yes, that I might see 
How well it would become thee. I do fear 
Thou art some angel, and that sin would be 
An argument to me, that thou wert mortal; 

I must suspect thy too much goodness else. 

And leave thee for the fellowship of saints, 

I am too wicked. 

Ori. You will make me angry. 

Cos. But you will love me still, I fear. 

Ori. Do you fear it ? 

Is’t a misfortune ? 

What? 

Ot'i. My love, 
dbi". Your anger; „ 

And yet the t’other oftentimes may cany.. 

An evil with it; we may love too well,. 

And that’s a fault. 

Oris Not where the object’s good. 

Cos, 0 yes: always beware of the extremes. 
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Ori. What mean yon ? I affect none but ray Cosmo, 
Kor him noth too much flame. 

Cos. If you should, lady, 

=T\vere nobly done. 

Ori. To love another? 

Qtx. Yes, 1, 1 • . . 

If there be cause, that may be called a virtue : 

For what have I to engross the affection 
Of anv lady, if she can discern 
A greater merit in some other man ? 

Wisdom forbid, but she command her smiles, 

To warm and cherish him. 

Ori. So we should be 
Inconstant. 

Cos. W’hy not? if our reason be 
Com-inced that’s no such fault, as the world goes. 

Let us examine all the creatures, read 
The book of nature through, and we shall find 
Nothing doth still the same ; the stars do wander, 
And have their divers influence, the elements 
Shuffle into innumerable changes: 

Our constitutions vary; herbs and trees 
Admit their frost and summer ; and why then 
Should our desires, that are so nimble, and 
More subtle than the spirits in our blood, 

Be such stayed things within us, and not share 
ITieir natural liberty'? Shall we admit a change 
In smaller things, and not allow it in 
What most of all concerns us? 

■ What? 

'■Cm. Our loves. ; 

OrL Have you suspicion I am changed, and thus 
W'Ould school me for it? or shall I imagine 
That you are altered ? 

|>x:.,,,Yes, I am, and therefore 
Froclaim thy freedom ; I do love, thee, less, 
k To show I love thee more. , ^ 
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Ori. What riddle’s this ? 

Cos. I will explain. Upon maturity 
Of counsel, Oriana, I have found 
I am not worthy of thee, therefore come 
To make thee satisfaction for my sin 
Of ioUng thee, by pointing out a way, 

And person, mil become thy affection better. 

OrL You have a pretty humour. 

Cos. What dost think 
Of brave Pisano ? shall his merit plead 
Succession in thy chaste thoughts ? 

Ori. I do know him. 

Cos. Thou canst not choose, and I could study 
none 

Worthy thy love but him. 

Ori. ’Tis yqtv likely 
Yoil would resign then ? 

Cos. Ay, to honour thee; 

His service will desen-e thee at the best 
And richest value. 

Ori. Why, it shall be so. 

Cos. Nay, but be serious, and declare me happy, ■ 

That I may say, I have made thee just amends. 

And' I will thank thee. 

Ori. Why, sir, I do love him. 

Cos. Oh, when did Cupid aim that golden shaft ? 

But dost thou love him perfectly, mth a 
Desire, when sacred rites .of marriage 
Are past, to meet him in ,thy bed, and call .him 
Thy husband ? 

OrL Why, sir, did you ever think 
I was so taken with your worth and person, 

I could not love another lord as well? 

By your favour, there be many as proper men, 

And as deserving ; you.may save your plea. 

And be assured I need no lesson to 
Direct my fancy. I did love Pisano . 


ii,6 THE TRAITOR, [ACT ii. 

Before, but for your sake, I mean to place Mm 
A gi*eat deal nearer.—Sure,be does but jest. [Aside, 
You did love me. 

Cos, Now, by my heart, I love thee. 

This act shall crown our story, Oriana, 

Thou dost not know how much thou honoiirest me, 

For he’s not in the common list of friends, 

And he does love thee past imagination. , 

Next his religion he has placed the thought 
Of Oriana, he sleeps nothing else, 

And I shall wake him .into Heaven, to sa}^ 

Thou hast consented to be his. 

OrL Tray tell me, 

But truly, I beseech you ; do you wish 
Pisano mine indeed ? or are you jealous, 

And name him to accuse me ? 

G)s, Not, by goodness ; - ; . 

But if there be a ciiann beyond thy innocence, : 

By that I 'would conjure thee, Oriana, :,' 

Love him, and make three happy; it shall be 
My bliss to call you his, let me but own 
A seiwant in your memory. ,, , ., . 

Ori, Unkind 

And cruel Cosmo ! dost thou think it possible 
I can love any but thyself? Thou wilt 
Undo my heart for ex^er., 

Re-enter Pisano, ami Morosa. 
oMbr, You shall be 

Ever most welcome; If I be her mother, 

She must, declare obedience.—Oriana— 

Cos, Go' cheerfully, thy mother calls, to him , 

Whose orator I have been.~-Has, poor lady! . ■'.■ 

1 half repent me, since she is so constant: . . . 

Bat a friend’s life weighs down all other love^ 

Beside I thus secure my fate; Lorenzo 
^ Threatens my spring, he is my enemy. [JsiWe. 
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Ori, You’ll not compel affection ? 

Pis. No, blit court it; 

With honour, and religion, thus invite it. 

Mor. I shall forget the nature of a parent. 

Unless you show more softness, and regard 
To what is urged. What promise could you make 
To Cosmo without me? or, if you had— 

Cos. Here Cosmo doth give up all title to it ; 

I have no part in Oriaiia now. 

Ori. I’ve heard too much; do with me what you 
please, 

I am all passive, nothing of myself, 

But an obedience to unhappiness. [Exit. 

Cos. Follow her, Pisano. 

Pis. Thou art all friendship. 

Cos. Trace their warm steps, virgins’ resolves are 
weak. 

, Leave not lier eyes until you see day break. [Exei/nf. 



ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENE L— A in DepazzEs House. 

Enter Depazzi and Rogero. 

EP. Rogero! 

Rog. My lord. 

HeJ?. Make fast the chamber door, 
R stifle the keyhole and the crannies, I 
f discourse of secret matters; dost 

thou smell nothing, Rogero? ha? ' 
R(g- Smell? not any thing, my lord, 

to oft'end my iiostrik 

Elf. Come hither; what do the people tallv abroad of me? 
Answer me justly, and to the point; wdiat do they say? 

R(g. Faith, my lord, they say that you are — ' 

They lie, I am, not; they are a lousy, impudent 
multitude, a ixiany-headed, and many-homed generation, 
to say that I am— , :■ f 

Rig, A noble gentleman, a. just and ■discreet lord, and 
one that desen^ed to have his honours without money, 

Etf. Oh, is that it? I thought the rabble wmld have 
..said, I, had been a traitor.—I am, half mad, certainly, 
ever since I consented to Lorenzo ; ’tis a very hard con¬ 
dition, .tha.t a man must lose'his head to recompense the- 
procuring of his honours: wh,at if I discover him to the 
duke ?—-ten to one, if Lorenzo come but to speak, his 
grace will not have the grace to believe me, and then I 
nm the hazard to be throTO out-of all on t'other side; 
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’tis safest to be a traitor, who is that 

you whispered to ? 

Ri)g. I whisper? 

HtT. Mari}^ did you, sin-ah. 

Rig. Not I, good faith, my lord. 

HtT. Sin-ah, sirrah, sirrah, I smell a rat behind the 
hangings. [TaE's uj) ihe hangings nobody; ha? 
are there no trunks ^ to convey secret voices ? 

Rog. Your lordship has a pair - on, 

Dep. I do not like that face in the arras; on my.con'- 
science he points at me. Tox upon this treason, I have 
no stomach toh; I do see myself upon a scaffold, making 
a pitiful speech already; I shall ha^-e my head cut off. 
Seven years ago I laid my head upon a wager, I remember, 
and lost it; let me see,—it shall be so, his good policy 
to be armed. —Rogero, imagine I were a traitor. 

Rog. How, sir? 

Dtp. I but say '' imagine;” we may put the case; and 
that I were apprehended for a traitor. 

Rog. Heaven defend ! / 

Dep. Heaven has something else to do, than to defend 
traitors. I say, imagine I were brought to the bar. 

Rog. Good, my lord ! you brought to the bar ? 

Dtp. I will beat you, if you will not imagine, at my 
bidding: I say, suppose I now^ w'ere at the bar, to answ-er 
for my life. 

Rog. Well, sir. 

Dep. Well, sir? that’s as it happens; you must imagine 
I will answ^er the best I can for m}'self. Conceive, I 
prithee, that these chairs w^ere judges, most gra\'e and 
venerable beards and faces, at my arraignment, and that 
thyself wTrt, in the name of the duke and state, to accuse 
me, wiiat couldst thou say to me? 

Rog. I accuse your good honour ? for wiiat, I beseech 

Dip. For high treason, you blockhead. [you ? 

Rog. I must be acquainted with some particulars first. 

1 Tubes, z*.^. Trunk-hose, large breeclxes. 
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Dip. Mass, fhoii sayest rigkt: why imagine,—do you 
hear? you must but imagine,—that some great man had 
a conspiracy against the duke's person, and that I, beine 
an honest lord, and one of this great man’s friends, haa " 
been drawn in, for that’s the plain truth on’t; ’twas 
against my will, but that’s all one. Well, thou under- 
staiid’st me; show thy wit, Rogero, scratch thy nimble 
pericranium, and thunder out my accusation cr tempore. 
Here I stand, Signior Depazzi, ready to answer the in¬ 
dictment 

Reg. Good, my lord, it will not become me, being 
your humble ser%'ant. 

Dep. Humble coxcomb! is it not for my good ? Isay, 
accuse me, bring it home, jerk me soundly to the quick, 
Rogero, tickle me, as, thou lov’st thy lord; I do. defy 
thee, spare me not, and. the deHl take thee if thou be’st 
not malicious. 

Rig. Why ^then. have at you. First, Signior Depazzi,,.. 
thou art indicted of high treason, hold up thy hand; 
guilty, or not guilty? ^ 

Dep. ¥eiy" good. 

Reg. Nay, very bad, sir;—answer, I say; guilty or not 

guilty? 

Dep. Not guilty. ... 


Rag. ’Tis your best course to say so:—well, imagine 
I rise up the duke’s most learned in the laws, and his 
nimble-tongued orator; have at you signior. 

Come, come on, sir, here I stand. 


Rog. I will prove thou liest in thy throat, if thou 
deniest thy treason, and so I address myself to the most 
understanding seats of justice.-“ Most mse, most honour¬ 
able. and most incorrupt judges, sleep not, I beseech you ■ 
my place hath called me to plead, in the behalf of my ’ 
pnnce and country, against this notable, this pernicious, 
and impudent traitor, who hath plotted and contrived such 
ign, heinous, and horrible treasons, as no age nor history 
hath ever mentioned the like. Here he stands, whose 
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birth I will not' touch, because it is altogether unknown 
who begot him. He was brought up among the small 
Avares in the city, became rich by sinister and indirect 
practices, married a merchant’s wife at adventures, and 
was soon after advanced to be a head-officer.” 

Eejf. Why, you rascal 1 

R{^g. Peace, sirrah, peace 1—'^ Nay, your lordships shall 
find him yqtj audacious: this fellow, not content to have 
his branches spread vithin the city, I speak it to his face, 
let him deny it, was aftenvard, by the coiTuption of his 
confederate, and the mere grace of his highness, raised 
to honour, received infinite favours from his prince of 
blessed memory, yet, like a wretch, a villain, a viper, a 
rat of Nilus, he hath practised treasons against the 
sacred person of the duke, for which he deserveth not 
only to die, but also to suffer tortures, whips, racks, 
strapadoes, wheels, and all the fieiy^ brazen bulls that can 
be invented, as I shall make it appear to this honourable 
and illustrious court” 

This rogue’s transported. 

Rog. With all my heart ; I obey your lordships:— 
thus then I pass from these circumstances, and proceed 
to the principal villainies that we have to lay to his 
charge. Imprimis., thou, Sigiiior Depazzi, didst offer to 
a groom one hundred crowns to poison his highness’ 
hunting-saddle.” 

Dep. Did I? 

Rog. Do not intemipt me, variety I -will prove it;— 
*^his hunting saddle, and woe shall be unto thy breech 
therefore; and finding this serpentine treason broken 
in the shell,—do but lend your reverend ears to his next 
designs—I will cut them off presently,—-this irreligious, 
nay, atheistical traitor, did with his owm hands poison the 
duke’s prayer-book; oh, impiety! and had his highness, 
as ill former times he accustomed, but prayed once in a 
month, which, by special grace, he omitted, how fatal 
had it been to Florence I but as by justice his excellence 
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did then, and by his own want of devotion, prevent this 
assassiiiate's purpose, so we hope, in his own discretion, 
anci the counsel of his state, he will take heed how he 
prays hereafter while he lives, to which every tme subject 
will say. Amen.” 

Dep. May it please your honours—” 

Rog, Thou impudent, brazen-faced traitor, wilt thou 
deny it? “ Moreover, anT like your good lordships, he hath 
for this fortnight or three weeks before his apprehen¬ 
sion, walked up and do\m the court with a case^ of 
pistols charged, wherewith, as he partly confessed, he 
intended to send the duke to Heaven with a powder 1 ” 
Dep, This rogue will undo the de\dl at invention.— 
May it please this honourable—” 

Rig, These are but sprinklings of his treason.” 

Dtp, W ill you justiiy this ? did I any of these things, 
you tadpole ? . . 

Rog, Hold yourself contented, my lord; he that 
brought to the bar in case of treason, must look to have 
more objected than he can answer, or any man is able to 
justify. 

Dep, “ I confess, aiiT please your good,lordships-—” 
Rog, Mark, he will confess—” 

Dep. That s the way to be sent of a headless erra,nd 
‘'Indeed I confess that. I never intended any treason to 
his highness, nor ever sought the prince’s life : tn,ie it is, 
that I heard of a conspiracy.” 

Rig. “That, that,my lords, hath.oveitlirowii .him; he 
saith he never sought the prince’s life, ergt), he sought his 
death; besides, he hath,heard of treason; now, he that 
heareth and discovereth. not, is equally guilty in fact: for 
in offences of this nature there ,a,re no accessories, ergo, 
he IS a principal, and being a,principal traitor, he de'’-- 
sen’eth condemnation.” . 

Dep, Shall I not speak? 

Rig. No, traitors must not be suffered to speak, for 
^ Coupie„ 
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when they have leave, they have liberty, and he that is a 
traitor deserveth to be close prisoner. 

Dep. “All that this fellow hath uttered is false and 
forged, abominable lies.” 

Rog. I ^nll speak truth, and I mil be heard, and no 
man else, in this place. 

Hip. “ I never dreamt of a hunliiig-saddie, nor never 
had so much as a thought of any prayer-book.” 

Rog. “ \ ou sit here to do justice; I speak for the duke, 
and the safety of the commonwealth.” 

Dtp. “ As for pistols, ’tis well knomi I could never 
endure the report of them. I defy po^vder and shot as 
I do him that accuseth me.” 

Rig. “ I defy all the world that will hear a traitor speak 
for himself; ’tis against the law, which provides that no 
man shall defend treason, and he that speaks for himself, 
being a traitor, doth defend his treason : thou art a capital 
obstreperous malefactor.” 

Hop. Thou art a madman. 

Rig. Go to, you have played the fool too much. 

Hip. Thou continual motion cease; a pox upon thee, 
hold thy tongue. 

Rt7g. The pox will not sen^e your turn. 

Hop. Why then this shall [Eeafs Mm. 

Rog. Hold, hold, good my lord, I am sensible; I have 
done, imagine I have done; I but obeyed your lordship, 
whose batoon^ I find stronger than my imagination.— 
My lord, you will answ-er this, to strike in the court thus ? 

Hep. I am as w^eary—hark, Rogero, [Ilmekmg ‘icRM/i.] 
—one knocks; see, see; there’s to make thee amends ; 
[Groes Mm mofiey.l —see, good Rogero, and say nothing. 

Rogero.]— Pray Heaven it be no pursuivant. 

Re-enter Rogero with Petruchio hearing a loiter, 

Rog. Petruchio, my Lord Pisano’s secretaiyc 

Hep. But Lorenzo’s engine a very^ knave. [Aside, 
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' Pet, My vew good lord. Mm the letter. , 

Dip, Wliat’s here? it can be no goodness. \_Reads 

amii\ _“ My lord, I would not have you go to bed to-^ 

night,”-—be will not let me sleep now, I dreamt as miicE*; 

something vill be done to give Florence liberty. In 
the depth of night you may cimningly disperse some 
rumours in the city, that the duke is dead; the people 
must be distracted; in the common fright be not you 
wanting in your person to assist their fears, and speak 
well of—Lorenzo.—” Speak well of the devil.—My 
humble service to your lord, and say he has power to 
command me in all things. 

Pet. My Y&cj good lord. 

Hep, No matter, an you were both hanged. [Aside .]— 
Rogero, show him the ^wne cellar. [Exeunt Rogero mid 
Petruchio.]— Let me see,: I must report the duke’s 
death ; I cannot abide this word “ death; ” yet he desires 
me but to report it: hum, if it be false, why so much the’ - 
better; there mil be the less hami in it; if it should prove 
true, they will believe me another time: well, I will drink 
niyseif half drunk, and be fortified. [Exit. 



SCENE IL—N Room m SciARRHA’s House. 
Preparations for a.ATasque. 

Enter Duke, Amidea, Lorenzo, Sciarrha, Florio, 
and Attendants. 

Duke. Sciarrha, you exceed in entertainment; 

Banquet our eyes too ? 

Lor. He will feast all senses. ' 

Sd. Only a toy, my lord; I cannot call’t 
A masque, nor worthy of this presence, yet . 

It speaks the freedom of my heart, and gratitude. 

For this great honour. 

Amidea must 

Sit near us. ■ „, a „ ■ A ,, 
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ScL Lords, your places j ’tmll not be 
Worth half this ceremony.—-Let them begin. 

Enicr Lust, 7'ichly apparelled^ the Pleasures attending, 

■ Duke. Who’s the presenter? 

Set. Lust, sir ] pray observe. 

Lust. Now let Lust possess the throne 
Of Love, and rule in hearts alone: 

■ You sweet tempters to my sin, 

Beauty, smiles, and kisses win 
Upon frail mortals, let them know 
There is no happiness, but you. 

Shoot no arrows tipped with lead. 

Each shaft have his golden head. 

Call no love, delude men still, 

Through the flesh their spirits kill, 

Nor spend all your heart to take 
Common persons; greatness make. 

By your potent charms, to be 
Subjects unto hell and me: 

Inflame but kings with loose desire, ‘ 

You soon set ail the world on fire. 

Enter a Young Man richly habited and crowned. 
Duke. What’s he? 

Sci. A wild young man, that follows Lust; 

He has too much blood it seems. 

Why looks he back ? 

ScL There is a thing called Death, that follows 
him; 

With a large train of Furies ; but the Syrens 
A)f Imst make him secure, and now the hag 
Embraces him, and circles him with pleasures; 

The harpies mean to dance too.— \ilere Lust, the Plea¬ 
sures, and ike Yomig Man join in a DanceL \— 
Hang his conscience 1 
It whines too much. 
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Lvf. This is too plain. 

Sci. He does not tremble yet— 

By-and-by, sir, you shall see all liis tormentors 
Join with them; there’s the sport on’t 
Lor. Methiiiks they 

Should have been first, for th’ aiitimasque.^ 

Scl. Oil no: 

In hell they do not stand upon the method, 

As ive at court; the grand masque and the glory 
Begin the revels.'— 

Enter Death. 

Sister, you do ill 

To keep the duke in talk; he cannot see 
The devil for you, and the whips : does not 
That death’s head look most temptingly ? the womis 
Have kissed the lips off.— 

Enter Furies, who join in the dance, and in the end cany 
tfie \oung Man iZK'iij. The rest flee in confusion. ^ 

How does your highness like this dance ? 

Duke. My eyes so feasted here, I did not mark it, 

But I presume ’twas handsome. 

Sci. O the lethargy 

Of princes 1—We have kept you, sir, from bed.— 
iMore lights. 

Tide. Good night to all; to you the best 
bcianha, bind us ever by perfomiance. 

Sci. We are all your’s. 

E/de, And Florence thine.—Once more—, 

Brightest of ladies. 

Lor, You are firm? \Aside to Sciarrha. 

Sti. Suspect not. ^Exeunt alt but Amidea and FloriOt- 
^ ^ Flo, I do not like my brother’s moral masque; 

The duke Mniself w^as personated; T 
Wonder it did not startle him. , 

^ A burlesque interlude in the masque,. 


l^Aside. 
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Ami. I hope 

Sciarrha does not mean so ill as that 

-«»Did promise. He’s returned; his looks are full 


jRe-enter Sciarrha. 

Of threat’ning. 

Sci. Amidea, go not to bed; 

And yet no matter; I can do’t alone. 

Take both your rest, and in your prayers commend 
The duke to Heaven, ’tis charity; he has made 
His Yvill already, and bequeathed his body 
To you, sister ; pity his soul, for ’tis now 
Within few minutes of departing. 

A ini. How? 

Sci. Why, this way: [Showing a poniardh\ —1 must 
help him in his groans, 

To bring his flesh a-bed. 

Ami. You wull not kill him? 

Sci. I am not of your mind. 

Ami. I know you cannot. 

Sci. You are not studied so perfect in 
His destiny, I hope; I will endeavour— 

Ami. To kill your prince? 

A’A. WTat, here? 

Sci. No, in his chamber. 

Ami. Shall it be read in stories of our Florence, 
Sciarrha first did stain his family 
Writh such a treason ? 

Flo. "Was he not invited ? 

Sci. Yes, by his lust. 

Flo. And in your crowmed tables, 

'^“-And hospitality, will you murder him ? 

Sci. Yes, and the reason wherefore he was mur- 
■ . dered, , .. 

Shall justify the deed to all posterity; 

He came to wrong my sister. 

Flo. Wanton heat; 
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ScL So it must 
Fh. ^Mistake me not; ok, tlnnk hut %¥hG lie is, 

The duke, that word must needs awake your piety. 

AmL How will good men in this remembrance 
Abhor your cruelty, that send to hell 
One with the weight of all his sins upon him ? 

5a. It is too late to cool with, argument 
Idv incensed blood. ill you go- dally with hini, 

And let him board your pinnace ? I have gone 
So far ill promise, if you clasp not with him, 

It will be dangerous if he outlive 
This night 

Ami. I have thought on’tsend him to my bed. 

5:/. Hal 

AmL Do not question what I purpose ; Heaven 
Witness to my chaste thoughts. 

Sd. Wilt thou tmst him ? 

AmL I will do much, sir, tO' preservo his life, ■ 

And your innocence : be not you suspectful; 

At the w^orst you can but respite your revenge. 

ScL Dost thou not fear unhappy Lucrece’ chance, 

Or wTetched Philomel’s dishonour ? 

Ami. No: 

Give me his life, and send your wanton to me: 

Fll to my chamber; fear me not,' Sciarrha, 

Have, not. one. thought sO' bad, I shall, not prosper; 

' Yirgins in Heaven, will suffer with me. 

Fit). Trust her. [Fxemit Amidea and Florio. 

Sd. ’Tis but deferring of my justice 
She will not kill him, .sure ; draw^ on her soul 
The guilt .she li.ates in mine'; if she do yield 
To .the hot encounter,, ha I ’twill then be just, 

That bofe thdr hearts^ weep- blood, to purge their lust. 

[FxiL 
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E7iier and 

Flo. My poniard? 

Ami. Fve no black intent 
To stain’t with any blood. 

Flo. Take it I know 

Thou art my virtuous sister, it were wickedness 
To doubt thy purpose, or the event 
Ami. Now leave me. 

Flo. Thou hast a guard of angels. 

Ami. They are coming. 

[Florio conceals himself behind the hangings. 


£;ifer Sciarrha and the Duke. 

Sci. Look, there she is, sir: you know how to undress 
Enhe. Dearest Sciarrha. [her. 

Sci. To your recreation.— 

Here 111 obscure myself. [Aside: sees Florio as he retires 
behind the hargings .^—Florio ? his well.' 

Hake. Ladv, vou know me ? 



Ami. Yes: my prince. 

Enke. I was so 

Till I saw thee, but I gave up that title 
A conquest to thy beauty, which, among 
Her other wonders, hath created me 
A subject and a sen^ant, and I shall 
Be happier to be received your’s by ' 

One of those names, than Duke of Tuscany. ■■ 

Ami. Oh, take yourself again, sir; use your greatness 
To make the hearts of Florence bow to you, 

And pay their duties thus. [Kneels, 

Eiike. Rise, Amidea, 

And since you have given my power back, it .will 
Become me to command. 

And me to obey. [Rises, 

Euke, I see thy noble brother hath been faithful 

' ' .SME'""''. , ’ • K 
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To my desires : lie has prepared thee with 

A ston.” of my love, which thou reward st 

With too niiicli humbleness : thou hast'a quarrel, ^ 

And a just one, with thy stars, that did not make thee 

A princess, Amidea; yet thouht greater, 

And born to justify unto these times, 

Venus, the queen of Love, was but tby figure, 

And ail her gi-aces prophecies of thine, 

To make our last age best. 1 could dwell ever 
Here, and imagine I am in a temple, 

To offer on this altar of thy lip, [A'AiVi' her often. 

Myriads of flaming kisses, with a cloud 

Of.^ sighs breathed from my heart, 

Which, by the oblation, would increase his stock, 

To make my pay eteraal. 

AmL WTiat mean you? 

Duke. That question is propounded timely; hadst 
thou 

Not intemipted me, I should have lost 
yiyself upon thy lips, and quite forgot 
There is a bliss beyond it, which I came for. 

Let others satisfy themselves to read 

The wonders in thy face, make proud their eye, 

By seeing thine, turn statues at thy voice. 

And think they never fix enough to hear thee. , 

A man half dead with famine would wish .here 
To feed on smiles, of which the least hath power 
To call an anchorite from his prayers, tempt saints 
To. .wish their bodies on. Thou dost .with ease 
Captivate kings with Qverj beam, and mayst 
'Lea.d them like prisoners round about the world, 

.Proud of sudi. golden chains; this were enough. 

Had. not iiiy fate provided more, to make me 
■'Believe'myself imniortal in thy touches.. 

^ Come to, thy bed, transform me there to happiness; 

. Ill laugh at all the fables of the gods,. 

L ^ Something appears to have dropped out .here,. . 
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And teach our poets after I know thee, 

To write the tme Elysium,. 

AmL Good, my lord, 

I understand you not, and yet I fear 

You do not mea.li well; if you have brought wi^li you 

A sinful purpose, which I may suspect— 

Duke. Why, lady, what do you imagine I 
Came hither for ? 

Ami. I know not. 

Duke. How ! 

Is’t come to that? your brother gave you more 
Desirous of the sport, and brought me hither, 

Ripe for your dalliance. Did you not expect me ? 

A?ni. Yes. 

Duke. And to what other purpose ? 
x4mi. To tell you, that you are not virtuous. 

Duke, rm of your mind. 

Ami. But I am not so wicked 
To be of yoiir’s: oh, think but who you are. 

Your title speaks you nearest Heaven, and points 
You out a glorious reign among the angels; 

Do not depose yourself of one, and be 
Of the other disinherited. 

Duke. I w'ould 

Your brother heard you : prithee, do not waste 
This tedious divinity, I am 
Resolved to grapple with you. 

Ami. Keep off. - ilie Amiiard. 

Duke. Ha 1 
Turned Amazon ? 

Ami. Prince, come not too near me, .. ' A. 

For, by my honour, since you have lost your own, 
Although I bow in duty to your person, 

I hate your black thoughts; tempt not my just hand 
With violent approach, I dare, and will 
Do that will grieve you, if you have a soul. 

Duke. Thou dar’st not kill me. 
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Ami. True, but I dare die. 

Duke. Be thy own murderer ? 

Ami. Rather than you should be my ravisher. 

Duke. Thou canst not be so merciless, Tis less sin 
To be unchaste; I am thy prince, I prithee 
Throw by that cruel weapon, let our war 
Be soft embraces, shooting amorous smiles, 

Kill and restore each other with a kiss, 

I know thou canst not be unkind so long : - 

Then, I command thee. 

Ami. I must not obey 

To be your strumpet: thougli my hand be unskilful, 

I shall soon find my heart. 

Duke. I’ll not believe— 

Ami. Let this deserr-e your faith I dare be just, 

™. . . . {She wounds her arm. 

iiiis crimson nver issuing from my ann. 

Duke. Hold ! 

^AmL Never ; it shall flow, and if this channel 
\ leld not enough, Fll strike another vein, 

And after, that, another, and not pity 

The niumiuring stream, till through a prodig^^ 

I have drained the fountain : this doth weep for you 
.And shall extol my death, if it may teach ' 

.You. to correct your blood. 

Duke, There’s,so much gone 
.From me, I cool apace; this action 
Hath shot an ague through me ; Aiiiidea 
.thyself. 

:Ami Not, til! you swe.ar repentance;'. ■ 

.1, do not faint yet, Tis somewhat about, 

But can find a nearer way; this does it. 


j. a srme/lefye/fai 

J>uke. Contain'; I am sonyy sorry from my soul " 

1 rust me, I do bleed inward, Amidea 

Can answer all thy drops: oh, pardon me, 

^ Abstain. . 
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Thou faint’St already, dost not? I am fearful. 

The phcenix, with her wings, when she is dying, 

Can fan her-ashes into another life ; 

But when thy breath, more sweet than all the spice ^ 

That helps the other’s funeral, returns 
To Heaven, the world iiiust be eternal loser. 

Look to thy wound. 

Ami. May I believe you, sir? 

Duke. I dare not think awry; again I ask 
Forgiveness; in thy innocence I see 
My own deformity. 

jSciARRHA, followed by Florio, comes hastily from 
behind the hangings and embraces A^iidea. 

Sd. Now a thousand blessings 
Reward thy goodness ; thou deserv’st a statue, 

A tall one, which should reach above the clouds. 

Jostle the moon, that people afar off 
Beholding it, may be invited hither, 

In hope to climb to Heaven by’t; but apply 
Betimes unto thy wound.—Florio, assist her.—^ 

[Florio leads off Amidea. 

And now, my lord— 

Duke. Sciarrha, I’ll begin to be thy lord; 

I brought intentions of dishonour to thee, 

And thy fair sister, but I am reconciled 
To virtue, and will study how to satisfy 
For you and Florence. 

ScL You mil be more precious. 

Than had you never fallen; I am all joy 
Ill your conversion. 

Duke. . .... ■ . N : ^ . 

Sd. Lorenzo 1 I think, he has not said his prayers yet. 

But-— 

Duke. What? _ ... 

Sd. I cannot tell, may be he does not use it. 

1 Some words have probably dropped out lieie, as Sciarrha 
appears to leply to a question from the duke relating to Loretiito. 


the traitor. 


[ACT ill, 


SCENE III. 


Duke. How? 

Sd. Mv' lord, you now are lovely; 

'Twere better you’d forget him; he’s not right 
At-heart, I fear. 

Duke. Fear nothing. 

Sd. To be plain, 

You cherish your disease in him, and are 
Not safe while he is near you. 

Duke. Do not envy him.^ 

5a. Then I must tell you, sir, he is a traitor, 

Within my knowledge, hath conspired your death. 

Duke. With whom ? 

Sd. With me \ I should have killed you, sir, 

This night, and ever}'^ minute he expects 
To hear you numbered with the dead. I can 
Demonstrate this : your pardon, but in truth, 

The injuries you meant us were severe, 

And he with as much violence did urge them 
To your destruction ; but your piety 
Hath chamied my purpose, and I look upon you 
With new obedience. 

Florio. 

Duke. Impossible ! 

ScL We will not shift the scene till you believe it.— 
Florio, entreat my Lord Lorenzo hither.—[^av/ Flo, 
Step but behind the arras, and, your ear 
Shall tell you who’s the greatest traitor living. 

Observe but when I tell him you are slain, 

How hell rejoice, and call me Flo,reiice’ great 
Presen'er. bless my arm, that in^ your blood 
Hath given our groaning state a liberty: 

Then trust Sciarrha: but obscure, I hear him.. 

, [7/k Du,ke retires hehbui the hein^tngs. 
.A’/zAr Lorenzo. 

Ler. Whom talked he to ? {Aside. 

Do nut bear lum any ill-willdo net injure him. 
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ScL ’Tis done— 

Lor, What, good Sciarrha ! 

Sci. The duke is dead. 

Lor, We are not left so miserable! 

Heav’n is more kind to Florence.' 

ScL With this hand 
I made a passage for his soul. 

Lor, Defend, 

Omnipotence 1 what! murdered ? and by noble . • 

Sciarrha ? how my ear abuses me 1 
Sci, Did not we plot it too ? 

LLor, Howl we? collect, 

I fear you are not well: pray tell me why 

You talk thus ? where’s the duke ? he hath a guard. 

An amiy of Heaven about him; who in Florence 
Dares be so black a devil to attempt 
His death ? 

This is fine cunning ; why, that devil is 

Lorenzo, if he dare deny it; we are in private, 

You need appear no stranger to that s done 
.By your direction. 

Law, I in the practice? 

Then let me creep into the earth, and rise 
A monster to affright mankind. Sciarrha, 

I must abhor thee for it.--Oh my prince 1 
My dearest kinsman !—may thy hand rot off I— 

Treason, treason 1 

ScL Then my sword shall fetch 
Another witness in thy heart. 

[As t/u’v tfraw the Duke comes Iiasiily forth, ami 
InferLoses. 

I)like. Hold 1 

ZfW, Tush, let him come, 

My royal lord ; nay, let him kill me now : 

I’ve so much joy and peace about me, twere 
A sin to wish my life beyond this minute. 

Hi/he, Put up, I say. 


THE TRAITOR, 


[ACT HI. 


Sd, My lord, we are both cozened : 

That ver}- smile’s a traitor.: 

Duke, Come, be calm : 

You are too passionate, Sciarrha, and 
Mistook Lorenzo. 

Lor, But I hold him noble: ' ' Y , 

I see he made this trial of my faith, 

And I forgive him. 

. Duke. You shall be friends ; you shall, I say. 


Enter hastilv Cos^io and Alonzo. 


.Cos, The duke— 

Alon, Where’s the duke ? 

Cos,. My lord, we are blest to see you safe: report 
Hath frighted ail the city with your death: 

People forsake their beds, and seeking how 
To be informed, increase the wretched tumult. 

Abn, There’s nothing but confusion ; all men tremble,- 
As if some general hre invaded Florence. '. . 

Sd. Have comfort, sir. 

Duke. .YTat’s to be done ? 

Lor. Depazzi has remembered.— lAside, 

My, lord, there; is ;iio . safety for the state, 

Unless you personally appease them. '. . 

Duke. How? ' 

Lof. I hope they 11 tear him ^ would he were dead any 


way . 

.Akn, He hath counselled-well. 


\_Aside, 


Cos. \ our presence only hath the power to charm them. 
..Duke, I fe'ax their rage: where is our guard?. 

Alonzo, haste afore, proclaim our pardon, 

..And that we live to give the offenders mercy. 

Why are we bom to greatness, mocked wth state, 

When ever}' tumult staggers our proud fate? 

Sei. [Aside io Lor.] —Our quarrel is deferred, sir. 

\Exeunt, 






ACT THE FOURTH. 


SCENE 1 .—A Room in Lorenzo’s House, 

Enter Lorenzo, 

thrive not ; my engines 
deceive mCj ■ , 

point of their dis¬ 
charge 

Recoil with danger to myself: . are 
there 

No faithful villains left in nature ? all 
Turned honest? man nor spirit aid Lorenzo, 

Who hath not patience to expect his fate, 

But must compel it. How Sciarrha played 
The dog-bolt with me ! and had not I provided 
In wisdom for him. that distress had ruined me. 

His frozen sister, Amidea, too, 

Hath half converted him; but I must set 
New wheels in motion, to make him yet 
More hateful, and then cut him from his stalk, 

Ripe for my vengeance. I’ll not trust the rabble; 
Confusion on ’em !—the giddy multitude, 

That, but two minutes ere the duke came at them, 
Bellowed out “ Liberty,” shook the city with 
Their throats, no sooner saw him, but they melted 
With the hot apprehension of a gallows: 

And when a pardon was proclaimed (a fine 
State-snaffle for such mules), they turned their cry 
To acclamations, and deafed Heaven to beg 









the IRAITOIE 


[ACT IV. 


. SCENE I.] 


His Ion? and prosperous reign. A sudden rot 
ConsuEie this base herd 1 an the devil rvant^ 
Any cattle tor his own teeth, these are for him. 


Enter a Servant. 

Scrv. Sciarrha, my lord, desires to speak with you. 
Lor. Sciarrha 1 come near—[ Jr7//r/£vr ///w.]—you 
understand ? admit him. \Exit Serv. 


Enter Sci.\RRH.4. 

Welcome, my noble lord ; 

You were not wont to visit me. 

ScL Nor mean 
Ever to doY again. 

Liw, You bring frowns; 

I can be sullen too: what is your pleasure ? 

Sci. You have abused me. 

LiV\ You have injured me. 

Ill what ? 

Lof\ Betrayed me basely to the duke. 

Scl You denied then you were a traitor ? 

Lor. Yes, 

I was no fool to run my neck upon 

The axe, and give .you such a cause of triumph. 

Were it again in question— 

Sci. You are a villain, sir. 

, And I' 

■ ■, Must have it certified under your own hand, 

■ To, show the duke. 

O '.Zor.. You shall be humbled to,, 

.Co.nfess the coiitrar}% nay, subscribe 
'Thatl am honest, and desire my pardon. 

„ I.^ok,.I have a sword, and ann, and vigour; 

, 'Bare fight with thee, didst ride upon a whirlwind, 

.. .P,.ro\',oke thee on a rock, in waves, in fire. 

And kill thee without scruple ; such a strength 
Is innocence. 

ScL Innocence ! dost not fear a, thmiderbolt ? ' 


I shall be c 
Cut thee in 
Thou wilt I 
^Admowled 
And has a 
Be safe in 
Of his blac 
Didst not ■' 
Lor. I £ 
Sd. Ca: 
Lor. M 
I did exas 
Give it wl 
Under tht 
The comr 
But is He 
That sins. 


Are the e' 
I was a V 
In my co' 
Those st£ 
AN. H 
Lor. 1 
.SV/. T 
Augment 
Lor. 1 
A lustful 
In his re 
My pray 
He’s 110:1 
: Sd. 1 
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I shall be charitable to the worldj an I 
Cut thee in pieces; and yet then I fear 
Thou wilt come together again: the devil does 
'^knowledge thee on earth the greater mischief. 
And has a fear, when thou art dead, he shall not 
Be safe in hell ; thou wilt conspire with some 
Of his black fiends, and get his kingdom from him. 
Didst not thou rail upon the duke? 

Lor, I grant it. 

Sci, Call him a tyrant ? 

Lor. i\Iore, I do confess 
I did exasperate you to kill or murder him ; 

Give it what name you please ; with joy I brought 

Under the colour of your guest, to be 

The common sacrifice : all this I remember ; 

But is Heaven's stock of mercy spent already, 

That sins, though great and horrid, may not be 
vi^orgiven, to the heart that groans with, penitence? 
Are the eternal fountains quite sealed up.-' 

I was a villain, traitor, murderer. 

In my consenting to his death, but hope 
Those stains are now washed off. 

ScL Hast thou repented ? 

Lor. Trust me, I have. 

Sa. The devil is turned religious ! 

Augment not thy damnation. 

Lor, As he was 

A lustful duke, a tyrant, I had lost him. 

In his return to piety, he commanded 
My prayers, and fresh obedience to wait on him ; 
He’s now my prince again. 

: Sci. This is but cunning 

do save your life. 

Lor. My life!—Within there ! Ha 1 Welcome. 

Enter dirers Gentlemen armed. 

1 st Gent, hly gracious lord. 
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THE TRAITOR. 


[ACT lY. 


SCENE L] 


2 nd Gent Wilt please your, honour 
Command my service? 

3 / 7 / Gent. Or me ? 

4 ///. Gent. Or any ? 

5 /// Gent. Our swords and lives are yours. 

Sd. Perhaps your lordship hath some business 
with 

These gentlemen, I'll take some other time. 

Lor. By no iiieanSj good Sciarrha: 

You visit seldom ; those are daily with me, 

!\Ien that expect employment, that wear swords, 

Ynd ciiuY spirits, both to be engaged, 

If I but name a cause.—Gentlemen draw. 

Sd. .My providence has betrayed me. [Aside. 

Lor. Now, Sciarrha, 

You that with single valour dare come home 
To affront me thus; know, but too late, thy heart 
Is at the mercy of my breath : these swords 
Can .fetch it when. I please ; and, to prevent 
Your boast of this great daring—beseech, 

As you do^ love and honour your'Lorenzo,* 

No hand advance a weapon, sheath again, 

And leave us; I owe service to your, loves, 

But must not, so:dishonour you. 

Ail Gent We obey. 

Sd. TheyTe gone: this is some nobleness. 

ZiW. You see 

I do not fear your sword; alone, I have, 

T .00 much advantage; yet you may.imagine 
.How easily I could correct .this rashness: 

But in my fear to offend gracious Heaven 
With a new crime, having so late obtained 
i\Iy peace, I give you. freedom. 

Sd. Do I d.ream? 

Zi^r. Pray chide me still, I mil be patient 
To hear my shame. 

...is.tMsTo be believed ^ 


[Exemt 



Doth not Lon 
He does : it is 
Yvhy? 
Ill cooler bloc 
To kill the du 
Sd ., I conff 
Lor. To gi^ 
YIethinks it si 
Ill you, if not 
Your purposes 
And murder 1: 
Sd. He wa 
Lor. Good 
That taught y 
For your inte 
Sd. It did. 
Ztir. W'hy 
''-'Tne^ same coi 
Y’ly heart, wit 
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Doth not Lorenzo counterfeit this virtue ? 

He does : it is impossible he should repent. 

Vv'hy ? tell me, Sciarrha, and let us argue awhile 
In cooler blood ; did not you once resolve 
To kill the duke too ? 

Sci, I confess— 

LiW. To give him death with your own hand ? 
Methinks it should be the same parricide 
In you, if not a greater ; yet you changed 
Your puq 30 ses ; why did you not go throiiglij 
And murder him ? 

Sci. He was converted. 

Lor. Good 1 

That taught you mercy, and perhaps repentance 
For your intent. 

Sd. It did. 

Lor. Why should not, sir. 

same conversion of the duke possess 
My heart, with as much piety to him, 

And sorrow for myself? If I should say ■ 

You are but cunning in this shape of honesW, 

And still suspect your soul to be a traitor, 

Might you not blame my want of charity? 

Sd. He says but right, we are both men, frail things. 

[Aside 

’Tis not impossible. 

Lor. I am reconciled 
To Heaven already, and the duke: if you 
Be still unsatisfied, I am ready, sir— 

Sd. The circumstance considered, I incline 
-To think this may be honest. 

''>Hor. Come, Sciarrha, 

We are both hasty : pardon my rash language 
In the beginning, I will study sendee 
Shall make you love me; I have been too wickeo*^ 

Too full of passion, inexorable: 

My nature is corrected ; at this minute 
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[ACT IT. 


I4.2'; 


SCENE I.] 


Fill friends with all the world, but in your love 
Shall number many blessings. 

ScL I am converted. 


Enter Petruchio. 


Ziir. [Takes Pet. asidell —What’s the news? 
Fii. My lord, Bepazzi prays some conference 
In the next chamber; we arrived by chance 


Together at your gate: I do not like 


His talk, sir. 

Ljr. Hang him, proper^ ’• 

Expect; thou art come in the opportunity 
i could have wished; be wise; and second me. 

[ IVIiispers him. 

5 a. He waits upon Pisano, 

Whose, health I may enquire; I have not seen him 
Since he departed sick ; a fit occasion. 

Lor. \Akiiiih\ Married lo Oriana? thou mistak’st, / 
'Tis Amidea, Lord Sdarrha’s sister. 

Fit. That contract’s broken, and the old lady Morosa 


is violent to have the marriage finished with her daughter. 


Lor. [Coining /irrcun/.]— Sciarrha, 

Is’t true Pisano marries Oriana, 

The rich Morosa’s daughter? ... 

Sd. Ha ! 

Lor. We did expect to hear your sister should 
Have been his bride ; has he forsaken Amidea ? 

Sd. Do not you sen^e Pisano ? 

Fef. Yes, my lord. 

Sd. And dare you talk he’s to .be married 
To Oriana ? 

ey Ii\'e till to-morrow: 

' ThereY my knowledge, and— 

*'|V^e that, and learn, to speak a truth hereafter. 

^ , [AZ/'/Tci' Mm, 

That blow shall cost his life.:—- . , [Aside. 

5 a/t possible he dare afiront 


Yon thus;. 
He’s mud 
■ A lady as: 
’Tis not s< 
Such an a 
Fet. I 2 
Account I 
And justh 
Since I a 
Called bs 
Her freec 
And this: 

Lor. ^ 
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5Vi' T 
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„tTis non 
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\"oii thus j tlic world tekcs notice of e coiitiECt i 
He’s iiiiich to blEiTie if he should wrong so sweet 
A lady as Amidea. Now, by Hymen, 

Tis not so honourable; he need not scorn 
Such an alliance. 

Ret I am not to give 

Account for iiiy lord’s actions, let him answer 
And justify hiS'hoiiour : but, my lord, 

Since I am provoked, I must declare he has 
Called back his vows to Amidea, given 
Her freedom, and does mean to use his own, 

And this he dares publish. 

Zur. What ’ disclaimed 
A lady of her birth and glorious merit ? 

Sa. Thou art a villain. 

Zi^r. :^Iy lord, he is not worth your anger: he 
Declares but what his master bath committed, 
none of his fault. 

■'Re/. It becomes my duty 
To take correction, my lord, from you; 

I am a sen^aiit, a poor gentleman. 

Aa, Shall I 

Suspect the circumstance at his departure? [AsIIe. 

Tor. It is strange you knew not this before. 

Sci. I must examine if he dares— 

Lor. Be patient. 

AA. Teach fools and children patience. 

May dogs eat up Sciainha: let me live 
The prodigy of sorrow: die a death 
That may draw tears from Scythians, if Pisano 
Lead o’er his threshold any soon-won dame, 
be my. sister's shame ! I am calm now. 

One thus false. Heaven, why should thy altais sa\e? 

’Tis just that Hymen light him to his grave. [Exit 

Lor. A thousand Furies swell his rage 1 although 
Pisano bleed, this is the safest killing; 

Wi.se men secure their fates, and execute 
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[ACT IV. 


SCENE !.' 


Invisiblr, like that most subtle flame 

That burns the heart, yet leaves no part or touch 

Upon the skin to follow or suspect it.— .— _ 

Farewell, dull, passionate fool! how this doth feed me; 

Kill, and be lost thyself; or, if his sword 
Conclude thy life, both ways I am revenged. , 

Petmchio, thou didst hit my instructions rarely, 

And I applaud thee: now send in Depazzi, 

And visit me anon. 

Pd. I shall, my lord. [A.v/Y. 

Lor. Some politician, 

That is not wise but by a precedent, 

Would think me Aveak for using such an instrument 
As this Depazzi; but I knoAv by proof, 

Such men, whom fear and honour make our creatures, 

Do prove safe engines fools will still obey, 

When cunning knaves our confidence betray. , 

A’//Ar D,epa,zzi. , 

Dip. My lord, I Avould speak a word or Uvo in private. 
Lor. You may. 

Dip. Is no body AAatliin hearing ? all clear behind the 
arras? - 

Lor. .iVIake do doubt, sir. 

Dip. My lord, the tmtli. is—I am very fearful—is your 
lordship sure there are no eaves-droppers ? 

Liw. What needs this circumstance? I pray come to 
the point ,, ' ' 

Dtp. Mis not unkiiOAvn to your lordship, that you 
have been my veiy good lord,^ neither am I ignorant, 
that I am your^ humble senmiit; you advanced me, 
brought me into the number of the nobles, and I broiigbw 
you a reasonable number of croAvns: I am not the first 
mse citizen that hath, been converted into a foolish 
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courtier; but my lord, 'i beseech you pardon me:—it 
will otit 
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Zur. What’s the matter? 

Def, I am ready to burst.. 

„ Zo?'. With what ? 

Dep. Treason, treason;—now ’tis out, and I feel my 
body the lighter for it already. The last plot did not 
take, you see; and I would humbly entreat your lordship 
to excuse me, and get somebody else hereafter to be your 
traitor, in my stead. 

Lor, How, sir? 

BeL- If you did but know the tenderness of my com 
stitution, or feel the pangs and convulsions that I suffer, 
you w^ould pity me : I fall away, you see, I cannot sleep 
for dreaming of an axe; I have caused my hangings of 
Holofemes to be taken, down in my drawing-room, be¬ 
cause I dare not look upon a head that is cut off in it, 
something of my compiectioii: my wisdom tells me I am a 
fool to be so fearful; but my conscience tells me I am a 
greater fool if I have not wit enough in my pate to keep 
\iy head on my shoulders. I beseech your lordship take me 
into your consideration ; I am but a mortal, though I be 
a lord ; ever}^ man hath not the like gift of impudence ; 
I have a weak stomach, and treason is physic to me, and 
although I do not vomit up your secrets, they may out 
some other way. 

Lor, You will not betray me ? 

L)ep. But alas 1 in such a case I may soon bewray my¬ 
self, and then your lordship may be smelt out: to pre¬ 
vent, therefore, some mischief that may happen, I desire 
to leave off while I am well, and that your lordship may 
know I mean plainly, I have brought you all your letters ; 
I durst not trust any other place with them, for fear of 
state rats; I have unript my bosom to you, and there 
they are to a title—now, I may safely swear I have no 


hand with your lordship. 

Lor, This is veiy- strange. 

Mistake not, my good lord, I am still your 
creature, but I have a great mind to be honest a little^ 
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ACT IV. 


SCENE I 


vi’i’e ainonstlie weaker sort of nobilih': yet thus much 
persuade vOTrself. I mil never r\Tong your lordship in a 
syllable; should you tel! me of a thousand treasons and 
stratagems, I will never reveal any; I scorn that: but 
your lordship must pardon me, I will oe a traitor no 
ion'Jer that’s certain, I will be hone.st, and the rather 
because no bodv shall hit me in the teeth after I am 
dead and sav, Look where Depazzi cames his head 
very high! ’’—And, my lord, the more to induce your 
lordship to dismiss me—Rogero 1 


Elder Rogero. 

Rog, jMy lord. 

Dep, Give me the gold.—I licive brought fifteen hun¬ 
dred CTomis more. 

Lor. Wherefore? 

"Dep, That I may have your lordship’s good will, to 
leave mv office before it be taken from me, and preferred __ 
to a worse : nis half the price I paid for’t. I love _peace,. 
and a little honesty; I know your honour wall 'find a ^ n 
abler man for it, and it is fit I should pay for my quietus. 
Lor, And what do you resolve?. 

Dip. To return to the dunghill, from w%ence I came , 
for though I was bom. in the city, I have some land in 
the countT}’, dirty.acres, and mansion-house, where^I will 
he the miracle of a courtier, and keep good hospitality, 
love my neighbours, and their naves, and consequently 
get their children; be admired amongst the justices, sleep 
upon ever}- bench, keep a chaplain in my own house to 
be my idolater, and furnish me with,jests ; and ndien I 
have nothing else to do, I will think of the court, and 
how much I have been obliged to your lordship. My 
lord, 1 may do you semice with a leading voice in the 
counti}-; the kennel will cry on my side if it come to 
election; you or your friend shall carry^ it against the 
,',',„coinaioiiwealtb,. . . 

Lor, Well, sir, since you have expressed yourself so 
freely, I will not counsel you against your disposition to 
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stay at court; you may go when and whither you please; 
and though at parting I have nothing worth your accep¬ 
tation, I will bestow these crowns upon your servant. 

Rogero the money, 

Dep. Thou sh^dt give them me again. 

Rog, Indeed, my lord, I love a little honesty, his his 
lordship’s bounty, it will be a stock to set me up for 
mvself at court, when your lordship is * retired into the 
countr)c—I humbly thank your lordship, and take my 
leave of yours. ■unth the money. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. The duke, my lord. \Exit Servant. 

Dep, How ! the duke ? 

Enter the Duke. 

Duke. Sigiiior Depazzi. 

Zor. He has been earnest with me, an’t please your 
, highness, 

To be his humble suitor, he may have 
Freedom to leave the court. 

Duke. He shall be banished. 

Dep. How ? 

Lor. What time will your grace allow him to provide ? 

Duke. Two hours. 

Dep. I had rather lose my head at home, and save 
charges of travel, I beseech your grace. 

Duke. Well, ’tis granted * let him not trouble us. 

Zor. Enjoy the countr}^ and retiim. when the duke 
sends for you. 

Dep. I humbly thank his highness, and will pray for 
your increase of grace. \^Exit. 

Duke* Lorenzo, are we private? 

Zor. Yes, my lord. 

I am veiy melancholy. 

Dor. . I know' the cause, ’tis Amidea. . 

Duke. ':Ria:ht 
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Duke. It were a sin. 

Hr. Not in Heaven, sir ; yet tliere be ladies, that 
would think it a promotion. ^ 

Duke. It w^ere a pity she should leave the world, 

Till she hath taught the rest by her example 
The nearest way. 

Lor. I am very confident she’s yet honest.'^ 

Duke, Yet, Lorenzo? 

Z&r. Ay, sir, but I’m not of opinion 
It is impossible to kno\v a change. 

Duke. Take heed. 

Lor. I must confess she has been veiy- valiant, 

In making you remove your siege, and showed a 
Pretty dexterity at the poniard ; 

Let herself blood;—^but this a mortal virgin 
Might do, and not be adored fort,^: other women 
Have gone as far, or else false legends have , 

Been thrust upon the easy world; some say . 

There have been creatures that have killed themselves, 

To save their sullen chastities; but I 

Have no strong faith that way ; yet you were startled 

To see her strike her arm, and grew compassionate. 

Duke. I was not marble; wt break adamant. 

With blood," and could I be a man, and not 
Be moved to see that,hasty ebb of life 
'For my sake ? 

Lor. I have, read,some aged stories : 

What think you of Lucrece ? she is remembered. 

, Duke. Chastity’s great example. 

„ Lor. How the world 

Was cozened in her? she knew" of Tarquin first 
And then suspecting she should never meet , 

Again the active gentleman, and having 
,Det,emimed, of his death, with, well dissembled 
Chaste, f , , , 

-rxhis is a very ancieiit notion,; it is mentioned by Greene, and: 
Lfifj.and ,in,aiiy inoie, of our old writers, who had it from Plinv, 
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Sorrow did stab herself, in hope to meet 
The gamester in Elysium. Aniidea 
—Tou will allow beneath this Roman dame ? 

DnH. Lorenzo, had the burning ravisher 
Made this attempt on Amidea, she 
Would have compelled his penitence, to quench 
His fire with holy tears. I had a body 
Refined to air, or I was borne up by 
A thousand wings : methought I could have flown 
And kissed the cheek of Cynthia, thence with ease 
Have leaped to Venus’ star, but I was woundecl, 
And the gay feathers, in whose pride I had 
My confidence, served now but with their weight 
To hasten me* to earth. 

Lor. Ascend again, 

And fix in your loved orb; he brings this comfort 
That can assure it, if you have not lost 
A heart to entertain with love and pleasure 
'he beauteous Amidea. 

Duke. Ha 1 

Lor. You shall enjoy her. 

Duke. Enjoy fair Amidea? do not tempt 
Or rather mock my frailty with such promise. 

Lor. Shake off your melancholy slumber, I 
Have here decreed you shall possess her: she 
Be sent submissive to yoar arms, and you 
Be gracious to accept what she made coy of. 

Duke. Is this in nature? 

Lor. Thus : Sciarrha’s life 
And fortunes are already growing forfeit, 

These brains have plotted so: your mercy shall 
^Purchase what you can wish for, in his sister; 

And he acknowledge rifling of her honour 
A fair and cheap redemption. 

Duke. Do this ; 

And I’ll repent the folly of my penitence, 

And take thee to my soul, a nearer pledge. 
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'riiaii blood or nature gave me : rm renewed, 

I ieel my natural warmth return. When, where 

Is this to be expected ? I grow old, . ■ 

While our embraces are defen*ed. 

Lor, I go 

To hasten your delight; prepare your blood 
For amorous game ; Seiarrha’s late is cast 
Fimier than destiny. 

DuLe. Thou art my prophet, 
ni raise thee up an altar. 

Lor, Trast these brains. 

Dnh, Thou makest spirit caper in my veins. 

1 Exeunt 



SCENE n.—A Street . 

CosiHio and Two Gentlemen appear ai an 
IJlndow, 


Upper 


isi Ge'uL This way they pass. 

Cos, I would not see them. 

2 mi Gent Why? 

isi GtiiL What! melancholy o’ the sudden? it is now 


Past cure. 

Cos. I know it is, and. therefore do not 
Desire to witness their solemnity. 

Should C3riana see me to-d.ay— 

2 //// Gent What then ? 

Cos. The object., 

1 fear, would be too prodigious. 

2 mi Gent We dispute not 
Those nice formalities. 


Enter Aloxzo, Pis.vno, , Grian.a, and Morosa 
1st Gent She has spied you. already. 

Cos. I am sorrx’foPt 

|ORiANA/fn>//A Cosmo ami Gentlemen retire. 
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Mor. How is’t, my child ? 

Pis. My dearest Oriana ;— 

.She faints 1 what grief is so unmannerly 
To interrupt thee now ? Oriana ! 

Mor. Daughter! _ . 

Pis. Will Heaven divorce us ere the priest have made 
Our marriage perfect ? we in vain hereaftei 
Shall hear him teach, that our religion binds 
To have the church’s ceremony. She reUirns. 

Ori. Why were you so unkind to call me from 
A plea.sing slumber? Death has a fine d^^elling. 

Alon. This shows her heart’s not yet consenting ; ’tis 
Her mother’s fierce command. 

Ori. Something spake to me from that window. 

Pis. There is nothing. 

Ori. Nothing now. 

Pis. Set forward. 

Alon. I do not like this interruption ; it 

_ 

Is onimoiis. 

Enier Auidea Mstih'. 

Ami, Not for my sake, but for your own, go back, 

Or take some other way, this leads to death; 

My brother —. 

Pis, What of him ; 

Ami. Transported with 
The fury of revenge for my dishonour, 

As he conceives, for his against my will, 

Hath vowed to kill you in your nuptial glory. 

Alas 1 I fear his haste ; now, good my lord, 

Have mercy on yourself; I do not beg 
_ Your pity upon me, I know too well 
You cannot love me now, nor would I rob 
This virgin of your faith, since you have pleased 
To throw me from your love: I do not ask 
One smile, nor one poor kiss ; enrich this maid, 

Cheated for those blessings; Init again 





THE TRAITOE. 


[ACT IV, 


I would beseech you, cherish yonr own life, 

Tliough I be lost for ever. 

Alon. It is worth 

Your care, my lord, if there be any danger. 

Pis. Alas ! her grief hath made her wild, poor lady 
I should not love Oriana to go back 
Set forward.—Amidea, you may live 
To be a happier bride : Scianrha is not 
So irreligious to profane these rites. 

Ami, Will you not then believe me?—Pray persuade 
him, 

You are his friends.—Lady, it will concern* 

You most of ail, indeed ; I fear you’ll weep 
To see him dead, as well as I. 

Pis. No more; 

Go fonvarcl. , , 

AmL I have done : pray be not angry, 

That still I wish you well: may Heaven divert. ^ 

All harms that threaten you ; .full blessings crown ' ■ 

Your marriage! I hope there is no sin in this; 

Indeed, I cannot choose but pray for you. 

This, might have been my wedding-day— 

OrL Good. Heaven, 

I would it were 1 my heart can tell, I take 
No joy in being his bride, none in your prayers; 

You shall have my consent to have him still * 

I, ’will resign iiiy place,, and wait on you, 

If you will maiT}^ him. 

Ami, Pray do not mock me, 


We two keei: 
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Blit if you: do,, I can forgive you too. 


, OrL. Bear Amidea, do not .think I mock 
Your .sorro.w; by these tears, that are not rvorii 
By every virgin on her wedding-day, 
l am compelled, to. give away .myself: 
f our hearts .were promised, but he ne’er had mine. 
.4in not I: wretched too. . 

Ami Alas, poor maid! 


Although nc 


And give iii* 


Enter Set 


_ Alon. Sci 
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I should ha 
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We two keep sorrow alive then; but I prithee, 
When thou art married, love him, prithee love him, 
i he esteems thee well; and once a day 

Give him a kiss for me; but do not tell him, 

’Twas my desire : perhaps ’twill fetch a sigh 
From him, and I had rather break my heart. 

But one word more, and Heaven be with you all— 
Since you have led the way, 1 hope, my lord, 

That I am free to marry too ? 

Pis. Thou art. 

Ann. Let me beseech you then, to be so kind, 
After your owui solemnities are done, 

To grace my wedding; I shall be mamed shortly. 
Pis. To whom? 

Ami. To one whom you have all heard talk of. 
Your fathers knew him well : one, who will never 
Give cause I should suspect him to forsake me; 



constant lover, one whose lips, though cold, 
Bistil chaste kisses : though our bridal bed 
Be not adorned with roses, ’twill be green; 

We shall have \drgin laurel, c}p)ress, yew, 


To make us garlands ; though no pine do burn. 

Our nuptial shall have torches, and our chamber 
Shall be cut out of marble, where wee’ll sleep, 

Free from all care for ever : Death, ray lord, 

I hope, shall be my husband. Now, farewell; 

Although no kiss, accept my parting tear, 

And give me leave to wear my willow here. \Exit 


Enter Sciarrha ; folknned at a distance hy Lorenzo, 
with a Guard. 

^_ Alon. Sciarrha 1 then I prophesy— 

Set. Pisano 1 where’s Pisano? 

Pis. Here, Sciarrha. 

I should have answered with less clamoux. 

Sci. But 

I would not lose my voice ; I must be heard. 
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SCENE II. 


And it does concern you. I profess no augur}', 
I have not quartered out the heavens, to take 
The flight of birds, nor by inspection 
Of entrails made a divination ; 

But I must tell you, "tis not safe to mart}'. 

Fis. Why? 

5a. ’Twill be fatal; Hymen is gone abroad, 
And Venus, lady of your nativity, 


.. Cos. C 
Hr. [ 
Relum a 
"Remove 
My ca^e; 


Is foimd, by wise astrologers, this day, 
r the House of Death. 

Fis. This must not fright me, sir.—Set forward. 

517. One cold word,—you are a villain 1 
I do not flatter. 

Fis. I am patient: 

This day I consecrate to love, not anger; 

Well meet some other time. 

5a. Deride my fury? 

Then to thy heart I send my own revenge, [Stabs hiruF 
And Amidea’s. 

; Pis. I am murdered. 

Mr. Help 1 imirder! gentlemen 1 oh, my unhappiness 1 
[Lorenzo and Guard conic forward. 
Fis. Bloody Sciarrha! 

[Dies. They offer to seize Sciarrha. 

. . X^r.,Hold! 

Sd. Come all at once ; 

Yet let me tell you, my revenge is perfect, 

And I would spare your blood, if you despise not 
My charity— 

Zor. Xo man attempt his death; 


Yl\ give you reasons ; this fell deed desen^es 
An exemplary justice. 

Sd. I am above 

Your politic reach, and glory in the wound. 

That punished our dishonour. Is he, dead ? 

I would not be so miserable, not to have sped him, 
For the empire. 
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Enter Cosi^io. 

Cos. Oh, my friend ! poor Oriana! 

Lor. [To the Guard.] —Disarm him: 

R eturn and comfort one another ; some 
Remove Pisano’s body, while I make it 
My care Sciarrha ’scape not. 

[Exeimf, bearing the body of Pisano, all hit 
Lorenzo, Sciarrha, and Guard. 

ScL None of all 
Give me a scratch ? 

Zor. {Tl! the Guard.]—You have forced him vdth dis- 
Sci. Now what must I expect? [cretion. 

Lor. You are my prisoner. 

Sci. I am so. 

Lor. And be confident to find 
That favour.— 

Sci. Favour! 

"" Lor. Be at distance more.— \Tlic Guard retire. 

My lord, I am sorry for your great misfortune, 

And if you can but study how I may 
Assist you, you shall soon discern my love, 

My readiness to serve you. 

Sci. Hal this honest? 

Lor. I would deserve your faith, 

A friend but in affliction justifies 
His heart and honour, I durst rim some hazard, 

Might I secure your fate ; name something to me 
That may declare my friendship. 

Sci. Be still safe, 

And teach the world repentance for mistaking thee \ 
Xpity not myself, but envy thy 
Heroic honours. 

Lor. I will impose no more 
Restraint, than your own house ; youTe honourable. 

You have many .severe enemies; the duke 
Looked graciously upon Pisano, but— 
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[ACT IV. 


SCENE II.] 


&A Yon shall not lose the smallest beam of favour, 

To buy a man so desperate. I never 

Thought death the monster that weak men have fancied^- 

As foil to make us more in love vith life. 

The dewIFs picture may affright poor souls 
Into their bodies’ paleness, but the substance 
To resolute man’s a shadow : and cold sweat 
Dare not approach his forehead. I am armed 
To die, and give example of that fortitude 
Shall shame the law’s severity: my sister 
.May now give back Pisano his false vows, 

'To line liis coffin: one tear shed on me is 
Enough, the justice I have done shall make 
My memor}’ beloved. 

Zur. I have thought a way 
To recover you, if you incline to it; 

Dare you consent ? 

Sd. To any thing that’s noble ; "" 

Although I never feared to suffer, I 
Am not so foolish to despise a life. 

Ziw. There is no difficulty attends it; listen, 

The time will not permit much circumstance : 

The duke, you know, did love your sister. 

Sd. Yidously. 

, Lor, Her virtue did but cool him for the present, 

As sprinklmgs on a flame ; he’s now more passionate 
To enjoy her. 

■ , Ha! 

, Lor ., If she consent to meet 

His soft embrace, with his first kiss he seals 

Your pardon ; then the act upon Pisano 

Appears a true revenge, wffien none dares question it. 

Beside addition of state and fortune; 

, To you and Amidea, nreigh.your danger. 

And what a trifle she gives up, to save 
Your life, that never can be I'alued, 

, Less recompensed; the duke may be so taken 
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With her return to his delight, who hiiows 
But he may maiTy her, and discharge his duchess 
With a quaint salad—' You do apprehend me ? 

'Sci. And repent more I had one good thought of thee, 
Than I had killed a thousand save my life, 

And prostitute my sister ! Though I have 
No weapon, I will look thee dead, or breathe 
A damp shall stifle thee : that I could vomit 
Consuming flames, or stones, like Etna 1 make 
The earth with motion of my feet shrink lower, 

And take thee in alive 1 oh that my voice 
Could call a serpent from corrupted Nile, 

To make thee part of her accursed bowels ! 

Is this your noble friendship? readiness 
To save my life? let malice read all stories 
Famous for cruelty, awake dead tyrants, 

Or be instracted by their ghosts with tortures, 

N Such as will make a damned Fury weep 
\)nly to see inflicted, I would bear them, 

And weaiy^ my tormenters, ere consent 
In thought to thy temptation. 

Lor. I have done, 

Wid praise your heathen resolution 
Of death ; go practise immortality, 

And tell us, when you can get leave to visit 
This world again, what fine things you enjoy 
In hell, for thither these rash passions drive thee: 

And ere thy body hath three days inhabited 
A melancholy chamber in the earth, 

Hung round about with skulls and dead men’s bones, ^ 
Ere Amidea have told all her tears 
_TJpOii thy marble, or the epitaph 
Bely thy soul, by saying it is fled 
To Heaven, this sister shall be ravished, , 

Maugre thy dust and heraldr}c 
ScL Ha! ravished 

^ A sa‘'ad dressed wrth poisonous oils. 
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When I am dead? Wash not so? oli my soul! 
I feel it weep within me, and the tears 
Soften my flesh: Lorenzo, I repent 
My fur}'. 

ZfW. I advised you the best way 
My wisdom could direct. 

Sd, I thank you ford, 

You have awaked my reason, I am ashamed 
I was no sooner' sensible ; does the duke 
Affect my sister still, say you ? 

Hr. Most passionately. 

Sd. She shall obey him then, upon my life; 
'riiatY it, my life. I know she loves me dearly. 
I shall have imicli ado to win her to’t. 

But she shall come ; Idi send her. 

Hr. Perform this. 

Sd." I will not only send her, but prepared 
Not to be disobedient to his highness ; 

He shall command her any thing. 

Hr. Do this. 

And be for ever happy. Wlien these, have 
0,nly for fomi waited on you home, 

This disengages them. 



Sd. My humblest service 
To the duke I pray, and tell him, Am idea 
This night shall be at his dispose, by this.^ 

ZfW. ..Fin confident; farew'ell I—Attend Sciarrha. 

■■ '■_ ” [£mI 

Sd. Pity the seaman, that to avoid a shelf, 

Must strike upon, a,rock to save himself, 

[Exid tilf/i Guard. 


^ ^ That Is, as I .conceive, by soine token, probably a ring, or 
signet, TsMcb lie puts into Lorenzo's hand.— Glloni. 







ACT THE FIFTH. 

SCENE I.— A Room in Sciak.RHa’s House. 

Enter Sciarrha and Amidea. 

CL The doors are fast; 

Enough is wept already for Pisano : 
There’s something else that must be 
thought on, and 

Of greater consequence: I am yet 
unsafe, 

That, for thy sake, am guilty of his blood. 

Ami. Though all my stock of tears were spent already 
LTpon Pisano’s loss, and that my brain 
Were banquerupt of moisture, and denied 
To lend my grief one drop more for his funeraJ 
Yet the remembrance that you have made 
A forfeit for my sake of your dear life 
Is able to create a weeping spring 
Within my barren head : oh, my lost broth 
Thou hast a cruel destiny! my eyes. 

In pity of thv fate, desire to drown thee. 

Tire law will only seek thee upon land; 

Hid in my tears, thou shalt pre\-ent the stroke 
Kills both our name and thee, 

ScL I know thou lov’st me. 

Poor girl. I shall desire to cherish life, 

Tf Iriment mp tViiis : so rich a comfort_ 
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Will tempt me wish I might delay my journey 

To Heaven. 

Ami. Good Heaven, that we might go together? 

Sci. ^That must not be. 

Ami. Then let me go befo^^ 

Sci. How? 

Ami. Make my suit unto the prince, my blood 
May he your ransom ; let me die, Sciarrha, 

My lile is fruitless unto all the world ; 

The duke in justice will not deny this: 

And though I weep in telling thee, I shall 
Smile on the scaffold. 

Sci. How my honour blushes 
To hear thee, Amidea ! in this love 
Thou wound’st me more, than thou desir’st to save. 
Sufter for me ? why, thou art innocent; 

I have provoked the punishment, and dare 
Obey it manly; if thou could’st redeem me 
AVith anything but death, I think I should 
Consent to live, but I’d not have thee venture 
All at one chance. 

Ami. Nothing can be too precious 
To save a brother, such a Io\ing brother 
As you have been. 

Sci. .Heath’s a devouring gamester. 

And sweeps up all; what think’st thou of an eye ? 
Couldst thou spare one, and think the blemish ‘recom- 
pensed. 

To see me safe with t’other ? Or a hand ? 

This white hand, Amidea, that hath so often 
\v ith admiration, trembled on the lute 
Till we have prayed thee leave the strings aw^hOe, 
yid laid our ears close to thy ivorj' finders 

Suspecting all the harmony proceeded 

^om their own motion, without the need 
(X any dull or passive instmment. 

No, Amidea, thou shalt not bear one scar ' 




SCENE I.] 

To buy my li 
,A flower that 
_Thy t’other 1: 
And wither c 
Expect from 
And owe my 
Too dear. 

Ami. Do ] 
The way to 1 
I shall climb 
Without a hs 
ScL One 
Dost love me 
Ami, Proi 
And let no d 
To make a p 
A67. The d 
^ Ami. Ha! 

Sci. Nay, i 
I do not, as 1 
Whether thoi 
Meet his lasc 
I must beseei 
And turn a s; 
Ami. Bless 
Sci. I kno^ 
Riches enou| 
That will so i 
Thy brother,; 
Him, therefo: 
Dyed his pall 
And in that i 
Almost to de 
I know it ma 
To love thee; 
Together for 
Till Heaven 









SCENE I.] 


THE TRAITOR, 


II 

To buy my life ; the sickle shall not touch 
A flower that grows so fair upon his stalk ; 

JThy t’other hand will miss a white companion, 

And wither on thy arm: what then can I 
Expect from thee to save me ? I would live, 

And owe my life to thee, so ’twere not bought 
Too dear. 

Ami. Do you believe I should not find 
The way to Heaven ? were both mine eyes thy ransom 
I shall climb up those high and rugged cliffs 
Without a hand. 

Sd. One way there is, if thou 
Dost love me with that tenderness. 

Ami. Pronounce it, 

And let no danger that attends, incline you 
To make a pause. 

Sd. The duke, thou know’st, did love thee. 

^ Ami. Ha 1 

' Sd.. Nay, do not start already, nor mistake me; 

I do not, as before, make trial of thee, 

Whether thou canst, laying aside thy honour, 

Meet his lascivious arms ; but, by this virtue, 

I must beseech thee to forego it all, 

And turn a sinful woman. 

Ami. Bless me ! 

Sd. I know the kingdoms of the world contain not 
Riches enough to tempt thee to a fall 
That mil so much undo thee ; but I am 
Thy brother, dying brother; if thou lov’st 
Him, therefore, that for thee hath done so much; 

Dyed his pale hands in blood, to revenge thee, 

And in that murder wounded his own soul 
Almost to death, consent to lose thy innocence; 

I know it makes thee griev^e, but; I shall live 
To love thee better for it: we’ll repent 
Together for our sins, and pray and weep 
Till Heaven hath pardoned all. 

_ M 




Ami, Oil, never, never. ^ 

Sd. Do but repeat thy words, to save my iiie/ 

And that will teach compassion, my life; 

Our shame, the stain of all our family, 

Which iviil succeed in my ignoble death, 

Thou wasliest off. 

AmL But stain myself for ever. 

Sd. Where? ■ In thy face, who shall behold one 
blemish. 

Or one spot more in thy whole frame? thy beauty 
Will be the very same, thy speech, thy person 
Wear no deformity. 

AmL Oh, do not speak 
So like a rebel to all modesty, 

To all religion ; if these arguments 
Spring from your jealousy that I am fallen,. 

After a proof you did sO' late applaud 

Sd, I had not killed Pisano, then : I am now 
IMore spotted than the marble : then my head 
Did own no forfeiture to law, 

It does ache.now ; then I but tried thy virtue, 

Now my condition calls for mercy to thee, 

Though, to thyself,thou appear cruel fork: 

Come" we may live both, if you please. 

Ami. I must never 

Buy niy poor breath at such a rate. Who has 
klade you afraid to die ? I pity you, 

And wish myself in any noble cause 
. Your leader. When our souls shall leave this dwelling, 
The.glor}" of one fair and 'virtuous action 
, .Is above all the ’scutcheons on our tomb, 

, , Or silken banners over us. 

So valiant! 

I will not interpose another syllable 
■ , ; To, e say your prayers, and then , 

Thou’rt ripe to be translated from the earth, 

To make a cherubim 
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Ami. What means my brother ? 

ScL To kill you. 

^ Ami. Do not fright me, good Sciarrha. 

Sci. And I allow three minutes for devotion. 

Ami. Will you murder me ? 

Sci, Do you tremble? 

Ami. Not at the terror of your sword, 

But at the hoiTor will affright thy soul, 

For this black deed. I see Pisano’s blood 
Is texted in thy forehead, and thy hands 
Retain too many crimson spots already; 

Make not thyself, by murthering of thy sister, 

All a red letter. 

Sci. You shall be the martyr.'^ 

Ami. Yet stay; is there no remedy but death, 

And from your hand ? then keep your word, and let me 
Use one short prayer. \_Kneels. 

Sci. I shall relent. [Aside. 

Ami. Forgive me, Heaven, and mtness I have still 
My virgin thoughts ; ’tis not to save my life, 

But his eternal one.— 

Sciarrha, give me leave to veil my face, 

I dare not look upon you, and pronounce 
I am too much a sister ; live; hereafter, 

I know, you will condemn my frailty for it 
I will obey the duke. 

Sci. Darest thou consent ? [Stals her. 

Ami. Oh, let me see the wound ; 

’Tis well, if any other hand had done it: 

Some angel tell my brother now, I did 
But seem consenting. 

Sci. Hal “but seem”? 

Ami. You may believe my last breath. 

Sci. Why didst say so ? 

^ The allusions here are to the custom, slill observed, of printing 
the liames of the maityrs in the Roman Calendar in red letters.— 
Gijfford. 
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4mi, To gain some time, in ^ hope you might call 


ill 

Your bloody purpose, and, prevent the guiit 
Of being my murderer ; but Heaven, forgive thee. 

Sci Again, again forgive me, Amidea, 

And pray for me *, live but a little longer. 

To hear me speak ; my passion hath betrayed 
Thee to this wound, for v\hich I know not whether 
. I should rejoice, or weep, since thou art virtuous. 

The duke, whose soul is black again,, expects thee 
To be his whore :—Good, Death, be not so hasty. * 

The agent for his lust, Lorenzo, has ^ ■ , 

My oath to send thee to his bed: for othenvise, „ . 

In mv denial, hell and they decree, ; 

When I am dead, to ravish thee—mark that, 

To: raGsh thee !—and confess,.in tears 
As Ml of sorrow, as thy soul of innocence, 

In my religious care to have thee spotless, 

I d,id\esolve, when I had found thee ripe, 

And nearest Heaven, with all thy best desires, 

To send thee to tliy peace : thy feigned consent 
Hath brought thy happiness more early to thee, 

And, saved some guilt; forgive me altogether. , 

AmL With, the same heart I beg Heaven for myself; 
Farewell [Az£w;/a 

■ AA. , Thou sha,lt not die yet Amidea 1 sister !— 

[Knocking within, 

I cannot come :— 

, ,But ,oiie word more: Oh, which way went thy soul ? 

Or is it gone so far it cannot .hear me ?—-■ 


. , Florio breaks ojfcn ike door and enters. 

. Look,, here.'s our .sister!, so, so ; chafe her: 

. She . may return ; there is some motion. , 

Fk. Sister! 

&i. Speak aloud, Florio ; if her spirit be not 
Departed, I will seal this passage up ; 


■'i 
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I feel her breath again.—Here’s Florio, would 
Fain take his leave.—So, so, she comes ! 

Flo. A.niidea, 

How came this wound? 

Atm- I drew the weapon to it: 

Heaven knows, my brother loved me: now, I hope, 

The duke will not pursue me with new flames. 

Sciarrha, tell the rest: love one another 
The time you live together; I’ll pray for you 
In Heaven : farewell! kiss me when I am dead, 

You else will stay my journey. {Dies. 

ScL Didst not hear 

An angel call her? Florio, I have much 

To tell thee: take her up ; stay, I will talk 
A little more with her; she is not dead, 

Let her alone nay then, she’s gone indeed. 

But hereabouts her soul must hover stil 
Let’s speak to that: fair spirit— 

^ Flo. You talk idly. 

Sci. Do you talk wisely then? An excellent pattern, 
As she now stands, for her own alabaster; 

Or may she not be kept from putrefaction. 

And be the very figure on her tomb ? 

Cannot thy tears and mine preserve her, Flono ? 

• If we want brine, a thousand virgins shall 

Weep every day upon her, and themselves, 

In winter, leaning round about her monument, 

Being moist creatures, stiffen with the cold. 

And freeze into so many white supporters. 

But we lose time.-I charge thee, by thy love 


'Fo this pale relic, be instructed by me, 

Hot to thy danger ; some revenge must be, 
And I am lost already; if thou fall, 

Who shall survive, to give us funeral? 


\£^£unL 
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[act V. 


SCENE 11 


SCENE IL —Room m Lorenzo's House. 


Enier Lorenzo and Petruchio. 


JLor, Petrachio. 

Fei. My lord. 

Lor, Thou art now my sen-ant. 

Fei, I ever was in heart your humblest vassal. 

Lor. Thou art faithful: I must cherish thy desert; 

I shortly shall reward it, very shortly : 

Next iiioriiing must salute me duke • the sun 
And I must rise together. 

Fei. I shall pray 

Your glory may outshine him in your Florence, 

And when he sets, we may enjoy your sunbeam. 

■■ Lor, Tis handsome flatter}^, and becomes a courtier 
Fei. I-flatter.not, my lord. 

Lor. Then, thou’rt a fool: 

No music .to a great man chimes so sweetly, . 

And men must thrive,: come hither, 

How many hast thou ki.Iled ? 

Fit, But one, iiiy lord. 

Lor. But one! 

Fet. And I must owe . ^ 

life to your lordship, I had been hanged else. 

Liw, But one ? w.ait at the door ; \Exit Petruchio. 
He is 

Not fit to kill a duke, wTose hand is guilty 
But of a single murder: or at least 
Not fit alone to act it: I have been 
Practised already, and though no man see it, 

Nor scarce the eye of Heaven, yet every day , 

I kill a prince.—Appear, thou tragic witness, 

\Brings forth the duke s picture^ it poniard siickmg in it. 
M hich, though it bleed not, I may boast a murder. 

Here first the duke was painted to the life, 

But with this pencil, to the death : I love 
My brain for the invention, and thus 
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Confirmed, dare trust my resolution. 

I did suspect his youth and beauty might 
3Vin some compassion Avhen I came to kill him; 

Or the remembrance that he is my kinsman, 

Might thrill my blood ; or something in his title 
Might give my hand repulse, and startle nature ; 

But thus I have armed myself against all pity, 

That when I come to strike, my poniard may 
Through all his charms as confidently wound him, 

As thus I stab his picture, and stare on it. 

\Stahs the picture, 

Methinks the duke should feel me now : is not 
His soul acquainted ? can he less than tremble, 

When I lift up my arm to wound his counterfeit ? 

Witches can persecute the lives of whom 

They hate, when they tonnent their senseless figures, 

And stick the w^axen model full of pins. 

Can any stroke of mine carry less spell 
To wound his heart, sent with as great a malice ? 

He smiles, he smiles upon me! I wall dig 
Thy wanton eyes out, and supply the dark 
And hollow cells wath two pitch-burning tapers; 

Then place thee porter in some charnel-house, 

To light the coffins in.— 

Re-enter Petruchio. 

Pet, My lord. 

Lor, The duke’s not come already? 
ik/. Signior Florio 
Desires to speak with you. 

Lor, This must retire 

Again into my closet back the piciure,. 

Admit him. 

Florio. 

Welcome! how does Sciarrha ? 

Flo, He commends 

Plis service to your lordship, and hath sent^ - 
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the traitor. 


[act V. 


SCENE III.] 


Lor. His sister ? __ _ 

Flo. Much ado he had to affect it: ^ 

He hopes his grace will quickly sign his pardon. ■ 

Lor. It shall be done. 

Fh. I have a suit, my lord. 

Lor. To me ? 

Flo. My sister would intreat your honour, 

She may be admitted privately, and tnat 
I may have privilege to prepare her chamber: 

She does retain some modesty, and would not 
Trust every' sen'ant with her shame; their eyes 
Are apt to instruct their tongues. 

Lor. I \cill not see her myself. 

Command what you desire. 

Fh. You are gracious. 

Lor. ni give directions instantly: poordady, 

This is the duke’s hot blood ; but Heaven convert liim! 
Follow me, good Florio. '"1 

Fh. I attend, my lord. 

Lor. Things shall be carried honourably. 

AVe are all bound to you. \ExeMit. 



SCENE \\l.—Another Room in the same. 
Recorders^ sound. The body of Amidea discovered on a 

hed.p\fiV-ed lry 

ist Gaii. This is a sad employment 
md Gent The last we e’er shall ,do my lady. 

' Enter Florio. ^ .. 

Fli\ So: now yon may return: it will become 
Your modest duties not to enquire' the reason 
Of this strange service, nor to publish what.,. 

You have been commanded. —\Exmmt Gentlewomen.]— 

'• ^'"Flageciiets. , 
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Let me look upon 

My sister now ; still she retains her beauty, 

•Death has been kind to leave her all this sweetness. 

Thus in a morning have I oft saluted 

My sister in her chamber, sat upon 

Her bed, and talked of many harmless passages; 

But now ’tis night, and a long night with her, 

I ne’er shall see these curtains drawn again, 

Until Ave meet in Heaven.—The duke already 1 

E-nter Duke and Lorenzo. 

Duke. May I believe ? 

Lor. Trust me, my lord, hereafter. 

Duke. Call me no more thy lord, but thy companion 
I will not wear that honour in my title. 

Shall not be thine.—^AVho’s that? 

Lor. Her brother Florio. 

Duke. She is abed. 

Lor. The readier for your pastime. 

She means to make a night oii’t. 

Flo. This shall declare thee to posterity 
The best of sisters.—What of that ? and is not 
A brother’s life more precious than a trifle ? 

I prithee do not sigh : hoAv many ladies 
Would be ambitious of thy place to-night, 

And thank his highness ? yes, and virgins too. 

Duke. He pleads for me. 

Lor. He will desen-e some office ’bout yom* person, 
Duke. ^Yith^Yh5Lt words 
Shall I express my joy ? 

Lor. I leave you, sir, to action; Florio 
Is soon dismissed. 

F/o. He’s come : goodnight— 

Duke. Florio! 

Fio. ]^Commgfortuard.^—YomA3w&. 

Duke. My friend! 

Thou shalt be near our bosom. 
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Fb. Pleasures crown 
Your expectation I 

Duke,. All perfect; till this minute^ I could never 
Boast I w’as happy: all this world has not 
A blessing to exchange : this world; tis Hea\ en; 

And thus I take possession of my saint: 

up to the bed. 

Asleep already? ’twere great pity to 

Disturb her dream, yet if her soul be not 

Tired with the body’s weight, it must convey 

Into her sliiiiibers I wait here, and thus 

Seal my devotion. {Kisses the .aw/Xdx]—What winter dwells 

Upon this lip ! ’twas no warm kiss; I’ll tr>^ 

Again—[AU-rar .it againP ^—the snow is not so cold ; I have 
Dmnk ice, and feel a numbness spread through all 
My Mood at once.—Ha I let me examine ^ 

A little better; Aniidea 1 she is dead, she is dead i 
What horror doth invade me ?—Help, Lorenzo ! 

Murder! where is Lorenzo ? 

Rc-enier Lorenzo toiili Fetruchio. 

Lor, Here, my lord. 

Duke. Some traitor’s hid \Hthiii the chamber; see, 

My Aiiiidea’s dead ! 

Lor.' Dead 1 Ms impossible, [Goes up to the bed. 

Yet, she has a w^ound upon her breast. 

Duke. I prithee kill me {They stab him. 

Ha ! wilt thou murder me, Lorenzo ?—Villain I— 

[ Ji?: Petruchio. 

Oh, spare me to consider ; I would live 
A little longer: treason! 

Lm\ A little longer, say you ? . ' 

It was my duty to obey you, sir.. 

Ret I.et’s make him sure, my lord. 

Lifr. What would you say?—No ears but ours 
Can reach his voice ;—^but be not tedious. 

Duke. Oh. spare me ; I may live, and pardon thee : 
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Thy prince begs mercy from thee, that did never 
Deny thee any thing ; pity my poor soul; 

-I have not prayed. 

Lo}\ I could have wished you better 
Prepared, but let your soul e’en take his chance. 

\Eiahs him again, 

Duke. No tears prevail 1 oh, whither must I wander ? 
Thus Caesar fell by Brutus. I shall tell 
News to the world I go to, will not be 
Believed, Lorenzo killed me. 

Hr. Will it not ? 

I’ll presently put in security. {Stabs him again, 

Duke. I am coming, Amidea, I am coming._ 

For thee, inhuman murderer, expect 

My blood shall fly to Heaven, and there inflamed, 

Hang a prodigious meteor all thy life, 

And when by some as bloody hand as thine 

Thy soul is ebbing forth, it shall descend 
in flaming drops upon thee ; oh, I faint!— 

Thou flattering world, farewell 1 let princes gather 
My dust into a glass, and learn to spend 
Their hour of state, that’s all they have ; for when 
That’s out, Time never turns the glass agen. {Dies, 
Lor. So ! 

Lay him beside his mistress; hide their faces. 

The duke dismissed the train came with him ? 

Fet. He did, my lord. 

Lor. Run to Sciarrha, pray him come and speak with me; 
Secure his passage to this chamber : haste !— 

Petruchio. 

He’s dead ; I’ll trust him now, and his ghost too ; 

Fools start at shadows, I’m in love with night 
And her complexion. 

Petruchio. 

Fti. My lord, he’s come without your summons. 

Lor. Alre ady ? leave us. [AA// Petruchio. 






THE TEAITOE, 


[act V. 


SCENE III.] 


Enter Sciarrha and Florio. 


Weicome, let embraces ■ ■ '' - 

Chain ns together.—Noble FloriOj welcome : 

But I must honour thy great soul. 

Sd, Where’s the duke ? 

„ Zor. They are abed together. 

Sd. Ha: 

Zor. He’s not stirring yet: 

Thou kili’dst thy sister, didst not ? 

Sd. I preserved her. 

Zar. Sol it was bravely done. 

Sd. But where’s the wanton duke ? 

Zor. Asleep, I tell you. 

Sd. And he shall sleep eternally. , . ^ 

Zor. You cannot vrake himlook you. 

, Sciarrha, uZ to the bed. 

Sd. Is he dead? 

Zor. And .in his death we two begin our life 
Of greatness, and ot empire; nay, he’s dead. 

Sd. That labour’s saved. 

Zor. Now I pronounce, Scia,rrha, 

Thy pardon, and to recompense thy loss. 

The share of Florence; I’ll but wear the title, 

The power we’ll dmde.. 

Sd. I like this well: 

You told a tale once of a commonwealth, 

And liberty. 

Zor. It was to gain a faction 
With discontented persons, a fine trick 
To make a buz of refomiation. 
j\ly ends are compassed ; hang the ribble rabble 1 
Sd. Shall we sweat for the people ? lose our breath. „ 
I’o get their fame? 

Zor. I’ll have it given out 
The duke did kill thy sisten . „ 

Sd. Excellent! 
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Lor. Having first ravished her: he cannot be 
Too hateful; it will dull the examination 
Of his own death; or, if that come to question— 

Sci. What if I say, I killed him in revenge 
Of Amidea ? they will pity me; 

Beside, it will be in your power to pardon 
Me altogether. 

Lor. Most discreetly thought on. 

Sci. The devil will not leave us o’ the sudden. 

Lor. Rare wit! — 

How hastily he climbs the precipice, 

From whence one fillip topples him to ruin. [Aside. 
We two shall live like brothers. 

Sci. Stay ; we two ?— 

Now I consider better, I have no mind 

To live at all—and you shall not— 

ril give you proof; if you but make a noise, 

You gallop to the devil. 

" Lor. I’m betrayed. 

Sci. To death inevitable.—Brother, be you 
Spectator only. 

Lor. This is somewhat noble. 

Sci. Thank me not, Lorenzo ; I will not engage 
His innocence to blood.—Thy hands are white, 

Preserve them, Florio, and unless my arm 
Grow feeble, do not interpose thj sword, 

I charge thee. • ■ ■ 

L rr. None to assist me ? help, PetruGhio I help 1 

\TIiey fight. 


Enter Petruchio, cind offers to run at Sciarrha, but is 
iliferceped by Florio. He runs out, crying Help I 
" Florio makes fast the door. 

Stretch thy jaws wider, villain I cry out Murder I 
'Freason ! anything; hold—oh 1 
ScL. Will you not fall, colossus ? 

falls, and dies. 


[ACT T. 


SCENE in.]. 
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the traitor. 


Fh. Are not you 'hurt ? 

Sd. I know not Ha ? yes^ he has pricked me some- 

where. 

But I’ll make sure of him; [Stabs him again.]—Sow must 

I follow: 

I'll fight with him in the t’other w^orld—thy hand, 

Florio; farewell. 

Fio. He’s dead too ? ’tis in \'ain for me to fly. 

[ lVifMnI\ Break ope the doors 1 

Flo. You shall not need. the door. 

Re-enter Petruchio, rc/'//l Cosmo, Alonzo. Frederico, 
and Guard. 
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Ahm. Disami him. 

Cos. Lorenzo and Sciarrha ,slain? 

Akn. Where is the duke? 

Pet. Look here, my lords. 

Akn. What traitor ? ■ ■ , 

Fred. See, Amidea murdered too. 

Cos. 1 tremble; here is a heap of tragedies. 

Akn. AYe must have an axcouiit from Florio. 

Fk. He can inform you best that brought you hither. 
Akn. Lay hands upon Petruchio ! disami him ! 

Cos. AA’'hat blood is that upon his sivord? ’tis fresh. 
Pet I’m caught. 

Cos. To tortures with,,hin[i. 

Pet Spare your fury ; know 
’Twas the best blood in Florence : I must quit ^ 

Young Florio: Lorenzo, and myself, 

Are .only guilty of the prince’s death. 

Inhuman traitors! 

'But who killed Amidea ? , 

Flo. ' The duke’s lust: 

There was no, other way to- save her honour; 

Mf hmther has revenge-d it here,but .fate 
Bellied him,triumph. , 

.Acquit," 



€ 
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I Alon. I never heard 
'j Such killing stories ; but ’tis meet we first 
I Settle the state.—Cosmo, you are the next 
blood to challenge Florence. 

Cos. Pray defer 

That till the morning. Drag that murderer 
; To prison.— Florio, you must not expect 
; Your liberty, till all things be examined.— 

■ Lorenzo, now I am above thy malice, 

! Yud will make satisfaction to Oriana.—■ 

’Tis a sad night, my lords ; by these you see 
There is no stay in proud mortality. 
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To the Right Honourable 

HENRY'EARL OF HOLLAND,^ 

Knight of the most nohle Order of the Gamier, one of his Jlajestfs 
most Honourahld Prh'v Councif Chancellor of the 
University of Cambridge, 

My Lord, 

HE comedy, in the title, is a part of your 
lordship’s command, which heretofore 
graced and made happy by your smile, 
when it was presented, after a long* 
silence, upon first opening of the Park? 
is come abroad to kiss your lordship’s 
hand. The applause it once received in 
the action, is not considerable with that 
honour your lordship may give it in your acceptance ; 
that was too large, and might with some narrow and 
stoical judgment render it suspected: but this, depending 
upon your censure (to me above many theatres) is able to 
impart a merit to the poem, and prescribe opinion. If your 
lordship retired from business into a calm, and at truce with 
those high affairs wherein your counsel and spirit is fortu¬ 
nately active, vouchsafe to peruse these unworthy papers, 
you not only give a life to the otherwise languishing numbers, 
but quicken and exalt the genius of the author, whose 
heart pointeth at no greater ambition, than to be known, 

My Lord, 

to your name and honour, 

the most humbly devoted, 

J.orES Shirley. 



t This was Henrv Rich, the first Earl of Holland, crea^d m the 
2 zxd of Tames the First, and beheaded with the Duke of Hamnton 
and Lord Capel, in 1648-9, T^an^xbame says. 


iBQ J^rra \.^apej, m iu4o-y, dying a m?rt\r^ as Langl^j^ sa)>, 
“ to retrieve his former forreited loyalty to Ins prince. Gif of - 

























ACT,THE FIRST. 

SCENE L-A Street. 


Enter Trier and Lacy. 

E.L And how, and how ? 

Lacy. The cause depends— 

Tri. No mistress ? 

Zacy> Yes, but no wife. 

Tri. For now she is a widow. 
Lacy. But I resolve— 

Tri. What does she say to thee ? 
Lacy. She says—I know^ not what she says—biit I 
Must take another course ; and yet she is— 

Tri. A creature of much sweetness, if all tongues 
Be just in her report; and 3'et his strange. 

Having seven years expected, and so much 
Remonstrance of her husband’s loss at sea, 

She should continue thus. 

Lacy. What if she should 
Renew the bond of her devotion 
For seven years more? 

" Tri. You will have time enough 
To pay in your affection. 

'Lacy. I would make 

A voyage to Cassandra’s temple first, 

And marry a deformed maid; yet I must 
Confess, she gives me a fair respect. 






















Tn. Ha .3 she 

A hope her hushs-od iiitiy he lining yet. 

Lacx. I cannot tell; she may have a conceit 
Some 'dolphin has preserved him in the storm, 

Or that he may be tenant to some whale, 

Within whose belly he may practise lent. 

And feed on fish till he be vomited 
. 'Upon some coast; or, having scaped the seas, 
And bills of exchange failing, he might puipose 
To foot it o’er the Alps in his return, 

And by mischance is tallen among the mice 
With whom, perhaps, he battens upon sleep, 
Beiieatli the snow. 

TrL This were a vagaw. 

Lacx. I know not w’hat to think ; or,' is she not 
The worse for the coy lady that lives with her? 
TrL Her kinswoman?. 

Lucy. Such a malicious piece, 

(I mean to love,) his pity any place 

But a cold niiiiiiery should be troubled with her. 

If all maids were but her disciples, we 
Should have no generation, and the world, 

For want of children, in few years undone by’t: 
Hereh one can tell voii more. Is not that Jar\is, 
The widow’s sen*ant ? 


Enter Yekture and Jarvis meeting. 

Vent. Whither in such haste, man? 

Jar. I am commanded, sir. to fetch a gentleman. ,, 
Vmi. To thy mistress? to give her a heat this morning, 
Jar. 1 have spied him.—With your pardon— • 

to Lac\ 

Tri. Good morrow, blaster Venture. 

Vent Frank Trier? 

Tri. You 

Look high and jocund, Venus has been propitious; , 

I dreamt last night tlroii wert a bridegroom. 
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Vent. Such a thing may be; the wind blows now 
From a more happy coast. 

Zacv. I must leave you; I am sent for. 

TrL To thy mistress? 

Zaey. Without more ceremony, gentlemen, my service. 
Farewell. ' [Exit 

Vent I’ll tell thee, I have a mistress, 

Tri. I believe it. 

Vent. And yet I have her not. 

Hi. But you have hope. 

Vent. Or rather certainty. 

Tri. Why, I hear she is 
A veiy^ tyrant over men. 

Vent Worse, worse, 

The needle of a dial never had 
So many waverings; but she is touched, 

And she points only this way now, true north ; 

L am her pole. 

Tri. And she your Otsa minor. 

Vent. I laugh to think how other of her rivals 
Will look, when I enjoy her. 

Tri. You are not yet contracted? 

Vent. No, she changed 

Some amorous tokens; do you see this diamond? 

A toy she gave me. 

Tri. ’Cause she saw you a spark. 

Vent. Her flame of love is here; and in exchange 
She took a chain of pearl. 

Tri. You’ll see it hanged. 

Vent. These to the wise are arguments ,of love, 

And mutual promises. 

Lord Bonvile fr;///Page. 

Tri. Your lordship’s welcome to town : 

I am blest to see your honour in good health. 

Zord B. Prithee visit my lodgings. 
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[act I, 


SCENE I.] 


TrL I shall presume to tender my liuiiible service. 

\_Exeiint Lord B. and Page. 

Vent. Wliat’s he? 

Tri, A sprig of the nobilit}-, 

That has a spirit equal to his fortunes ; 

A gentleman that loves clean iiaper}’. 

Vent. I guess your meaning. 

Tri. A lady of pleasure; his no shame for men 
Of his high birth to love a wench ; his honour 
May privilege more sins: next to a woman, 

He loves a mmiing horse.— 

Setting aside these recreations, 

He has a noble nature, valiant, boiintifuL 
Vent, I was of his humour till I fell in love, 

I mean for wenching ; you'may guess a little, 

By my legs ; but I will now be very honest, 

And when I am married-— 

Tri, Then you are confident . 

To cany away your mistress from them, all ? 

Vent, . From Jove liimseif, thoiigli he should prac¬ 
tise all 

His shapes to court her; ’tis impossible 
She should put any trick upon me, I 
Have won her veiy^ soul. 

Tri. Her body must 
Needs be your own then. 

fh///. I have a brace of rivals, 

Would they were here, that I might jeer them ! 

And see how opportunely one is come! 

Enter Rider. 

Fll make, you a little sport 
' Iri. I have been 
. You wiil express a favour inh. .. 

' Master Venture 1 the first man in my iAT..sh 
What gentleman, is that ? 

Fmt, A friend'of mine, . " ' , . . . 
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Rid. I am Hs servant; look you^ we are friends, 

And’t shall appear, however things succeed, 

That I have loved you; and you cannot take 
My counsel in ill part. 

Vent. What is the business. 

Rid. For my part, I have 
Used no enchantment, philter, no devices 
That are unlai^^Tul, to direct the stream 
Of her affection; it flows naturally. 

Vent. Howl’s this?—Prithee obseiwe. [Aside to Trier. 

Tri. I do, and shall laugh presently. - 

Rid. For your anger, 

I wear a sword, though Fhave no desire 

It should be guilty of defacing any 

Part of your body; yet upon a just 

And noble provocation, wherein ; 

My mistress’ love and honour is engaged, 

' T, dare draw blood. 

Tri. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Vent. A ^‘ mistress’love and honour !” this is pretty. 

Rid. I know you cannot 
But understand me; yet, I say Llove you, 

And with a generous breast, and in the confidence 
You wall take it kindly, I return to that 
I promised you, good counsel; come, leave off 
The prosecution. 

Vent. Of w^hat, I prithee? 

Rid. There whll be less affront than to expect 
Till the last minute, and behold the victory 
Another’s: you may guess wFy I declare this. 

I am studious to preserve an honest friendship ; 

—For though it be my glory, to be adorned 
With trophies of her vanquished love— 

Vent. Whose love ? 

This sounds as if he jeered you. 

[Aside to Venture. 

[Draws, 


Vent, Mushroom I 
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I So 

TrL What do you mean, gentlemen? friends and fall 
About good counsel! [out 

Vent, ril put up again, 

Now I think better onk. 

TrL Tis done discreetly. 

Cover the nakedness of your tool,. I pray. 

Vent. Why, look you, sir ; if you bestow this counsel 
Out of your love, I thank you ; yet there is 
No great necessity, why you should be at 
The cost of so much breath; things well considered: 

A lady’s love is mortal, I know that. 

And if a thousand men should love a womaiij 
The dice must cany* her; but one of all 
Can wear the garland. 

TrL ' Now you come to him. 

Veni, For my own part, I loved the lady well, 

But you must pardon me, if I demonstrate 
There’s no such thing as you pretend, and therefor ^ 

111 quittance of your loving, honest counsel, 

I would not have you build an aiiy’ castler 
Her stars have pointed her another way, 

This iiistrmiieiit will take her heigliL 

[S/unos the diammd ring. 

Rid. mi 

Vent And you may guess what cause you have to 
triumph; 

I would not tell you this, but that I love, you 

And hope you will not run yourself into 

The cure of Bedlam. He that wears this favour,, 

Hath sense to .apprehend. 

, : That diamond ? 

Vmt Ohsen'e it perfectly, there are no trophies 
, :Of vanquished love, I take it, coming toward you,; 
^y,It:will be less affront, than to expect , 

' ■ Till, the, last minute^ and behold the victory 
Another’s.” 

k Rid That ring I ga’^'C her. 



Tri, Ha, 
Vent Th 
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Vent. 1 ] 
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she did receive it 


Tri. Ha, ha, ha 1 

Vent. This was his gift to her; ha, ha, ha I 
Have patience, spleen ; ha, ha ! 

Tri. The scene is changed ! 

Rid. She will not use me thus ; she did receive it 
With all the circumstance of love. 

Vcni. I pity him; my eyes run o’er. Dost hear?— 

I cannot choose but laugh, and yet I pity thee. 

She has a jeering wit, and I shall love her 
More heartily for this. What dost thou think ? 

Poor gentleman, how he has fooled himself! 

Rid. I’ll to her again. 

Vent. Nay, be not passionate ! 
r faith, thou wert too confident, I knew 
It could not hold ; dost think I’d say so much else ? 

I can tell thee more ; but lose her memorv^ 

Rid. Were it more rich \He shows a chain of fearl. 
Than that which Cleopatra gave to Antony, 

With scorn I would return it 
Tri. She give you this chain ? 

Rid. She shall be hanged in chains ere I will keep it. 
Vent. Stay, stay; let my eye 

Examine that-this chain?— 

Rid. Who would trust woman after this ? 

- JTnt. The vew same 

She took of me, when I received this diamond ! 

Rid. Ha, ha ! you do but jest; she will not fool 
You o’ this fashion; look a little better, 

One may be like another. 

JTnt. ’Tis the same. 

Rid. Ha, ha 1 I would it were, that we might laugh 
—At one another ; by this hand I will 
Forgive her: prithee tell me—ha, ha, ha! 

Tii. You vill “ carry her 
From Jove himself, though he should practise all 
His shapes to court her.” 

Rid. By this pearl,—0 rogue, 
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How I do love lier for't i—be not dejected; 

** A lady’s love is mortal, one of all 

Must wear the garland ; do not fool yourself 

Beyond the cure of Bedlam.” 

Tri She has fitted you 

With a pair of fools’ coats, and as handsomely 
As any tailor, that had taken measure. 

TYiL Give me thy hand. 

TrL Nay, lay your heads together 
How to revenge it; and so, gentiemeii, ■ , . ' 

I take my leave. [Exit, 

Venf. She has abused us. 

EuL Let us take his counsel; 

We can be but what - we are. 

Venf. A pair of credulous fools. 

Eld. This other fellow, Fairfield, has prevailed. 

Vent. Which,if he have— 

Eld. What shall we do ? 

Veni. I think we were best let .him alone. 

Eld. Bo you hear ? We’ll to her again ; (you mil 
.Be ruled by me); and tell her what we think of her. 

Vent. She may come to herself, and be ashamed on’t 
Eid. If she would affect one of us, for my part. 

I am indifferent. 

Vent. So say I too, but to give us both the. canvas ! ^— 
Let’s walk, and think how to behave ourselves. 

[^Exeti'uf. 



,, SCENE ll.~A Eoom in Bonayent’s House. 

Mistress BoHAVENT fZff//Mistress Carol. . 

„:' .'.Jlir.■ Car. What do you niea,n to do mth him? 

.; ^ Bfeiniss IIS botli. , From tlie practice of jo'u.rn.iymen, 

mechanics carrying their tools'with them, when dismi-sed they 
.were sai.d to:get the, canvas or the baa, or, as we .should say, tlie 


1 
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Thou art 

Too much a tyrant; the seven years are past. 

That did oblige me to expect my husband, 

Engaged to sea ; and though Avithin those limits 
Frequent intelligence hath reported him 
Lost, both to me, and his OAvn life, I have 
Been careful of my vow ; and were there hope 
Yet to embrace him, I Avould think another 
Seven years no penance: but I should thus 
Be held a cruel Avoman, in his certain 
Loss, to despise the love of all mankind. 

And therefore I resolve, upon so large 
A trial of his constancy, at last 
To giA^e him the reAA^ard of his respects ■ 

To me, and—- . . 

Mis. Car. Marry him. 

Mis. Boil. You have apprehended. ■ 

, Mis. Car. No marvel if men rail upon you then, 

And doubt Avhether a widoAv may be saved. 

We maids are thought the Avorse on, for your easiness. 
HoAv.are poor Avomen OA'erseen I We must 
Cast aAA^ay ourselves upon a Avhining lover, 

In charity: I hope my cousin’s ghost 
Will meet you as you go to church, or if 
You ’scape it then, upon the Avedding night— 

Mis. Bon. Fie! fie! 

Mis. Car. When you are both abed, and candles out. 
Mis. Bon. Nay, put not out the candles. 

Mis. Car. May they burn blue then, at his second kiss, 
And fright him from—AA^ell, I could say something ; 

But take your course—He’s come already. 

, Enter Lacy. 

Put him off but another twelvemonth. [Mis. Bonavent 
watks aside wit/i hACY,] —So, so. 

Oh loA^e, into AA^hat foolish labyrintlis 
Dost thou lead us 1 I would all Avomen were 
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But of my mind,, we would have a new world 
Quickly/ I go study poeti}^ 

On purpose to vTite verses in the praise 
Of th’ Amazonian ladies, in whom only 
Appears true valour (for the instruction 
Of ail posterity), to beat their husbands. 

Lacy. How you endear your sen^ant! 

3fis. Car. I will not 
Be guilty of more stay. 

Enter Fairfield. 

Fiur. Sweet lady! 

Mis. Car. You’re come in time, sir, to redeem me. 
Fair. Why,.lady? 

3fis. Car. You will be as comfortable as strong 
waters; 

There’s a gentleman— 

Fiiir. So uncivil to affront you ? ^ , 

3Fs. Car. I had no patience to hear him longer ; 
Take his offence, before you question him. ^ 

Fair. And be most happy if, by any service, 

You teach iiie^ to deserve your lair opinion. 

Mw Car. It is not cml to eavesdrop him, but 
Fill sure he talks Dii’t now. 

Fair. Of what? 

3£is. Car. Of love ; is any thing more ridiculous ? 

You know I never cherish that condition : ^ 

III you kis the most harsh, unpleasing discord ; 

But I hope you will be instructed better, 

Knowing how much my fancy goes against it. 

...Talk not of that, and welcome. 

: . .YWuretain, 

i: see., your unkind temper ; will no thought 
Soften your heart ? disdain, agrees.,but ill 
With so much beauty ; if you ivould persuade . 

Me not to love you, strive to be less fair; 

^ Humour, disposition. ^ 



Undo thai 
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Undo that face, and so become a rebel 
To heaven and nature. 

^ RFis, Car. You do love my face then ? 

Fair. As heavenly prologue to your mind ; I do not 
Boat, like Pygmalion, on the colours. 

Mis. Car. No, you cannot; his was a painted mistress. 
Or, if it be the mind you so pretend 
To affect, you increase my wonder of your folly, 

For I have told you that so often. 

Fair. What? 

Mis. Car. My mind, so opposite to all your courtship, 
That I had rather hear the tedious tales 
Of Hollinshed, than any thing that trenches 
On love. If you come fraught with any 0 ’ 

Cupid’s devices, keep them for his whirligigs ; 

Or load the next edition of his messenger, 

Or post, with a mad packet, I shall but laugh 
At them, and pity you. 

Fair. That pity— 

Mis'. Car. Do not mistake me, it shall be a yqij 
Miserable pity, without love ? 

Were I a man, and had but half that handsomeness, 

(For though I have not love, I hate detraction), 

Ere I would put my invention to the sweat 
Of compliment, to court my mistress’ hand, 

And call her smile, blessing beyond a sun-beam, 

Entreat to wait upon her, give her rings 
W'ith wanton, or most lamentable poesies, 

I would turn thrasher. 

Fair. This is a new doctrine, 

From women. 

.. Mis. Car. ’Twill concern your peace, to have 
Some faith in it. 

Fair. You would not be neglected ? 

:/Mis.' Car. You neglect 

Yourselves, the nobleness of your birth and nature, 

By servile flattery of this jiggingj 
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And tlnit cov mi stress j keep \oiir pri\ilcg€y 
Yoiir iiiascuiine propert}*. 

Fair. Is there so great' 

A happiness in nature ? 

Mis. Car. There is one [Fmnts. to Lacy. 

Just of your mind; can there be such happiness 
in. nature? Fie upoiih, if it were possible, 

That ever I should be so mad to love, 

To which, I thank my st.ars, I am not inclined, 

I should not hold such sen-ants w'orth my garters, 

Though they would put me in security ^ ^ ^- 

To hang themselves, and ease me of their visits. 

Fair"You are a strange gentlewoman ; why, look, you, 
lady: 

I am not so enchanted math' your virtues, 

But I do know myself, and, at what distance 

To look upon such mistresses; I can 

Be scinwily conditioned; you are— . 

3£s. Car. As thou dost hope for any good, rail now 
But a little. 

Fair. I could provoke you. 

Mis. Can To laugh, but not : to lie down. Why, 
prithee .do. 

Fair. Go, you. are a foohsh creature, and not: worth 
T^Iy services. 

'Ms. Can Aloud, that they may,hear;. 

The more the merrier. Til take’t as kindly 

As if thou liadst given me the Exchange. What, all this 

" cloud. 

Without a shower ? 

ivi/r. You are most ingrateful. 

. JfAACsr*■ .Good:I, . . . 

. .. Abominable■pee\dsli, .and a wench 

That would be .beaten, beaten bla.ck and blue, 

And then, perhaps, she may have colour for’t 
Come, esme, you cannot scold ■ 
t With confidence, nor with grace; you should look big, 
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And swear you are no gamester ; practise dice 
And cards a little better, you will get 
Many confusions and fine curses by’t 
Fair. Is not she mad ? 

Alis. Car. To show I have my reason, 

I’ll give you some good counsel, and be plain with you ; 
None that have eyes will follow the direction 
Of a blind guide, and what do you think of Cupid ? 
Women are either fools, or veiy wise, 

Take that from me ; the foolish women are 
Not worth your love, and if a vromaii know 
How^ to be wise, she will not care for you. 

Fair. Do you give all this counsel without a fee ? 

Come, be less wild. I know you cannot be 
So hard of soul. \Offers io take her hana. 

Afis. Car. Prithee let my body alone 1 
Fair. Why are you thus peremptory ? Had 
-^Yoiir mother been so cruel to mankind, 

This heresy to Ioyq, with you had been 
Unborn. 

Mis. Car. My mother was no maid. 

Fair. How, lady ? 

IPs. Car. She was married long ere I was born, I 
take it, 

Which I shall never be, that rule’s infallible; 

I would not have you fooled in the expectation, 

A favour all my suitors cannot boast of. 

Go home, and say your prayers, I will not look 
For thanks till seven year hence. 

Fair. I know not what 

To say,; yes, I will home,.and think a satiie.— 

Was ever man jeered thus for his good will 1 [Exit' 
J/is. Etm. The license will be soon, dispatched. 

Faev. Leave that 

To my care, lady, and let him presume, 

Whoiir you intend to bless with such a gift^^ 

Seal on your lips the assurance of his heart. ken 
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I have more wings than Mercury : expect 


A tailor of yoi 

Your servant in three minutes. 


That knows y 

3Iis. Car. Take more time. 


the spring,: 

You’ll overheat yoiirselt and catcli a suneit. 


Without coiiti 

Lacx. blv nimble lady, I have business; w e 


Of talking loi 

Will have a dialogue another time. 


Max sing a w 

Jf/r. Car. You do intend to marry him, then? 


Dance, and g 

3fis. Bon. I have promised 


' Qr go to Het 

To be liis wife ; and, for his more security, 


Mis. Bon. 

This morning— 


Mis. Car. 

3{is. Car. How! this morning? 


I, Cicely, tj: 

Mis. Bon. What should one, 


Keep him sti 

That has resolved, lose time ? I do not love 


Imitate me ; 

Much ceremony; suits in love should not, 


Be half the t 

Like suits in law, be racked irom term to term. 


Dispose my 


coiiiicil, 

You may "be o’ertlirowii; take heed, I have known., 

That have been o’ertliiowii in their o'to case, and after 
Nonsuited too, that's twice to be liiidoiie. 

Blit take tout course ; some widows have been inoi tided. 
Ms. Am. And maids do now and then meet with their 


match. 


Ms. Car. What is in your condition makes you wear}^ ? 
You are sick ot plenty and cominand ; you have 
Too, too much liberty, too many senmnts; 

Your jewels are your own, and you would see 
How they will show upon your husband’s wagtail^ 

You. have a coach now, and a Christian Ii\ eiy 
To wait on you to church, and are not catechised , 
When you come home ; .you have a waiting-woman, 

A monkey, squirrel, and a brace of, islands,- 
Which may be tlioiiglit superfluous in your family, 

' When huslaiuls come to rale. A pretty wardrobe, 


,o. ,Mls:tres=,'■ . ''j* ■ 

- i.f. Sb^ck-dogs. They Feem to have been iavourites of laaies. 
Islaad is the old way of writing Iceland. 
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A tailor of jour own, a doctor too, . 

That knows your body, and can make you sick 
the spring, or fall, or when you have a mind to’t 
Without control: you have the benefit 
Of talking loud and idle at your table, 
blay sing a wanton ditty, and not be chid. 

Dance, and go late to bed, sa}' your own prayers, 

Or go to Heaven by your chaplain. 

Mis. Bon. Yeiynne. 

Mis. Car, And will you lose all this, for 
“ I, Cicely, take thee, John, to be my husband ” ? 

Keep him still to be your servant; 

Imitate me ; a hundred suitors cannot 
Be half the trouble of one husband. I 
Dispose my frowns and favours like a princess ; 

Deject, advance, undo, create again ; 

It keeps the subjects in obedience, 

teaches ’em to look at me with distance. 

Enii'r Venture and Rider. 

Mis. Bon. But you encourage some. , ,, 

Mis. Car. ’Tis when I have nothing else to do, for 
sport, 

As, for example— 

Mis. Bon. But I am not now in tune to lieai ’em ; 
prithee 

Let’s withdraw. [Aav/////. 

lYnl Nay, nay, lady, we must follow you. 

[AIvc//;//V enture Rider. 




ACT THE SECOND. 


SCENE I—-.4/1 Mo&m ih Bonavent’s House. 
Mnter Bonavext /// disguise, lisfeuing. 

, ON A. Music and revels I they are veiy 
I , merry, 

I Enter'.a Servant. . 

\ By your lavoiir, sir. 
j Ser. You are welcome. 

] Bora. Pray, is this a dancing school ? 
Ser. No dancing school. 

Bona. And yet some voices sound like women. 

Ser. Wilt please you 

To' taste a cup of wine ? his this day free 
As at a coronation: you seem 
A gentleman. 

Bona. Prithee, wTo dwells here ? 

Ser. The house this morning wn.5 a widow’s, sir, 

But now her husband’s ; without circumstance,, 

She is married. 

Bona. Prithee, her name? 

Ser. Her name was Mistress Bonaveiit 
Bima. How long ish since her husband died ? 

&r. 'Tis two vears since she had intelligence 
He was cast away; at his depaiture, he 
Engaged her to a seven years expectation, ' ■ 
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Wliicli full expired, this morning she became 
A bride. 


___ Bona. What’s the geiitleiiian she has married ? 

Sor. A mail of pretty fortune, that has been 
Her servant many years. 

BLani. How do you mean ? 

Waiitoniy ? or does lie serve for wages ? 

Sor. Neither. I mean a suitor. 

Bona. Cry mercy; may I be acquainted with his name? 
Ser. And liis person too, if you have a mind to’t: 
IMaster Lacy ; Fll bring you to him. 

Bona. Master Lacy, may be his he; rvould thou couklst 
hieipj me to 

A sight of this gentleiiiari! I have business with 
One of his name, and cannot meet with him. 

Sor. Please you walk in. 

Bona. I would not be an iiitnider 
AW Ill such a day; if I might only see him.— 

Sor, Follow me, and Ill do you that favour. [Boomnt 





SCENE II .—Another Rotrm in the same. 

Enter Lacy, Mistress Bonavent, Rider, Mistress 
Carol, Venture, dancing: folloi-oed at a dis~ 


tame hv Bonavent. 


Fcfft, Who is that peeps ? 

Eaey, Peeps !—Who is that? [Brmging fanmrd Bona¬ 
vent]— Faith, you shall dance. 

Bima. Good sir, you must excuse me, I am a stranger. 
Zaey. Your tongue does walk our language, and .your 
Shall do as we don take away his cloak [feet 

And sword.—By this hand, you shall dance, Monsieur, 
o piinfimnes mm. 

IBs. Car. Weil said, master bridegroom, 

The' gentleman may, perhaps want exercise. 
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Alis, Bon. He will not take it well 
lAii. The bridegrooniks merry. 

Lacv. Take me no takes: 

Come, choose your hrkC for dance you shalL 
BiVhi. I cannot: 

YouTi not compel me ? 

Lacy, I have sworn. 

Bosia. "Tis an afiroiit; as I am a geiitlenian, 

L know not how to toot your chamber jigs. 

Zacv. '.No remedy: here’s a lady longs for one 
wag ary. — 

Fill a bow! of hack, and ilieii to the Canaries. 

Bona. You are circled vitli your friends, and do not well 
'Fo use this privilege to a gentleman’s 
Dishonour. 

Zai\\ You shall shake your heels. 

Bona, I shall ? 

Ladies, it is this genileiiiaii’s desire 

That I should make you mirth ; I cannot dance, 

I tell you that afore. 

JZs, Bon. He seems to be a gentleman and a soldier. 
J/.i. Car, Good kEars, be not so sullen ; you’ll do 
more 

With Teiiiis priwitely. 

Bona, Because this gentleman is engaged, FlFtry. 

[A Dance. 

Will you excuse me yet ? 

Zdcy. Play excuse me: yes, any thing you’ll,call for. 
Llis, Car. This motion every morning will be w’holesome 
And beneficial to your body, sir. 

Btma, So, so. 

Ji/w Grr. Your pretty lump requires it 
Bona. Where’s my sword, sir? I have been your 
hobby-horse. 

MBs, Car. You danced something like one. 



% 
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Binia. Jeer on, my whimsy lady. 

3iis. Bon, Pray impute it 
--^0 trespass studied to ,afiront you, sir. 

But to the merr}^ passion of a bridegroom. 

Lacy, Prithee stay : weal to Hyde Park together. 
Bona. There you may meet with morris-dancers: for 
You, lady, I wish you more joy, so farewell. 

Zacv. Come, let’s have t’other whir!, liistiiv. bovs ■ 



SC,ENE riL~H Boom in Fairfield's House . 


Bnter Fairfield. Julietta, Waiting-woman. 

JuL You are resolved then ? 

Fair. I have no' other cure 
And if I do it not quickly, my affection 
"Hay be too far spent, and al,! plw'sic will 
Be cast away. 

JuL You will show a manly fortitude. 

Fair. When saw you .Master Trier ? 

Jiil. Not since yesterday. 

Fair. Are not liis visits frequent ? 

JuL He does see me sometimes. 

Fair. Come, I know thou lov’st him, and he will 
Dese.iTe it: he’s a pretty gentleman. 

Jil. It was your character, that first, commended 
Him to my thoughts. 

Fair. If he be slow to answer it, 

He loses me again ; his mind, more than 
His fortune, gain’d me to his praise: but I 
"Trifle my precious time. 

..Farewell I all my good washes stay with thee.. [Exit. 
Enter Trier. 

Jill. And mine attend you !—Master Trier ! .. 

Tri, I come to kiss yoar hand. 
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/lil And take your iea\-e ? 

TrL Only tO' kiss’t again ! 

Jiil You begin to be a stranger: in two mornings 
Not one visitj where you .profess affection I 
IrL I should be surfeited with happiness 
If I, sliould dwell here. 

/a-1. Surfeits in the spring 
Are dangerous, and 3 'et I never heard, 

A iover iYoiikl absent him from his mistress 
Through fear to be more happy; but I allow 
That for a compliment, and dispute not with you 
A reason of your actions. You are now welcome, 

And though you should be guilt}" of neglect, 

My love would overcome any suspicion. 

TrL You are all goodness.— 

Enter a Sen-ant, and A>/ihpers Trier. 

With me? prithee admit him. [WW/ Sen-aiit. 

Enter Page. 

Prge. Sir, my lord saw you enter, and desires 
To speak with you. 

TrL His lordship shall command ; v-here is lie ? 

Page. Below, sir. 

TrL Say, I installtiy wait on him.— lEstt Page. 
Shall I presume upon Yom favour, lady ? 

Jiil Ill what ? 

TrL That I may entreat him hither? you will honour 
me 

To bid him welcome ; he is a gentleman 
To whom I owe all sendees, and in 
.Hiniseli is worthy of your entertainment. 

: Jnl If he be yoiiPs command me. 

Enter Lord Bon vile and Page. 

Tri. My lord, excuse— 

Emi B. Nay, I prevent your trouble. ™-Lady, I am 
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Your humble servant.—Pardon my intnision. 

I have no business, only I saw you enter. 

Tri. Your lordship honours me. 

Lord B, What gentlewoman's this? 

2Yl Why— \]21iispers Mni, 

Lord B. A lady of pleasure ! I like her eye, it has 
A prett}" twirl witli’t: will she bid one welcome ? 

Tri, Be confident, my lord.—Sweet lady, pray 
Assure his lordship he is welcome. 

JiiL I want words. 

Lord B. Oh, sweet lady, your lip in silence 
Speaks the best language. 

JuL Your lordship’s welcome to this humble roof. 
Lord B. I am coiifiniied. \Aside. 

Tri, If you knew, lady, what 
Perfection of honour dwells in him, 

You would be studious, with all ceremony 
JTo entertain him ! besides, to me 
His lordship’s goodness hath so flowed, you cannot 
Study, what will oblige me more than in 
His welcome. 

Lord B. Come, you compliment. 

Jul, Though I want both ability and language, 

My wishes shall be zealous to express me 
Your humble servant. 

Lord B, Come, that humble was 
But compliment in you, too. 

JuL I would not 

Be guilt}' of dissembling .with your lordship; 

I know words that have more proportion 
With my distance to your noble birth."and fortune, 

Than humble servant. 

Lord B, I do not love these distances. 

Y>7. You would have her be more humble,— 

This will tiy her. 

If she resist Ms siege, she is a brave one, 

I know, he’ll put her to’t. . He that doth love 


, 20.2 HYDE PARK. [act n.. 

Wisely, will see the trial of liis mistress. 

And what .1 want in impudence niyseif, 

Another may supply for iiiy advantage: 

Id! frame excuse. 

Lord B. Frank,, tliou art melancholy. 

Tri My lord, I now reflected on a business 
Concerns me equal with my fortune, and 
It is the more iiiiliappx that I must 
So rudely take my leave. 

Lord B. What 1 not so soon ? 

Tri, Your honours pardon.' 

JiiL Are you, sir, in earnest ? 

Tri. Love will instmct you to iiite.q 3 ret fairly ; 

They are affairs that cannot be dispensed with.— 

I leave this noble gentleman. 

////. He’s a stranger: 

You will not use me well, and show no care 
Of me, nor of my honour: I pray stay. 

TrL Tlioii hast virtue to secure all: I am confident. 
Temptations will shake thy innocence 
Xo more than waives tliat climb a rock, which soon 
Betray their weakness,-—and discover thee 
hi ore clear and more impregnable. 

JiiL How is this? 

Tri. Farew'ell. 

I will not sin against your honour’s clemency, 

To doubt your pardon. 

Lord B. Well an there be no remedy, I shall see 
you 

Anon in the Park ; the match holds. — [Exit Trier,] I 
am not willing 
To leave you alone, lady. 

JiiL I have a seiwant 

Ewd B. You have many:, in. their niiinber pray mite 
me, 

I shall be veiy dutiful. 

JiiL Oh, my lord. ' 
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Lord £. And when I have done a fault, I shall be 
instructed, 

^_3ut vitli a smile, to mend it. 

Jill. Done what fault ? 

Lord £. Faith, none at all, if you but think so. 

Jul. I think your lordship would not willingly 
Offend a woman. 

Lord B. I would never hurt ’em, 

It has been my study still to please those women 
That fell within my conversation. 

I am YGiy tender-hearted to a lad,y, 

I can deny them nothing. 

Jill, The whole sex 
Is bound to,you. 

Lord B, If they well considered things, 

And what a stickler I am in their cause, 

The common cause, but most especially 
zealous I am in a virgin’s honour. 

As all true knights should be, no woman could 
Deny me hospitalit}^, and let down, , 

When! desire access, the rude portciillice: 

I have a natural. spnpathy with fair ones. 

As they do, I do ; there’s no handsome woman 
Complains, that,she has lost her maidenhead. 

But I wish mine had been lost with it. 

Jill. Amur lordship’s merry. 

' Lord B. ’Tis because you look pleasant-— 

. A ver}Aiandsome lodging • is, there any 
' Accommodations that way. 

Jill. There’s a garden,.. 

WilFt please,your lordship taste the air.oiTt 

I meant other conveiiiency; but if 
P You please, I’ll,wait upon you thither.. 

[ZuY//;// Lord Bon VILE £7;/Z Julietta; 
.Page. You and I had better stay, and in their absence 
Exercise one another. , 

JFail. How mean you, -page ? 
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IVait. The boy is wild. \ 

Page. An you will lead me a chase, I’ll follow 


SCENE IV.-.4 Roofni/i Bonavent’s House. 

Enter Mistress C.^rol, Rider, and Venture. 
ms. Car. Why, did you ever think I could affect, 

Of all men living, such a thing as yo^ ^re? _ ^ ^ 

What hope, or what encouragement did I give y o . 
Because I took your diamond, must you present v 

Bound like a stoned horse? 

Rid. She’s a very' colt. t 

Mis Car. ’Cause you can put your .i" i 

\nd make a better leg’- than you were born to, 

For, to say truth, your call is well amended, 

Must this so overtake me, that I must 

Straight fall in love with you ? one step to churc . 

4nother into the streets? more to a bargain, 

You are wide a bow, and something overshot. 

Vent. Then this is all that I must trust to, you 

Will never have me? . , t .1 ■ i 

MV Car. In mv right mind, I think so. 

Whv, prithee tell me, what I should do vnth thee. 

Vent. Can you find nothing to do with me. ^ 

Mis. Car. To find my monkey spiders, were an , 
Perhaps, you would not execute ? 

Veid. imu are a gipsy, 

And none of the twelve Sybils in a tavern, 

■ Have such a tanned complexion; there be dog 
And horses in the world. 

J/A. Car. They’ll keep you company. 

Vent. Tell me of spiders ! 

Til wring your monkey’s neck off. 
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Mis. Car. And tlieii puzzle 
Your briiiii to make an elegy, which shall be sung 

To the tune of The Devil and the Baker ; good! ., 

You have a pretty ambling wit 111 summer ; 

Do you let it out or keep’t for your own riding? 

Who holds your stiimp, while you jump 
Into a jest, to the endangering 
Of vour ingenious quodiibets? 

Rid. Come, thou hast said enough. 

Mis. Car. To him; you would have some? 

Rid. Some testimony of your love, if it please you. ^ 

Mis. Car. Indeed, I have heard you are a precious 
gentieiiiaii, 

And in vour younger days could play at trap well. 

RuL Fare you -well, gentlewoman i by this light a 
devil; 

ril follow my old game of horse-racing. 

Veni. I coiiid tear her ruff! I would thou wert 
A whore, then Fd be revenged, and bring the 'prentices 
To arraign thee on Shrove Tuesday ; ^ a pox upon ; 


Enter Fairfield. 

Mis. Car. A third man, a third man ! two fair game¬ 
sters ; 

Rid. For shame ! let’s go. 

Mis. Car. Will you stay, gentlemen? you have no 
more wit '^Escennt \ enture and Rider. 

To vent 1 keep your heads warm in any case. 

There may be dregs in the bottom 0 ’ the brain pan, 
Which may turn to somewhat in seven years; and set 
You up again.“~-N'Ow, sir. 

Fair. Lady, I. am come to you. 

Mis. Car. It does appear so. 

Fair. To take my leave. 

ifis. Car. Tis granted, sir; goodbye. 

^ Shrove Tuesday was noted for the riotous conduct of the 
Loadois apprentices, who used to attack the hrothels, etc. 
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Fair. But you must stay and Iiear a little more. 

I promise not to trouble you with coiirtsbip, 

A am as wear}’ as you can be displeased with’t, 

JlFs. Car. On these conditions, I would Iia\'e the 
patience 

To hear the brazen beau speak.- 

Fair. Whether, or how I iraipose to dispose 
hlyself liereajter, as I know you have 
No purpose tO' enquire, I have no great 
Ambition to discourse : but how I have 
Studied your fair opinion, I remit 
To time, and come now only to request 
That you would grant, in lieu of my true service, 

One boon at parting. 

Ms. Cur. Fort bon! proceed. 

Fair. But you must swear to perforin truly what 
I shall desire 3 and that you may not think 
Tcoiiie with any cunning to deceive 3'ou, 

You shall accept wliate’er you would deny me; 

And after all, IT. make request 
Mi-s. Car. How's this ? 

Fair. But it concerns iiiy life, or what can else 
Be nearer to me, that you swear. 

Mis. Car. To what ? 

Fair. When you ha^'e made exceptions, and thought 
W,hat things in all the world you will exempt 
From my petition, Til be confident 
To tell you iiiy desire.: 

Mis. Car. This is fair play. 

Fair. I would not for an 'empire, by a t.rick 
Oblige you to perfonn what should displease you. 

Mis. Car. ’Tis a vei}^ strange request; are you in 
earnest? 

Ere you begin, shall I except ? ’tis odds 

^ In llie prose-tract of ilic Ftimoiis flisfon-e <>/ /nv/" it, is 

related how “Friar Bacon nicde a brazen heat! to by wMcli 

lie would have walled England about with brass.* , 
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But I may include, what you have a mind to, then 
IVhere’s your petition ? 

Fair. I wdll run that hazard. 

Mis. Car. You will? why, look you; for a little mirth’s 
sake, 

And since you come so honestly, because 
You shall not say, I am composed of marble, 

I do consent 
Fair. Swear. 

3fis. Car. I am not come to that; 
ril first set bounds to your request, and when 
I have left nothing for you worth my grant, 
ril take a zealous oath to grant you any thing. 

Fair. You have me at your mercy. 

Mis. Car, First, you shall not 
Desire that I should love you. 

Fair. That’s. first; proceed. 

Mis, Car. No more but “'proceed”? Do you knw^ 
what I say ? 

Fair. Your first exception forbids to ask 
That you should love me. 

J//>. Car. And you are contented ? 

Fair. I must be so. 

Mis. Car. What, in the name of wonder, vill he ask 
me ? [A si i/e. 

You shall not desire me to marr}- you. 

Fair. That’s the second. 

Mis. Car. You shall neither directly nor indirectly, 
wish me to lie with you, 

. , Have I not dipt the wdiigs of your conceit ? 

, Fair. That’s the third. 

Mis. Car. “That’s the third!” is there any thing a 
young man would 

Desire of his mistress, when he must neither love, many, 
nor lie with her ? 

Fair. ]!>Iy suit is still untouched. 

Mis. Car. Suit 1 if you have another ’tis out of fashion, 
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You cannot beg ray state, yet I vroiild miliiiigiy 
Give part of that, to be rid of thee. 

Pair, Not one Jewel. [poison^ 

3£is, Car. Yon would not ha\*e me spoil my fore, drink 
Or kill any body ? 

Fair. Goodness forlvld, that I should wish you danger! 
Mis. Car. Then yon would not have me ride throng 
the dry naked, 

As once a princess of England did tiiroiigh Coventry? 
Pair. All my desires are modest. 

JPs. Car. You shall not beg my paiTOt. nor entreat me 
To fast, or wear a hair}- smock. 
pLiir. None of these. 

Ms. Car. 1 will not be confined to make me ready 



Plavs when I ha\'e a mind to’t, and the races. 

Though men should ran Adamites - before me. 

Pair. None of these trench on what I have to ask. 

Mis. Car. Why, then I swear:—stay, 

You shall not ask me before company 
How old I ami, a question most mitoothsome. 

I know not whaU to say more; Til not be 
Bound from Spring-gardend and the ’Sparagus.'^ 

I will not have my torxgue tied up, when Fve 
A mind to jeer my suitors, among which 
Your worship shall not doubt to be remembered, 

¥or I must have my humour, I am sick else; 

I will not be compelled to hear your sonnets, 

A thing before I thought to advise you of ; 

Your words of hard concoction, your rude poetiyy 

^ A game at cards. 

- Religicus entliiisiasts who are said to have .elispen^ed with 
clothing af the'r meetings. 

s Situated near Cliaring CrO'S and noted for its bowling alley; 
and ordinary, and for its continual lilfDing and drinking wine all 
day under the trees, and two or three qtiarrels every week.” 

" ^ A place of amusement frequented by Pepys, in Lambem 

Marsh. 
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Have niiicli impaired my liealtb, tiy sense another while 
And calculate some prose accorciing to 
The elevation of our pole at London, 

As says the learned alinanack—but, come on, 

And speak your niincl, I have done ; I know’ not w’hat 
More to except; if it be none of these, 

And, as you say, feasible on my part, 

I sw’ear. 

Fair, By wLat ? ^ • i, i 

Mis Car. For once, a kiss, it may be a paiting blow. 

Bv that I wall perform w^hat you desire. \Kmcs him. 

'Fair. In few words thus receive it: by that oath 
I bind you never to desire my company 
Heieafter; for no reason to affect me ; 

This, I am sure, was none of your exceptions. 
j^,^/aTr.AYhat has, the man said? 

Fair, ’Tis clear, I am confident, 

To your understanding. 

Mis. Car. You have made me swear 
That I must never love you, nor desire 
Your company. 

^(7/r. I know you will not violate 

What vou have sworn, so all good thoughts possess you. 

\ExU. 

Mis. Car. Was all tills circumstance for this ? I never 
Found any inclination to trouble him ^ . 

With too much love: why should he bind me from it. 
And make me swear ? an oath that, for the present, 

I had no affection to him, had been reasonable ; 

But for the time to come, never to love, 

For any cause or reason, that may move me ^ 
Hereafter, very' strange ! I know not what to think on’t, 
Although I never meant, to think well of him. 

Yet to be limited, and be prescribed. ^ 

I must not do it,-—’twas a poor trick in him , 

But I’ll go practise something to forget it. [E.xii. 














ACT THE THIRD. 


SCENE I,—A. Jfiirf qf 

£nfer Lord Bon vile imd Julietta. 

ORD B. Lady, 3^011 are v’elcoiiie to 
the sprifig ; the Park 
Looks fresher to salute yon : how the 
birds 

On ever}' tree sing, with more cheer- 
fulness 

At your access, as if they prophesied 
Nature would die, and'resign her providence 
To you, fit only to succeed her! 
y///. You express 

A master of all compliment ; I have 
Nothing but plain humility, iiiy lord, 

To answer you. 

Zord B. But I’ll speak our own English, 

Hang these affected strains, which we sometimes 
Practise, to please the ciiriosit}" ' 

Of talking ladies; by this lip tlioirrt welcome, [A'LxtT her. 
I’ll swear a hundred oaths upon that book, 

An’t please you. 

Enter Trier, behind. 

Tri. They are at it. 

JuL You shall not need, my lord. I’m not: iiicrediilous:, 
I do believe your honour, and dare trust 
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Lord B, I will not break my credit 
With any lady that dares trust me. 

Jul She had a cruel heart, that would not venture 
Upon the engagement of your honour. 

Lori B. What? 

What durst thou venture now, and be plain vith me? 

Jul There’s nothing in the verge of my command, 
That should not serve your lordship. 

Lord B. Speak, speak truth, 

And flatter not, on what security ? 

fiil On that which you propounded, sir, your honour : 
It is above all other obligation, 

And he that’s truly noble, will not stain it 

Lord B. Upon iiiy honour will you lend me then 
But a night’s lodging? 

Jul How, sir? 

Lord B. She is aiigr}'; 

I shall obtain, I know the trick on’t; had 
She yielded at the first, it had been fatal. 

Jui, It seems your lordship speaks to one yon know not 
Lord B, But I desire to know you better, lady. 

Jul Better I should desire, my lord. 

Lord II Better or worse, if you dare \'eiitiire one, 


I’ll hazard t’other, 

Jul. ’Ids your lordship’s mirth. 

Lord B. You’re,ill the right, ’tis the best mirth of all, ' 
JuL I’ii not believe, my lord, you mean so wantonly. 
As you profess. 

Lord B. Refuse meb. if I do not. 

Not mean? I hope you have more charity 
Than to suspect, FIl not perform as much, 

And more than I have said ; I knew my fault,. 

I am tco modest when I undertake, 

But when I am to act, let me ■ alone. 

Tri. You shall be alone no longer.— \^Comes forward. 
My good lord.. 


^ A fashionable oath. 
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Lord B. Frank Trier. 

Tri. Which side holds your honour 
Lord B. I am o’ thy side, Frank. 

TrL I think so. 

For all the Park’s'against me : but six to four 
Is odds enough. 

J}.£L Is it so much against you? 

Tri. Lady, I think ’tis tiro to one. 

Lord B. We were on even teniis till you came hither.— 
I find her yieldiing.—And when do they run ? 

Tri. They say presently. 

Lord B. AViil you venture anything, lady ? 

Tri. Perhaps she reserves herself for the horse-race. 
Jiii. There I may venture somewhat with his lord- 
slii'p. 

Lord B. That was a witty one. [AsiF. 

Tri. You will be doing. 

Lvd B. You are for the footmen. 

- Tri. I ran, with the company. 

Enter Rider and Yenture. 

TYnf. ril go your half. 

Bid. Mo, Aank you, Jack; would I had ten pieces 
more on’t ! 

Lord B. Which side? 

Bid. On the Irishman. 

Ltrrd B. Done ; Id! maintain the English. 

As many,, more wdth you ; 

I love to, cherish our own countirmien. 

Vent. ’Tis done, my lord. 

Tri. I’ii rook for once; my lord, 
ril hold you twenty more. 

Lord B. 'Done with you, too.- 
Jul Ycmr lordship is veiy confident 
Lord B. ril lay with you, too. 

Tri. Lie with her, he means. [Aside. 

LordB. Come'; you, shall venture something. 
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Wliat gold against a kiss ? but ii you lose, 

You shall pay it fomially down upon iiiy lip. 

Tri Though she should win, it would be held extortion.^.. 


10 taivc TOiir iiionev. 


Jiil Rather want of modesty, 

A greater sin, if you obsen-e the circLinistance. 

I see his lordship has a disposition 
To be iiien*}', but proclaim not this free lay 
To every one : some women in the world 
Would hold you all day. 

Lord B. But not all night, sweet lady. 

Vent Will, you not see them, my lord ? 

Lord B. Frank Trier, yoif il wait upon this geiitle- 


I must among the gamesters, I shall quickly 
Return to kiss your hand. [Exit. 

Tri. How do you like this gallant ? 

/r/. He's one it becomes not me to .censure. y^»-*** 

Tri. Do you not find him coming ? a wild, gentiemaiY 
You may in time convert him. 

/id. You made me acquainted with him to that purpose, 
It was your confidence ; FII do what I can, 

Because he is your noble friend, and one 
In whom was hid so much perfection 
Of honour, for at first hwas most invisible. 

But it begins to appear, and I do perceive 
A glimmering, it may break out a flame, 

I shall know all his thoughts at our next conference; 


He has a secret to impart, he says, 


Only to me. 

Tri. And will you hear it ? 

/uL Yqs, sir; 

If it be honourable, there is no hami in’t. 

If othenrise, you do not doubt my innocence. 
Tri. But do not tempt a danger. 

/«/. From his lordship ? 

Tri. I do not say from him. 
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/a!. From mine omi frailty? 
lYL I dare not conclude that, dn: from :lie matter 
Of Ms discourse, on which there may deymd 
A circomstance, that may not prove so happy. 

Jiii, Now I must tell you. sir. I see your heart 
Is not so just as I deserve : you have 
Engaged me to this conversation, 

Provoked by jealous thoughts, anti now your fear 
Betrays your want of goodness, for he never 
Was right at home, that dare >iispcc: inis mistress. 

Can love degenerate in nol.ile bTcasL> ? 

Collect the argiimerits, that could invite 
To this unworthy trial, bring them to 
M.y forehead, where }'oi: shall iiiscriiie tlieir names 
For viigios to blush at me, if I do not 
Fairly acquit myself. 

7/7. Nay, be not passionate. 

I am not, sir, so guilty to be angiy : 
liiiit you shall give me leave, imlessw'oii will 
^^‘Beclare, you dare not trust ine any further. 

Not to break off so radely vdth his lordship. 

I will hear what he means to say to me. 

And if my counsel may prevail with you. 

You shall not iiiten'upt us: have but patience, 
ril keep the story for you, and assure 
My ends have no base mixture, nor my love 
To you could bribe me to the least dislioiiotir. 

Much less a stranger ; since I have gone so far 
By your coiiiiiiission, I will proceed 
A little further, at my peril, sir. 

7/7. I know thou ait proof against a thousand eiigiiies. 
Pursue what ways you please. [7)/yr aside. 

7 

Enter Lacv, hlistress Bonavent, Mistress Carol, tind 
Servant. 

' ,.p'///p This morning.married ?— 
d'TrL That’s your brothers mistress* 
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JiiL She that jeers 
All mthiii gun-shot ? 

Tri. In the way of suitors, ^ 

She is reported such a t}Tant 
JuL My brother. 

Enter Fairfield. 

Fair. Frank Trier. 

JuL Brother, do you know that gentlewoman ? 

Fair. Tis she; then you and I must seem more 
famiiiar. 

And you —[FI? Lacy.]— shall not be angnc 
Lacy. What gentlewoman's that ? 

Tri, She does not know thee. 

Ms. Car. [ArA/zg* Fairfield and Julietta.] —Was this 
his reason? [Aside.] —Pray, if you love me, let's 
Walk by that gentleman. 

Zacv. Master Fairfield. , 

Mis. Car. Is that weli-trussed gentleman one of thm 


_Thear th^ 
Ms. C. 
Mma. 
Ms. C 

Eif?h7. 

And turn 


I lay my 
Deal agai 
In the la 
Ema. 
Mis. i 


Mis. Eon. Your sweetheart. 

Ms. Car. Ha, ha! I’d laugh at that. 

If you alloAv a bushel of salt to acquaintance, 

Pray vouchsafe two words to a bargain, while you, live, 

I scarce remember him.—Keep in, great heart [Aside. 


Enter Bonavent. 

Dmy. Oh sir, you are very well met here. 

Eona. We are met indeed, sir; thank you for your 
music, 

£tm\ It is not so much worth. 

Eona. I made you merry, Master Bridegroom. 

Taty. I could not choose but laugh. 

EiViii. Be there any races here ? 

Zaey. Yes, sir, horse and. foot 

Eomi. "\ouil give me leave to take my course, then,' 

Ms.'.Car.; Tliis.is the captain that did,dance. 
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Bona. Not so nimblY as your wit; pray let me ask yon 
a questioiij [Tli/bn Mistress Carol asidi. 

.bear that gentlewoman’s married. 

MBs. Car. ?vlarried! without qiiestioii, sir. 

BiViii. Do you tliiiik he has been aforeliaiid? 

IBs. Car. How do you mean ? 

Bma. In English, has lie played the fonvard gamester, 
And turned up trump ? 

Mis. Car. Before the cards be shuffled ?— 

I lay my life you mean a coat card. 

Deal again, you gave one too many 

In the last trick, yet Ill tell you what I think. 

Bt)ni7. What ? 

Jfis. Car. I tliink she and you might have shown 
more wit. 

Bona. Why she and I ? 

IBs. Car. She to have kept herself a widow, and yon 
Not to have asked me such a foolish question; 

But if she had been, half so wise, as in 
My conscience she is honest, you have iiiissed 
That excellent occasion, to show 
Your nctcible skill in dancing; but it pleased 
The learned Destinies to put things together, ■ 

And so we separate. [J/hy come for tv ard. 

Bona. Fare 3 ’ou well, mistress. 

Mis. Car. [71? Rider.]—C ome hither: go to that 
gentleman, Master Fairfi,eM— [ JJdiisfers hm. 

Mis. Bon. Prithee, sweetheart., who runs? 

Zacy. All Irish and an English footman. 

J/m. Bon. Will they run this way ? 

I.aty. Just before.you; I imist have a bet. 

. Mis. Bon. Nay, nay, yon shall not leave me. 

Mis. Car. Do it discreetly ; [jFv// Rider.] 
speak to him. 

To ease my heart, I shall burst else, 

Well expect ’em .here.—Cousin, do th.ey run naked.? 
Mis. Bon. That were a most ■ immodest .sigb*^; d;„ 



\Exit 
I must 
[Aside., 
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[ACT III. 


3Iis. Car. Here have been such fellows, cousin. 

Mis. Bmi. It would fright the women. 

3£is. Car. Some are of opinion it brings us hither. 

'laitkin. 

Hark, wlnrt a confusion of tongues there is ' 

Let you and I venture a pair of gloves 
Upon their feet; Fll take the Irish. 

3£s. Bim. ’Tis done; but you shall pay if you lose. 
Mis. Car. Here's my hand, you shall have the gloves, 
if you win. 

[A i7T a'/iV//;/.] A Teague! a Teague ! Hake way, for 
shame! 

3Iis. Bail. I think tliev are started. 


T/ie two Riiiiiiers cross the stage, foliinoed by Lord Box* 
VILE, Venture, and oilier s. 

Lord B. I hold any man fort}* pieces, yet. 

Vent. A hundred pounds to ten! a hundred pieces 
ten! will no man take me? 

Bona. I hold vou, sir. 


Vent. Well you shall see.— 

[Jllt/im .]—A Teague ! a Teague ! liey ! 
Tri. Ha 1, well run Irish ! 


[Exeunt all but Mis. Carol and Mis. Boxavenx 
Mis. Bon .. He may be in a bog anon. 

3fis ., Car. Can they, tell what they do in this noise ? 
Pray Heaven it do not break into the tombs 
At Westminster, and wake the dead. 


Fairfield J ULiETTA. 

Fair. She's yonder still,'she thinks thee a new mistress.. 
I observe her. . . 

Be-mier Trier. 

, .-Fell/'. How go things, Frank? ,. 

Prithee, obseinre that creature. 

, , Tri. S.iie, leers this. w.ay. 



SC.E'NE I.] ^ 
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Fair. I have done such a strange cure upon lier ! 

She has sent for me, and I entreat thee, Franks ‘ ■ 

To be a witness of my triumph ; his 
Now ill my power to punish all her jeers : 

But ril go to her : thou shalt keep at distance. 

Only to hear now niiraciilously 
I have brought things about. 

Tri. The ci}- returns, Fairfield ana Trier. 

[ Ji'ii/iiiiA —hlake way there ! a Teague I a Teague I a 
Teague! 

TreFv Runners /v-r/iau //m efu-t-./b/huti’f/ h Lord Bon- 
YiLE, Yextuse, Boxavent, e^v. 

fb///. Fjity, fifty, a hundred pieces to ten! 

Fan (I. I hold you. 

I'Yit Well, you shall see. you shall see. 

Famr. This geiitleiiian does nothing but talk: he makes 
' good no bet. 

reiii. Talk ? you prate: Fll make good what I please, 
sir. 

Fma. Make the best you can of that. 

^F/ic'V mc/i*'/, tJiiii ifrtt'iCn 

Ms. Fm. For Heaven’s sake, let's remove. 

JFs. Car. What ! for a naked weapon ? 

[Fnrari Mis . Bc3xavext iird Carol. 
Zani B. Fight, gentlemen, 

You are fine fellows, ’tis a noble cause.— 

l^Exeuni Yexture ami Boxayext., 
Come, lady, Fll discharge your fears. 

A cup of sack, and Anthony at the Rose.^ 

Will reconcile their furies. 

[Exeuni Box vile and Julietta. 


^ A famous tav.ni In Russell Street, Covent G-ardea. 
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SCEN E 11 .—A notker part of the Park, 

Enter Fairfield arid Trier. 

Fair. I make a doubt wheiher I sliouid go to her, 
Upon a single suiiiiiions. 

Tri. By any means. 

Fair. What women are forbidden 
Theyhe mad to execute : she’s here, be you 
Ill the reach of her voice, and see how I will hunibie her. 


Enter Mistress Carol ami Rider. 


Mis. Car. But keep at some fit distance. 

Rid. You honour me, and shall 
Command me any service. \Exit. 

Mis. Car. He has gone a strange way to work with me. 

\_Aside. 

Fair. Well advised; observe and laugh, without a 
noise. [Trier drops bellinPf. 

Mis. Car. I am ashamed to think what I must say 
now. \Aside. 

Fair. By your leave, lady! I take it you sent for me ? 



Mis. Car. You will not be so iiiipudent? I send for 
By whom, or when ? [you I 

Fair. Yourseiwant^— 

Mis. Car. "Was a villain, if he mentioned 
I had any such desire; lie told me, indeed. 

You courted him to entreat me, that I would 
Be pleased to give you another audience. 

And that you swore, I know not what, confound you, 

You would not trouble me above six words. 

Fair. You are prettily disposed. 

Mis. Gir. With much ado, you see, riiave consented, ^ 
What is it you would say ? 

. Fair. Nay, what is’t you would say ? ^ ^ 

, Mk. Can Have you no prompter, to in sinuate 
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The first word of your studied oration ?— 

He'S out oil’s part—Come, come, I will imagine it. 

Was it not something to this puqjose—Lady,” 

Or ‘‘iXIistress,” or what yon will, “ although 
I niiist confess, you may with justice laugh at 
hly most ridiculous suit, and you will say 
I am a fool—” 

Fair. You may say any thing. 

3Fs. Car, '' To come again, whom you have so tor¬ 
mented ; 

For ne’er was simple camomile so trod on, 

Yet still I grow in love ;" but since there is 
No hope to thaw your heart, I now am desperate ; 

Oh give me, lend me but the silken tie 
About your leg, which some do call a garter, 

To hang myself, and I am satisfied.'" 

Am not I a witch ? 

Fair. I think thou art past it. 

Which of the Furies art thou made already ? 

I shall depart the world, ne’er tear it, lady, 

Without a necklace. Did not you send for me ? 

Tri. I shall laugh aloud sure. 

3Fs. Car. Wliat madness has possessed you? have I 
not sworn, 

You kno'w by ivhat, never to tliiiik well oi you, 

Of all men living, not to desire your company ? 

And will you still intrude ? Shall I be haunted 
For ever ? no place give me privilege,? , 

Oil man, what art thou .come to? 

Fair. Oh, woman 1 

Hmv far thy tongue and heart do live asunder ! 

: Come, I have found you out; off with this veil, 

It hides not your complexion; I do tell thee, 

I see thy heart, and every thought ivitliiii.it; 



1 FalstafF in Ferny IV. says, ^-Tiiongh tlie camomile the more 
it is trodden on the faster it grows, yet youth the iao,*'e it is-wsted 
the sooner it wears.*- 


A little, peevishness, to save your credit. 

Had not been much amiss, but over- 
Over-cloing the business,—it appears 
Ridiculous, like my suit, as you inferred ; 

But I forgive tliee, and forget thy tncks 

And triliabiibs, and will swear to love thee heartily ; 

Wenches must have their ways. 

3iis. Ciir, Pardon me, sir, if I have seemed too light, 

It was not rudeness from my heart, but a 
Disguise to save my honour, if I found 
You still incrediiloiis. 

Fair, I love thee better 

For thy vagaries. ^ 

J/bv Car. Ill vain, I see, I should dissemble Awtli you, 

I must confess you have caught me ; had.you still 
Pursued the coiBinon path, I had fled from you ; 

You found the constitution of women 
In me, whose will, not reason, is their law; 

Most apt to do, what most they are torDidden, 

Impatient of curbs, in their desires. 

Fair. Thou saw st right, 

Ms. Car. Oh love, I am thy captive;— 

But I am forsworn, am I not, sir? 

Fair. Ne'er think of that. 

Jfis. Car. Ne’er think onk ! 

Fair. ’Twas a vain oath, and well may be dispensed 


With. 

Jlis. Car. Oh, sir, be more religious; I never 

Did violate an oath in all my life ; 

Though I have been wild, I had a care of that. • 

An oath’s a holy obligation,. 

And never dreaming of this, chance, I took it 
With true intention to perform your wishes. 

Fair. Twas but a kiss, PI! give ,it thee again. 

Mis. Car. But ’tis enrolled in that high court. already. 
I must confess, I could look on you now 
I With other eyes, for my rebellious heart 
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Is soft and capable of lo\-e’s impression ; 

Which may prove dangerous, if I cherish it. 

Having forsworn your love. 

Fah\ Now I am fitted ! 

I have made twigs to jerk myself. [Aside.'] —Well 
thought on I 

You shall absolve yourself ; your oath does not 
Oblige you to perfonii what you excepted. 

And among them, if you remember, you 

Said voii must have your iiiiiTiOiir, you'd be sick else ; 

Now, if your humour be to break your oath. 

Your obligation's void. 

Mis. CiW. You have relieved me ! 

But do not triumph in your conaaest, sir. 

Be modest in your victor}'. » 

Fair. Will not you 
Fly off again, now you’re at large ? 

'^'Mis. Car. If you 

Suspect it, call some witness of my ^'ows, 

I will contract myself. 

Fair. And I am provided.— 

Frank Trier, appear, and shew thy physnomy.—•. 

He is a friend of iiiine, and you may trust him. 

[1"RIER cames farieard. 
Mis. Car. What sum of money is it you would 
bon'ow ? 

Tri. .1 bon'ow ? , , 

Mis. Car. This gentleman, your friend, has fully 
Possessed me with your wants ; nay, do not blush. 

Debt is no sin : though my own monies, sir. 

Are all abroad, yet, upon good seciirit}’. 

Which he answers you can put in, I will speak 
To a friend of mine. 

Fair. What security? 

3fis. Car. Yourselves, and two sufficient aldemien,,. 
i For men are mortal, and may break. . 

Fair. What mean you ? , . „ 
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SCENE II 


IPs. Car. Yon shall have Mx pounds for forty weeks, 
To do you a pleasure. 

Fairl Youll not use me thus? .. - 

Tri. Fare you well; 

You have miraculously brought things about. [Exit. 

Ms. Cur. You work by stratagem and ambiiscado. 

Do you not think yourself a proper gentleman, 

Whom by voiir want of hair some hold a wit too ? 

You know my heart, and ever}^ thought within it! 

How I am caught! do I not melt like honey 
F the dog-davs ? Y hy do you look so staring ; 

Pair. Do not voii love me for all this ? 

3£s. Car. Would I had art enough to draw your 
picture, 

It would show rarely at the Exchange you have 
A medley in your face of many nations : 

Yom nose is Roman, which your next debaucliment 
At tavern, with the help of pot or candlestick, 

May turn to Indian, fiat; your lip is Austrian, 

And you do well to bite it: for your chin, 

It does incline to the Bavarian poke, 

But seven years may disguise it with a beard, 

And make it—more ill favoured j you have eyes, 
Especially when you goggle thus, not much 
Unlike a'jew’s, and yet some men might take ’em 
For Turk’s by the two half moons that rise about ’em.— 

I am an infidel to use him thus. , [Aside. 

Pair. Till now, I never was myself; farewell , 

For ever, woman, not worth love or anger. 

3fis. Car. Do you hear? one word.—I’d fain speak 
kindly to him. [Aside. 

Why dost not rail at me ? , , 

Pair. No, I will laugh at thee, and at myself, 

1 le. The new Exchange in the Stnind, occupying pa t of the site: 
of the present AdelpM, and at the time a place of great resort w’hh. 
people of fashion. It is frequently referred :to in the plays of me 
pedcMi. . , 
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To have been so mndi a fool; you are a fine may ga.me. 
Mis. Car. I shall fool too much. one 

_ word more: 

By all the faith and love of woiiiaiikinci, 

Believe me now—it will not out. \Asiik. 

Fair. Farewell ; 

When next I doad upon tliee, be a monster. 

Ms. Car. Hark, sir, the niglitingale: there is better 
luck 

Coming towards us. 

Fair. When you are out of breath. 

You will give over: and for better luck, 

I do believe the bird, for I can leave thee, 

And not be in love with my own tomient. 

Mis. Car. How, sir? 

Fair. I have said ; stay you and practise with the 
bird, ''' 

’I'was Philomel, they say; an thou wert one,, 

I should new ravish thee. [Exit 

Ms. Car. I must to the coach and weep, my hear 
will break, else : 

I'm glad he does not see me. [Exit 
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Krd B, This place! the place were good eiioiigli. 

If YOU were bad enough, and as prepared 
As L There haYe been stories, that some have 
btruck many deer within the Park. 

Jill. Foul play. 

If I did think your honour had a tliouglit 
To venture at liiilavfiil game, I sliould 
Have brought less contidence. 

E fl tcj r R i, E R , Ilf (I (ti Sf(i // C€, 

Eord B. Ha! Trier? 

What, does lie follow us ? 

Jiii. To show I dare 
Be bold upon your Hrtiie. take no notice, 

Til waft liini back again ; my lord, walk foiward. 

iTi'es Jii'r niuid, and exit 7vitk Lord Bon vile. 
TrL Thus far alone ? yet why do I suspect ? 

Hang jealousy, ’tis naught, it breeds too many Fme_ 

Worms in our brains; and yet she might have suffered 

Efiter Lacy and Mistress Bonavent, 

Master Lacy, and his bride ! 

2fis, Ban, I ivas wont to have one always in mv 
chamber. 

Zaty. Thou siialt have a whole quire of nightingales. 
IBs. Ban, I heard it yesterday warble so prettily I 
;, Zacy. They say .’tis lucky, when it is the first 
Bird that salutes our ear. 

IPs. Ban. Do you believe it ? 

TrL I am of his mind, and love a happy augury. 

Imcy. Obseiwe the first note always— 

. [Ifnf/ihi.] Cuckoo! 

Is this.the iiiglitiiigale ? 

IPs. Ban. Why do you look so ? 

Zacy, Are not we married ? 

I would not have been a bachelor, to have heard it. 

IPs, Ban, To them tlie}^ say ’tis fatal. 


zririnT? P.4 PJ<r' 


Fact iv* 



TrL And to married men 
Cuckoo is no deliglitful note ; I shall 
Be superstitious. 

Mis Boil Ixt^s walk a little farther. 

^Laiy. I wait upon thee. Cuckoo!” again 7i>iiUn.\ 

' Hark, still, ha, ha, ha 1 

{Exeunt IMistress Bonavent and Lacy. 

2 / 7 . I am not imicli in love with the broad ditty. 

Enter Fairfield. 

Fair, Frank Trier, I have been seeking thee 
xVboiit the Park. 

TrL What to do ? 

Fair. To be merry for half an hour ; I find 
A scunw iiielanclioly creep upon me,. 

Ill trf what sack will do : 1 have sent niy footoian 
To the Maurice for a bottle, we shall meet him. 

Ill tell thee Pother story of my lady. 

J> 7 . Til wmt on you. 

Fair. But that she is iiiy sister, 

I’d have thee forswear women ; but let’s walk. [Exeunt 



SCENE ll.—Tke same. 


Enter Bonavent. 

Bima. This way they marched; I hope they rHll not 

leap 

The pale ; I do not know the disposition 

Of my capering gentleman, and therefore 'tmll not 
Be indiscretion to obsen'e him; things 
Must be a little better reconciled.— 

The nightingale I—this can presage no hurt. 

But I shall lose iny pigeons:—they are in view, 

Fair and far off. [Exit 

The lodge, with the sign of Grave Maurice’s head. 


1 
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SCENE III .—Afwtlierparf qf Eie same. 

Enter Venture and Rider. 

Vent. He must be a Pegasus that beats me. 

Rid. Yet your confidence may deceive yon; you mil 
ride 

Against a jockey, that lias liorsemaiiship. 

Triif. A jockey! a jackanapes on horseliack rather; 

A monkey or a masty ^ dog would show 
A giant to him : an I were Alexander, 

I would lay the world upon my mare ; she shall 
Run, with the de\il for a hundred pieceSj 
Make the match who will 
Rid. Not I, yon shall excuse mej 
Nor would I win Ills money. 

JYit. Whose ? 

Rid. The devil’s; 

hly gold has burnt this tivelve months in my pocket; 

A little of his amongstj wDuld scorch .my thighs, 

And make such tinder of my linings, that 
My breeches never after would hold money; 

But let this pass ; where’s Lacy and his bride? 

JYnt. They are walked to hear the nightingale. 

Rid. The nightingale ! I have not heard one this year 
Fent. Listen, and we shall hear one presently. 
llfWiin.] —Cuckoo! 

JYnt The bird speaks to you. 

Rid. No, his to you. 
f'k;//. Now do I suspect 
I shall lose the race. 

Rid. .Despair for a cuckoo! 

JYit. A, cuckoo will not flatter, ^ - 

His word will go before a gentleman’s, 

In. the city; ’tis a,ii understanding bird, 

And seldom fails ; ,a cuckoo ! I’ll hedge in 
My money presently. 


Mastiff. 



HYDE PARK. 


[ACT IT. 


SCENE III.] 


Mi. For shame, be confident. 
Vent. Will you go 


Rid. I’ll go it all, or any thing. 


Vent. Hang cuckoos then. 


Enter Lord Bonvile, Julietta, Lacy, and Mistress 
Bonavent. 

Lord B. How now, gentlemen ? 

Vent. Your honours servants. 

Rid. Ladies, I kiss your hands. ■ , i, 

Lord B. You are the man will run away with all 

The gold anon. 

Vent. Your jockey must fly else. 

Rid. I’ll hold your honour thirt}- pieces more. 

Lord B. ’Tis clone. 

Jul Do you ride yourself? 

Vent. I shall have the reins in my omr hand, lady. 
Wts. B. Ylaster Rider, saw you not my cousin ? 


. Lords. 

Prithee let' 
Lacy, 0 
Ve.nt B 
Lord B. 
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Vent 1 
Lord B. 
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To men tl 
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Enter tress Carol. 


Ciy niercv. she is here.—-I thought you’d followed us. 
Lord B. Your kinswoman?— 

I shall be honoured to be your servant, lady. 

3Lis. Car. Alas, my lord, you’ll lose by’t! 

lords. What? , 

JLis. Car. Honour, by being my ser\-ant; heres a 

brace 

Of gentleiiieii will tell you as much. 

Idni. But will 

Say nothing, for our credits. 

Ms, Bon, Aou look as you had wept. 

Car. I weep! For what? 

Come towards the lodge, and drink a syllabub. 

Mis, Bon, A match! 

Lacy, And as we walk, Jack Venture, thou shalt sing 
The song thou mad'st o’the horses. 

Tf/it You shall pardon me. ' , 
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RM, Wliat, among friends? my lord, if yoiixl speak 
to him. 

Lord B. A song by all means, 

Prithee let me entreat it; what’s the subject ? 

Zaq ,' Of all the mnning horses. 

Vent, Horses and mares, put them together. 

Lord B. Let’s have it: come, I hear you can sing rarely. 
Rid. All excellent voice. 

Ldcv. A rai'isliiiig tone. 

FenL ’Tis a very ballad, my lord, and a coarse tune. 
Lord B. The better: why, does any tune become 
A gentleman so well as a ballad? hang 
Curiosit}' ^ in music; leave those crotchets 
To men that get their liiing with a song.— 

Come, come, begin. [Venture sirgs. 

Song, 

Come, hliises all, that dwell nigh the foiiiitaiii. 
Made by the winged horse’s heel, 

Which firked' mtli his rider over each mountain , 
Let me your gallopmg raptures feel 
I do not sing of fleas, or frogs, 

Nor of the well-nioiitlied liuiiting dogs. 

Let me be just, all praises iniist 
Be given to well-breathed Jiliaii Thrust 

Young Constable and Kill Deer's tamoiis, 

The Cat, the l^iouse, and Neddy Gray p. 

With nimbie :Pegg}Lrig, you cannot shame us 
With Spaniard nor mth Spiiiola. 

Hill-climbing White Rose praise cloth not lack, 
Handsome Dunbar, and Yellow Jack; 

But if I be just, all praises must 
Be given to well-breathed Jllian Thrust 

Sure-spurred Sloven, true-rumiiiig Robin, , 

Of Young Shaver I do not say less, 


^Nicety. 
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Strawberr}’ Soam, and let Spider pop in. 

Fine Brackly, and brave Liircliiiig Bess. 
Tictorioiis too Avas Herring Shotteii, 

And Spit-iii’s-arse is not forgotten ; 

But if I be just, all honour must 
Be given to weli-breathed Jiliaii Thrust. 

Lust}* George, and, gentlemen, hark yet, 

To winning Mackarel, fine-mouthed Freak, 
Bay TaiTall, that Avon the cup at NeAAiiiarket, 
Thundering Tempest, Black Dragon eke. ■ 
Precious SAA’eet Lips, I do not lose, 

Nor Toby Avith his golden shoes; 

But if I be just, all honour must 
Be given to Avell-breathed Jiliaii Thrust. 


Lord B, Excellent! hoAv think you, lady? 

Jiil I like it ver}" Avell. 

Mis\, Car, I never thought you Avere a poet, sir. p 
Vent No, no, I do but dabble. 

Ms. Car. You can sing rarely too; how Avere these 


parts 

Luiobserved, invisible? 

Vent. You may see, , lady. 


fuL Good sir, your pardon. 

Vent. Do you love singing? hum : la, la. [Sings. 
Mis. Car. Who would have thought these qualities 
were in you ? 

Vent. Noav or never. 




j¥is. Car. Why, I Avas cozened. 

Vent. You are not the first I have cozened; shall 
Avash 

Yout faces AAfith the drops of Helicon ? 

I haA'-e fancies in my head. 

J//X. Car. Like Jupiter, you want a Vulcan but 
To cleave your skull, and out peeps .bright MinerA-a. 
Jiil When you return I’ll tell you more,, my, lord. 
Vent. GWe me a subject 
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Ills, Bern. Prithee coz. do. 

iMj*. Car. Let it be—How much yon dare suffer 
for me. 

Veni. Enough—hum, fa, la, la. 

Brier Page. ' . 

Page, blaster Venture, you are expected. 

Lard B. Are they come ? 

Page. This half hour, my lord. 

Lord B. I must see the mare: you, will excuse this 
rudeness.— 

SiiTah, stay you, and wait upon these ladies. 

Lord Bon VILE. 

IPii. ’Tis time to make me ready.-— 

Ladies, I take this leave in prose, 

Yon shall see me next in other feet. ' [A'.wi/. 

Pid. I vrisli your syllabub were nectar, lady, 

■ 3Ps. .Bir/i. We thank you, sir, and here it comes 
already. 

Brier Milkmaid mfli a BmL 
Jiil. So, so ; is it good iiiilk? 

LPs. Bim. Of a red cow ? 

Ifis. Car. You talk as you inclined to a con sumption; 
Is the wane good ? 

Ifilk. It comes from his Excellence’ head.^ 

JiiV. Car. My sendee, to you, lady, and to him 
Your thoughts prefer. 

3fis. B&n. A health !' 

3ii-s. Car. No deep one; his lawful for gentlewomen 
To wish well to their friends. 

fill. You have obliged me—the wishes of all happiness 
To him your heart hath chosen ! 

3Ps. Bon. Duty iioiv 

Requires I should be willing to receive it: ; 

As many joys to you both, when you, are married I 

Grave Maurice’s, . 
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Mis. Car. Married? ... 

Jul. You have not vowed to die a virgin, 

I know an humble sen'ant of your s, lady. 

Ms. Car. hline! 

Jul. Would be sorry you should be a nun. 

'Mis. Car. Do you think he loves me, then ? 

Jul. I do not think 

He can dissemble where he does profess 
Affection : 1 know his heart by mine: 

Fairfield is my brother • 

Mis. Car. Your brother ? then the danger’s not so 

great; _ 

But let us change our argument. Y ith your pardon, 

Come hither, pretty one ; how old are you ? 

Page. I am young, lady ; ^ 

I hope y'Ou do not take me for a duarf. 

Mis. Bon. How young, I pray then ? 

Page. Four summers since my life was questioned, ^ 

And then a jury of years did pass upon me. 

Mis. Car. He is upon the matter, then, fifteen. 

Page. A game at noddy.^ 

Mis. Car. You can play- your cards already', it seems : 
Come, drink of this syllabub. 

Page. I shall spoil your game, ladies; 

For if there be sack in it, it may make : 

You flush a three. 

Jul. The boy' would seem witty- 
Page. 1 hope, ladies, you will pardon me; my lord 
commanded me to wait upon you, and I can do you no 
better sendee than to make you laugh. 

Enter Fairfield and Trier. ,, 

• 

Fair. They’re here, bless you I • 

Mis. Boil. Master Fairfield, you are welcome. 

Fair. I presume so, but howsoe\-er it skills = not. 
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^ An old game at cards. 


2. yfalters. 
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Tri. I do not come to borrow inoiiev, 

Afis. Car, And }'et all they that do so are no fools; 

.- OT lands make not a man the wiseij 

I know handsome gentlemen ha\*e pawned their clothes. 
Tri. I’ll pawn iny skin too, with a woman. 

IPs. Car. Wipe your mouth; here’s to you, sir ! 

Tri, rii pledge you, quicksilver. Where is your lord ? 
Tags. He has left Virgo, sir, to go to Libra, 

To see the iiorsemeii weighed. 

Tri. Lady, iiiy sendee! 

////. Brother,, you inteipose too far : my lord 
Has used me honourably, and I must tel! you, 

Somebody has made a fault 
IPs. Bon. Master Fairfi,elci! 

Pair. I kiss your hand. 

Tri. I\:Iy lord and you have w,alked. 

JiiL Yes, sir. 

Pair. My sister shall e.xcuse ; here’s to thee and thy 
cream bowl. 

IPik. I thank your worship. 

Pair. There is more honesty in thy petticoat, 

Than twenty satin ones. 

Mis. Pofi, Do you know that? 

Tair. I know by her pail; an she were otlienvise, 
T’would turn her milk.-^Coiiie hither, let me kiss thee. 

[Ahjwcjr//k M.iikmaid. 

Now I am confiniiecl, he that shall iiiarr}’ thee 
Shall take thee a virgin at ray peril.' 

IPs. Biin, Have you such skill in ..iiiaideiiheads ? 

Pair. I’ll kiiow’t by a kiss. 

Better than any doctor by her urine.— 

Be merry with thy cow, farewell !™-Come, Frank : 

That wit and good clothes should infect a woman ! 

Jiii. I’ll tell you more hereafter,; pray let’s hear ' 

.Who wins. ... 

Tri. Your senrait, ladies. 

_ ' [^w//;//.F airfield 11;///TRiEk., ; 




HYDE PARK. [act iv, 

Eutcf Jockey ctiid Gentien-icn. 

\st Gent. What dost think, Jockey? 

2 nd Gent. The crack o’ the field’s against you. - - ^ 

Jock. Let ’em crack nuts. 

I GiV?/. What weight ? 

2 nd Gent. I think he has the heels. 
yd Gent. Get but the start. 

Jock. However, if I get within his quarters 
Let me alone. 

yd Gent. Montcc a chcval. ^ \Eei.eunt. 

[ Confused noise of betting within, after that a shout. 

Tfe. C(Tr. They are started. 

Re-enter Lord Bonvile, Rider, Trier, and Fairfield. 

Rid. Twenty pounds to fifteen ! 

Lord B. ’Tis done ivi’ ye ! 

Fair. Forty pounds to thirty! 

Lord B. Done ! done 1 I’ll take all odds. 

Tri. My lord, I hold as much. 

Dord B. Not so. 

Tri. Forty pounds to twenty. 

Lord B. bone, done I 

Re-enter L.acy. 

Lacy: You have lost all, my lord, an it were a million. 

Lm'd B. In your imagination ; who can help it ? 

Laev, Venture had the start, and keeps it. 

Lord B. Gentlemen, you have a fine time to triumph, 

’Tis not your odds that makes you win. 

[in*//////.] Venture ! Venture ! , , 

. \Exeiini ail but the ladies* 

JiiL Shall we venture nothing o’, the horses ? , - 

What odds against my lord! 

Ms. Car. Silk stockings. 

Jiil. To a pair of perfumed gloves ?, I take it, * ; 

Mis* Car. Bone 1 , , 
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Ails. Bon, And I as miicli. 

^ JuL Done, mth you both ! 

Ails. Car. Fll have ’em Spanish scent 
JuL The stockings shall be scarlet; if you choose 
Your scent Fll choose my coloiin 
ABs. Car. ’Tis done : if Venture 
Knew but my lay, it would half break his neck now. 

[A shout Khfliiji, and cry of A jockey 
JuL Ha ! is the wind in that coast ? hark ! the noise 
Is jockey now. 

A£s. Car. ’Tis but a pair of gloves. 

[ A jockey ! 

JuL Still it holds.— 

Re-ifiier Lord Bonvile. 

How have you sped, my lord ? 

Lord B. Won, won 1 I knew by instinct 
The mare would put some trick upon him,. 

Afis. Bi)7i. Then w'e have lost; but, good my lord, the 
circumstance. 

Lord B. Great John-at-all-adventiire, and gi'ave Joc¬ 
key. 

Mounted their several mares.—I shall not tell 
The stor}’ out for laughing, ha, ha, ha I— 

But this in brief—Jockey was left behind, 

The pit}’ and the scorn of all; the odds 
Played ’bout my ears like cannon, but less dangerous. 

I took all still, the acclamations were , 

For Venture, whose disdainful mare threw, dirt,, 

In my old Jockey’s .face, all hopes forsaking us, 

Two hundred pieces desperate, and two thous.and 
Oaths sent after them, upon the sudden, 

When we expe.cted no such trick,, we .saw 
M,y rider, that was domineering ripe, ^ 

Vault o’er his mare into a tender slough, 

Where he was much beholding to one shoulder, 

For saving of his neck ; his beast recovered, 
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And he by this time somewhat mortified, 
Besides niortarified,d hath left the triumph 
To his (3Iympic adversar\% who shall 
Ride hither in full pomp on his Bucephalus, 
With his victorious bagpipe. 

Mis. Car. I would fain see 
How Venture looks. 

Lord B. He’s here: ha, ha ! 


. Enter Venture, covered ifIi mad, Rider, 

Vent. I told you as much before ; 

You would not believe the cuckoo. 

Mis. Car. Why, how now, sir? ^ 

Vent All I had broke my neck in a clean way, 

’Twould ne’er have grieved me.—Lady, I am your's ; 

Thus Cresar fell. 

Lord B. Not in a slough, dear Jack. 

Vent. You shall hear further from. me. 

Rid. Come to Knightsbridge. 

Vent That cuckoo was a witch, I’ll take my death - 

on-t. 

Lord B. Here comes the conqueror. 


Enkr a Bagpiper, ami Jockey in friump, followed by 
Bonavent, Trier, and Fairfield. 

from the conquest of Jerusalem 
Returns Vespasian !”-~-Ha, ha ! mer—mercy, Jockey. 

JoeL I told you. if I came within his quarters. . 

AIL A jockey, a jockey! 

\Exeuni ail hut Lacv, his Bride, and Mistress Carol. 

Re-enter Bonaven'c and Bagpiper. 

Bona. This shall be but your ea.mest; [Ghes him 
money .]—follow me 

At pretty distance, and when I say “ draw,” 

i Suggested by Gifford in. place, of the of the old 

copy. 
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Play me a galliard.^—By your favour, sir, 

Shall I speak a cool word %\ith you? 

Zac}\ With all my heart. 

Btma. You do owe me a dance, if you remember, 

And I will have it now ; no dispute.—Draw ! 

[Bagpiper Zlays . Lacy //niac' Ms i-av/7/. 
That will not sen*e your turncome, shake your 
heels, 

You hear a tune; I will not change my tool 
For a case* of rapiers; keep oft, at your perils, 

I have sworn. 

3fis. Bon. For Heaven’s sake some to part ’em. 

Lacy. Dost hear ? 

Bona. And you may hear the Bagpipe is not dumb: 
Will you to this gear ? or do you mean to tiy- 

\ Draws Ids sword. 

How this will scower you? Come, come, I will have it 
Lacy. Hold ! I will 

\He dances, ■meantime enter Lord Bonvile and Trier. 
Bima. So; now we are on equal temis, and if 
You like it not, Fll use my t’other instrument. 

Laev. Thou art a brave fellow; come your ways. , 
Hold! 

You shall not fight, I’ll understand your quarrel 
Lacy. Good my lord. 

Let’s have one pass, 

3fis. Bon. Your weapons shall ran through me; 

And I must tell you, sir, you have Been injiirioiis— 
Bona. Good lady, why? in doing myself right? 

Ms. Bon. In ■vwongiiig me. 

Bona. I am not sensible of that. 

3iis. Bon. Could any shame be fastened upon him, 
Wherein I have no share ? 

Bona. I was provoked 
By him, if you remember,, and was not, , 


i A lively dance tune.. 


^ Ooiipie, 
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Bom so unequal to him, I should sufter 
His poor afiiont. 

Mis. Bon. This vras a day of peace, ^ 

The day wlierein the holy priest hath tied 

Our hearts together; Hymen’s tapers yet 

Are burning, and it cannot be a sin 

Less, than a sacrilege, to extinguish them 

With blood, and in contempt of Heaven's proceeding, 

Thus to conspire our separation. 

No Christian would profane the iiiaTiiage day: 

And when ail other wish us joys, could you , 

Intrude yourself to poison ail our mirth. 

Blast, in the very budding, all our happiness 
Our hopes had laid up for us ? 

Bona. I was a stranger. 

^ Mis. Bon. That makes you more uncivil: we were merr^t, 
Which could not offend you. 

Bmm. I had no thought 
To violate your mirth. 

ABs. Bon, What came you for ? 

With whom had you acquaintance ? or what favour 
Gave vou access, at so unfft a time. 

To interrupt our calm and free delights ? 

You cannot plead any abuse, where you 
Were never known, that should incite you to 
Bevenge it there: I take .it you were never 
His rival. 

Bona. ’Tis confessed. 

Ma What malice then 
Prevailed above your reason to pursue us 
With this injustice? 

Mona. Lady, give me leave. 

I were a villain to be guilty of 
The baseness you accuse me : your servant 
Shall quit me from intrusion, and my soul 
Is my best i^itness, that I brought no malice, 

, But unstained thoughts into your roof; but "when,, 
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I was made the common laughter, I had been 
Less than a man, to think of no return, 

And had he been the only of my blood, 

I'would not be so much the shame of soldier,. 

To have been tamed, and suffered ; and you are 
Too hasty in your judgment; I could say more, 

But ’tis dishonour to expostulate 
These causes with a woman: I had reason 
To call him to account you know not all 
My provocation ; things are not with me 
As with another man. 

. Mis. Bon. How is that ? the matter 
May spread too far; some former quarrel,—*tis 
My best to reconcile ’em. l^Aside.l —Sir, I may 
Be ignorant; if anything have passed 
Before this morning, I pray pardon me ; 

But as you are a gentleman, let me , ■ 

- Prevail, .your differences may here conclude; 

’Las, I am part of him now, and between 
A widow and his wife, if I be thus 
Divorced — 

Bona. I’ll be his ser\'ant 
Mis. Bon. Sir, you show 
A noble disposition.—Good my lord, 

Compose their differences. — Prithee meet his friend¬ 
ship. . 

Bona. - I have satisfaction, ..and desire his love. 

Zirrr..Thou hast done but like a gentleman ; . thy 
hand, 

Fll love thee while I live.. 

Lord B. Why so ; all friends. ^ 

. Bona. I meet.it with, a heart; .and for disturbing 
Your mirth to-day— 

Zarj. No, no disturbance. ' 

Bona. Then give me but the favour , . , ■ 

To show I wash no sorrow to the bride: 

I have a small oblation, w^hich. she must,, „ 


a. 
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Accept, or I shall doubt we are not friends; 

’Tis all I have to offer at your wedding. 

^ Mistress Bon AVENT a paper._ _ 

Mis. Bon. Ha! 

Bona. There’s my hand 
_ To justify it at fit time.— Peruse it, 

My lord, I shall be studious 
How to deserve your favour. 

Lord B. 1 am yours. 

liuv. My lord, let me- obtain you’ll honour me 

fMlsS' Bonavent loalks aside with the paper,_ and reads. 
‘M was taken by a Turki.sh pirate, and detained many 
years a prisoner in an island, where I had died his cap¬ 
tive, had not a worthy merchant thence redeemed and 

furnished me.’*— 

J/ii*. Blessed deliver}’1 :; , 

Enter a Servant and delivers a letter lo Mistrebb Ca.rol* 

Mis Car. To me • from Venture ? he is x&ij mindful, 

[Reads. 

Good, I shall make use of this. 

Mis. Bon. [Beadmg.]-“ri\\ then conceal me.- 

Gwa Excellent Stuff, 

But I must have another name subscribed. 

Ziird B'. Will you walk, ladies ? 

7 }u}ney to the Park-keepers. 

Afis. Car. Your sen-’ants wait upon you. 

Keepers. We humbly thank your honour. 
ind Keep. . A, brave spark. 

\si Keep. Spark 1 he’s the very Bonfire of nobility. 

[Exeunt, 











ACT THE FIFTH. 


SCENE L— in Boxavent's 

Enter Lacy, Mistress • Bonavent, Lord Bonyile, 
JuLiETTAj Mistress Carol, f 7 ////Trier. 

ACY. My lord, you honour us. 

Mis. Bon. And what we want 
In honourable entertaiiiiiient, we be¬ 
seech 

Our duties may supply in your coi> 
stmction. 

.Lord B, What needs ^ this cere- 
La€}\ Thou art welcome, too, Frank Trier. [mony? 
TrL I give voii thanks, and wish you still more joy, 



Mis. Bon. We’ii show your lordship a poor galler}-. 
Lacy. But, where’s my new acquaintance? 

Mis. Btm. His nag outstripped the.coaches, 

Hell be your guest anon, fear not.! , , 

\_Exeunt ail but Mistress .Carol and Julietta. 
Mis. Car. W,hile they 
Compliment with my lord, let. you and. I . 

Change a few .words. 

Jul. As man.y as you please. 

iMis. Car. Then ^ to .„.Yhe . purpose. Touching. ■ your 

brother, lady, 

’Twere tedious to repeat he has been pleased 

trouble vou 
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Liwd B. This place! the place were good enougli.. 

If you were bad enough, and as prepared 
As I. There have been stories, that some have 
Strack many deer within the Park. 

/i/l Foul play. 

If I did think your honour had a thought 
To venture at unla’i\ful game, I sliould 
Have brought less confidence. 

Trier, at a 
Lord B. Ha ! Trier ? 

What, does he follow us ? 

Jui. To show I dare 
Be bold upon your Wrtiie, take 110 notice, 
rii waft him back again; my lord, walk forward. 

[ Haves her hand, and exit with Lord Bon vile. 
Tri. Thus far alone ? yet why do I suspect ? 

Hang jealousy, his naught, it breeds too many [me_ 

Worms in our brains; and yet she might have suffered 

Elder Lacy and Mistress Bonavent. 

Master Lacy,.and his bride! 

Mis. Bon. I was wont to have one always in my 
chamber. 

Lacy. Thou shaft have a whole quire of nightingales. 
Mis. Bon. I heard it yesterday warble so prettily 1 
Lacy. They saydtis lucky, when it is the first 
Bi.rd that salutes our ear. 

Mis. Bon. Do you believe it ? 

Tri. I am of his mind, and love a happy augury. 

Lacy. Observ'e the first note always-— 

[ Wd]dnh\ Giickoo 1 

LMcy. Is this the niglitiiigale ? 

ALis. Bon. Why do you look so ? 

Amt Are not we married ? 

I tvoiild not have been a bachelor, to have Iiear.d iL , 
■ALis..Bon. To them tli<msav Ms fatal. 
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TrL And to married men 
Cuckoo is no delightful note; I shall 
Be superstitious. ♦ 

Mis, Boil Let's walk a little farther. 

Lacy. I wait upon thee. Cuckoo T' agam luit/nn.] 
Hark, still, ha, ha, ha ! 

[Exetmi Mistress Bonaa- ent and Lacy. 

Tri, I am not much in loA'e Awth the broad ditty. 

Enier Fairfield. 

Biiir. Frank Trier, I have been seeking thee 
About the Park. 

Tri. What to do ? 

Fair. To be merry for half an hour ; I find 
A scuny melancholy creep upon me, 

Ill try what sack will do ; I have sent my footman 
To the .Maurice ^ for a bottle, Ave shall meet him. 

Ill tell thee t'other story of my lady. 

Tri. Ill wait on you. 

Fair. But that she is my sister, 

I'd have thee forsAvear women ; but let’s walk. [Exeunt 
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Enter Bonavent.- 

Bona. This way they marched; I hope they will not 
leap 

The pale; I do not knoAv the disposition 
Of my capering gentleman, and therefore ’tAAnll not 
Be indiscretion to obseno him; things 
Must be a little better reconciled.— 

The nightingale 1 —this can presage no hurt, 

But I shall lose my pigeons -—they are in view, 

Fair and far off. [Exit 


The lodge, with the sign of Grave jMaurice’s head. 
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SCENE III. — Another;^ari cf ike same. 

Erder Venture and Rider. 

Vent. He must be a Pegasus that beats me. 

Rid. Yet your confidence may deceive you; you yiII 
ride 

Against a jockey, tliat has horsemanship. 

Vad. A jockey! a jackanapes on horseback rather; 

A monkey or a masty ^ dog would show 
A giant to him.; an I were Alexander, 

I would lay the world upon my mare ; she shall 
Run with the de\il for a hundred pieces^ 

Make the match who will 
Rid. Not I, you shall excuse me^ 

Nor would I ^win liis money. 

Idnt Whose ? 

Rid. The devil’s; 

'“A|y gold has burnt this Uvelve months in my pocket; 

A little of his amongst, would scorch my thighs. 

And make such tinder of my linings, that 
My breeches never after would hold money; 

But let this piass ; where’s Lacy and his bride ? 

JY;;/. They are walked to hear the nightingale. 

Rid. The nightingale ! I have not heard one this year 
Fe/it. Listen, and we shall hear one presen.tly, 

[ IVit/iin.] —Cuckoo ! 
lYnt The bird speaks to you. 

Rid. No,’tis to you. 

Pd?d. Now do I suspect 
T shall lose the race. 

Rid. Despair for a cuckoo! 
lYnL A cuckoo will not flatter, 

His word will go before a gentleman’s, 

In the city ; ’tis an iiiideistaiiding.bird, 

And seldom fails; a cuckoo ! I’ll hedge in 
My money presently., • , , 
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Rid, For shamCj be confident. 

Vent, Will you go half? 

Rut I’ll go it all, or any thing. 

Ynf, Hang cuckoos then. 

Enier Lord Bon vile, Julietta, Lacy, and Mistress 
Bonayent. 

Ziird B, How now, gentlemen ? 

Venf. Your honour’s sen’aiits. 

Rid, Ladies, I kiss your hands. 

Lord B. You are the man will run away with all 
The gold anon. 

Feni. Your jockey must fly else. 

Rid. Fi! hold your honour thirty pieces more. 

Lord B. ’Tis done. 

Jiii. Do you ride yourself ? 

Vent. I shall have the reins in my own hand, lady. 

Mis. B. IMaster Rider, saw you not my cousin?. 

Enter ?vlistress Carol. 

Cr}' mercy, she is here.—I thought you’d followed us. 

Lord B. Your kinswoman ?— 

I shall be honoured to be your servant, lady. 

3 Rs. Car. Alas, my lord, you’ll lose by’t! 

Lord B. What? 

Mis. Car. Honour, by being my seiwant; here’s a 
brace 

Of gentlemen vill tell you as much. 

Jrnt. But will 

Say nothing, for ,0111* credits. 

3 fis. Bon. You look as you had wept. 

Mis. Cur. I weep! For what? 

Come towards the lodge, and .drink a syllabub. 

Mis. Bon. A match! 

Lacy. And as we walk, Jack Venture, thou shalt sing 
The song thou mad’st 0’ the horses. 

Veni. You shall pardon me. 
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Rid. What, among frieiick? my lorcL :f vou'd sTjeah 
to him. 

, ■ Lord B. A song by ail meaiiSj 

Prithee let me entreat it; vhat^s the subject ? 

Lacy. Of all the lumiiiig horses. 

Vtnf. Horses and mares, put them together. 

Lord B. Let’s have it; come, I hear you can sing raielo 
Rid. An excellent voice. 

Lacy. A ravishing tone. 

VerJ. A is a, veiy ballad, my lord, and a coarse tune. 
Lord B. The better; why, does any tune become 
A geiitieman so well as a ballad? hang 
Curiosity ^ in music ; leave those crotchets 
To men that get their living with a song.— 

Come, come, begin. [Venture sirys, 

Song. 

Come, hliises all, that chvell nigh the fountain. 

Made by the winged horse’s heel, 

Vdiich firked' with his rider over each mountain . 
Let me your galloping raptures feel 
I do not .sing of fleas, or frc^s, 

Nor of the well-moiitlied liiiiitiiig dogs. 

Let me be just, all praises iiiiist 
Be given to well-breathed Jiiiaii Thrust 

Young Constable and Kill Deer’s famous, 

The Cat, the Mouse, and Neddy Gray ; 

With nimble Pegg)Lrig, you cannot shame us 
With Spaniard nor with Spiiiola. 

Hill-climbing AVhite Rose praise doth not lack, 

. Handsome Dunbar, and Yellow Jack; 

But if I be just all praises must 
Be gi\’en to 'well-breathed Jilian Tlimst 

Sure-spurred Sloven, tme-niniiing Robin, 

Of Young Shaver I do not say less, 

^ Nicety. - Hastened. 
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Strawberr}’ Soam, and let Spider pop in, 

Fine Brackly, a.iid brave Lurching Bess. 

Victorious too was Herring Shotten, 

And Spit-iii’s-arse is not forgotten ; 

But if I be just, all honour must 

Be given to well-breathed Jilian Thrust. -I 

Lusty George, and, gentlemen, hark yet, 

To wimiiiig Mackarel, fine-mouthed Freak, 

Bay Tarrall, that won the cup at Neviiiarket, 
ThuiideriDg Tempest, Black Dragon'eke. • 

Precious Sweet Lips, I do not lose, 

Nor Toby with his golden shoes; ; 

But if I be just, all honour must 
Be given to well-breathed Jilian Thmst. 

Lord B, Excellent! how think you, lady ? 

JuL I like it veiy well. " 

Mis.. Car. I never thought yoii^wre^.a.,,,.po.et,..,-.,.sir.. 

Vent. No, no, I do but dabble. 

Mis. Car. You can sing rarely too ; how were these 
parts 

LTiiobsen^ed, invisible ? 

Vent. You may see, lady. i 

Jul Good sir, your pardon. 

Vent. Do you love singing? hum ; la, la. 

Mis. Car. Who would have thought these qualities 
were in' you ? 

Vent. Now or never. 

Mis. Car. Y by, I was cozened. 

Vent You are not the first I have cozened; shall I 
Avash ■ 

Your faces rvitli the drops of Helicon ? 

I have fancies in my head. 

Ms. Car. Like Jupiter, you want a Vulcan but 
To cleave your skull, and out peeps bright Minerv^a. 

/«/. When you return I’ll tell you more,, my lord. 

Foif. Give me a subject. 
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3£s. BtVi. Prithee coz. do. 

Mis. Car. Let it be —How mTach you dare suffer 
for me. 


Yen 

/. Enough 

—hum, fa, 

la, la. 




Enter 

' Page. 


Bag 

V. Master 

Yenture, yc 

>u are > 

expected. 

Lor 

d B. Are 1 

diey come ? 



Bag 

a. This ha 

If hour, my 

lord. 


Lor 

dB. I mi 

ist see the 

mare: 

: you will excuse, this 


rudeness. 

— 



iTali 

, stay you, 

and wait ir 

pon th 

lese ladies. 





[A’vff Lord Bonvile. 

ICli 

/. ’Tis tiiii 

le to make me readv.^— 


LadieSj I take this leave in prose, 

\ou shall see me next in other feet. ' 

Eld. I wish your syllabub were nectar, lady. 

We thank you, sir, and here it comes 

already. 

Enter IMiikmaid tmfh a ImwL 
JuL So, so ; is it good milk ? 

Mis. Bon. Of a red cow ? 

Mis. Car. You talk as you inclined to a consumption; 
Is the wine good ? 

Milk. It comes from his Excellence’ head.i 
Mis. Car. My service to you, lady, and to him 
Your thoughts prefer. 

Mis. Bon. A health ! 

Mis. Car. No deep one ; his larnfful for gentlewomen 
To wish well to their friends. 

Jul. You have obliged me—the wishes of all happiness 
To him your heart hath chosen ! 

Mis. Bon. Duty now 

Requires I should be willing to receive it: ■ 

As many joys to you both, when you are manied l 


1 Grave, Mamce’s, 
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Enie 7 ‘ Jockey and Gentlemen. 

1st Gent. What dost think, Jockev? 

2?/// Gent The crack o’ the field’s against you, 

Jock. Let ’em crack nuts. 
isf Gent. What weight ? 

2nd Gent. I think he has the heels. 

3/7/ Gent. Get but the start. 

Jock. However, if I get within his quarters 
Let me alone. 

3;7/ Gent. Montes d clienai. [Exeunt 

^ [ Confused noise of betting mt/iin, after that a shout 
Mis. Car. They are started. 

Re-enter Lord Bonvile, Rider, Trier, afid Fairfield. 

Rid. Twenty pounds to fifteen ! 

Lord^ B. ’Tis done wi’ ye I 
Fair. Forty pounds to thirty! 

Lord B. Done! done! Fi! take all odds. ... 

Tri. My lord, I hold as much. 

Lord B. Not so. 

Tri. Forty pounds to twenty, 

Bird B. Done, done I 

, „ Re-enter Lacy. 

Lacy. \ ou have lost all, my lord, an it were a million. 
Lord B. In your imagination ; who can help it ? 

Venture had the start, and keeps it. 

,, Gentlemen, you have a fine time to triumph,,, 

’Tis not your odds that makes you win. 

[ Ifltlnn.J 'Si entiire ! Venture !. 

lExeimt all but the ladies. 
Jut Shall we venture nothing 0’ the horses ? 

What odds against my lord! 

:Mis. G?r., Silk stockings. 

Jut To a pair of perfumed glo^TS ? I tate it 
3 fis, Car. Done ? 
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Mis. Buh. And I as niiicli. 

/liL Done, with you both ! 

Ms. Car. FIl have ’em Spaiiisli scent. 

^JuL The stockings shall be scarlet; if you choose 
hour scent FIl choose my coloiin 
Mis. Car. ’Tis clone : if Venture 
Knew blit my lay. it would half break his neck now. 

{A s/mi mi/im, ard cry of A fockey ! 
Jiii. Ha I is the vind in that coast ? hark ! the noise * 
Is jockey now. 

3Bs. Car. Tis but a pair of gloves. 

[ JHiliin.'] A jockey ! 

/ill Still it holds.— 

Ee-enkr Lord Bon vile. 

How have you sped, my lord ? 

Lord B. V' on, won ! I knew by instinct 
■ The mare would put some trick upon him, 

iWis. Bon. Then we have lost; but, good my lord, the 

circumstance. 

Lord B. Great Joliii-at-all-adventure, and grave Joc- 

key. 

Mounted their several mares.—I shall not tell 

The stor}’ out for laughing, ha, ha, ha !_ 

But this in brief—Jockey was left behind, 

The pity and the scorn of all; the odds ^ 

Played ’bout my ears like cannon, but less dangerous. 

I took all still, the acclamations were 

For Venture, whose disdainful mare thre%r dirt 

In my old Jockey’s face, all hopes forsaking us, 

Two hundred pieces desperate, and two thousand 
Oaths sent after them, upon the sudden, 

When we expected no such trick, we saw 
!My rider, that was domineering ripe, 

Vault o’er his mare into a tender slough, 

Where lie was much beholding to one shoulder, 

For saving of Ms neck; his beast recovered, “ ' 
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And he by this time somewhat mortified, 

Besides mortarified,^ hath left the triumph 
To his Olympic adversarj^, who shall 
Ride hither in full pomp on his Bucephalus, 

With his victorious bagpipe. 

J/is. Car. I would fain see 
How Venture looks. 

B, He’s here; ha, ha 1 

Enit f \ ENiLRE, uwered with inud.^ Rider. 
Cut. I told you as much before; 

\ oil voiild not believe the cuckoo. 

2 hs. Car. V hy, how now, sir? 

f An I had broke my neck in a clean wav, 
rwomd ne’er have grieved me—Ladv, I am vour’s • 
Thus (-ssarfell. ' ' ' 

Xot in a slough, dear Jack. 

f tv//. \ oil shall hear further from me. 

Rid. Come to Kniglitsbridge. ■"—_ 

loti. That cuckoo was a witch, FI! take my denh 

on t. i '-iccan 

Lord E. Here comes the conqueror. 

Enta- a Bagpiper, Jockey « triumph, folkn.ed bv 
ON.WENT, Trier, and F.4irfield. 

“Lo, from the conquest of Jerusalem 

’‘tTlVlf”” Joclev. 

4}' I ? ^ quarters. ' 

Alt. A jockey, a jockey I 

iExcunt all but Lacv, his Bride, Mistress C.iROL. 
Re-enter Boxavent and Bagpiper. 

At pretty distance, and when I say - draw,” 

^Suggested by Gifford in place of the « niortiff.d of the old 
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Play me a galliard.'—By your favour, sir, 

•Shall I speak a cool word irith you ? 

_ , ^ Racy. ith all my heart. 

A T remember, 

nci I iiave It now ; no dispute.—Drawl 

,rp, ^ Lacy dranK^ his sum’d 

\ oil hear tune ; I will not change niy tool 
For a case" oi rapiers ; keep off, at voiir perils, 

1 have sworn. 

Mis, Bon. For Heaven’s sake some to part ’em 
Lacy. Dost hear ? 

may hear the bagpipe is not dumb: 

\\ III \ou to this gear? or do you mean to trv^ 

TT.^ . iV -11 [R^mios his SK'ord. 

How this will scower you ? Come, come, I will have it. 

Lacy. Hold 1 I will. 

{He dances, meantime enter Lord Bonvile and Trier. 
h 07 m. So ; now we are on equal terms, and if 
i ou like it not, I’ll use my t’other instrument 

IJicy Thou art a brave fellow; come voiir'wavs. 

Lord B. Hold! - -. . 

1 ' ou shall not fight I’ll understand your quarrel 
^ Lacy. Good my lord. 

Let’s have one pass. 

.. ^ Mis. Lon. \ our weapons shall ran through roe • 

And I must tell you, sir, you have .been injiirioiis— 

Bona. Good lady, why ? in doing myself right ?' 

Mis. Bon. In wronging me. 

Bona. I am not sensible of that. 

Mis. Bon. Could any shame be fastened upon him 
Wherein I have no share ? , ' 

Birna. I was provoked 
By him, if you remember, and was not 


^ A lively dance tu.ne. 


.Couple* 
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Bom so imeqnal to him, I should sufter 
His poor anioiii. 

M:s. Ben. This ims a day of peace, 

The day wherein the holy priest hath tied 

Our hearts together; Hymen’s tapers yet 

Are burning, and it cannot be a sin 

Less than a sacrilege, to extiiiguisli them 

With blood, and in coiiteiiipt of Heaven’s proceeding, 

Thus to conspire our separation. 

No Christian would profane the marriage day: 

And when all other wish us joys, could you , 

Intrude yourself to poison all our mirth, 

Blast, in the very budding, all our happiness 
Our hopes had laid up for us ?. 

Bona. I was a stranger. 

Mis. Bon. That makes you more uncivil j we were m€rr}p 
Which could not offend you. 

Bona. I had no thought 
To violate your mirth. 

Mis. Bon. What came you for ? 

With whom had you acquaintance ? or wdiat favour 
Gave you access, at so; unfit a time. 

To interrupt our calm and'free delights ? ■ • 

You cannot plead any abuse, where you 
. Were never known, that should incite you to 
. Revenge it there: I take it you were never 
His rival. , , . 

’Tis confessed. 

Mis. Bon. What malice then ' ■ 

Prevailed above your reason to pursue us ' ' 

With this injustice : 

.Lady, give'me leave. 

I were a vil.laiii to be guilW of — 

The baseness you accuse me : your servant 
.. .Shall quit me from, intrusion, and my soul 
; Is my best witness, that I brought no malice 
But,unstained thoughts into your roof: but‘wri.en.. 


A 
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I. was made the common laughter, I had been 
Less than a man, to think of no return, 

^^And had he been the only of my blood, 

I would not be so much the shame of soldier, 

To hare been tamed, and suffered ; and you are 
Too hasty in your judgment; I could say more, 

But his dishonour to expostulate 
These causes with a woman: I had reason 
To call him to account, you know not ail 
My provocation ; things are not with me 
As with another man. 

. Mis, Bon, How is that? the matter 
May spread too far; some former quarrel,—his 
My best to reconcile hni, —Sir, I may 

Be ignorant; if anything have passed 
Before this morning, I pray pardon me ; 

But as you are a gentleman, let me 
—B-m’ail, .your differences may here conclude; 

*Las, I am part of him now, and between 
A widow and his. wife, if I be thus 
Divorced — 

Bojia. I hi be his ser\'ant 
J/A. Bon. Sir, you show^ 

A noble disposition.—Good my lord, 

Compose their dift'erences. — Prithee meet his friend¬ 
ship. 

■' Bom. 1 have satisfaction, .and desire his love. . 

Bacy. Thou hast done but like a gentleman; thy 
hand, .. 

I’ll love thee w-hile I live.. 

JBrd B. Why so ; all friends. 

. . Bona. 1 meet it with a heart; and for disturbing 
Your mirth to-day— 

ZuJtj. No, no disturbance. 

Bona. Then give .meTut the favour 
To showr,.! wish., no'sorrow^ to the ..bride: ... 

I have a sm.all 'oblation. wTich she must 
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Accept, or I sliall doubt we are not friends; 

Tis a:l I have to oiter at your wedding. 

[Gives Mistress Bonavent apa^en 
Jl/is. Eon. Ha ! ■" ^ 

Bona. There’s my hand 

. To Justify it at lit time.—Peruse it. 

My lord, I shall be studious 
How to deser\’e your favour. 

Lord B. I am }’Ours. 

Zaoy. My lord, let me-obtain yoif 11 honour me 
To-nia'ht. 


[hlistress Boxavext ‘zoi7l/<:s aside vith the paper ^ and reads. 
'' I was taken by a Turkish pirate, and detained many 
years a prisoner in an island, where I had died his cap¬ 
tive, had not a worthy merchant thence redeemed and 
furnished me.”—• 

J//>. Boh. Blessed deliver}* i 


Enter a Ser\*aiit and delivers a letter to Mistress Carol, 

Mis. Car. Tome! from Venture? he is veiymiiindfu!; 

^ •! X 1 1 [Beads. 

Good, I shaii make use of this. .. . 

Jlis. Bon. —‘^Till then conceal me.” 

Alts. Car. Excellent stuff, 

But I must have another name subscribed. 

Bord B. Will you walk, ladies ? 

rv’x ‘money to the Park-keepers. 
3fts. Car. Your servants wait upon you. 

Jieepers. We humbly thank your honour. 

2 Hd Beep. A brave spark. 

1st Keep. Spark ! he’s the verj^ Bonfire of nobility. 

[Exeuni. 











ACT THE FIFTH. 


SCENE I,-—A in BoxayexT' s House. 

Enter Lacy, Mistress ■ Bonavent. Lord Boxvile, 
Julietta, Mistress Carol, ir////T rier. 

ACY. My lord, yon honour us. 

Ms. Bon. And what we want 
In lionoiirable entertainment, we b"e- 
seecli 

Our duties may supply m your com 
stmctioii. 

Lord B. What needs ' this ■ cere* 
Lam Thou art welcome, too, Frank Trier. [iiiony ? 
Tri, I give you thanks, and wish you still more joy, 
sir. 

Ms. Bon. We’ll show your lordship a, poor gallery, 
Lacy. But, where’s my new acquaintance ? 

Afis. Bon. His nag outstripped the coaches, ; 

He’ll be votir guest .anon, fear not 1 

' [Exeunt all but Mistress Carol and Julietta.. 
Ifis. Car. While they 
Compliment with my lord, let you and I 
Change a few words. 

/ul As many as you please. 

if A.. Gzr. Then ■'to the purpo.se. Touching, yoiii 
brother, lady, 

’Twere tedious to repeat he has been pkased 
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Witli the discourse how I have answered it, 

^Twere vain ^ hut tlius——lio'we ex he seem to.cair^ it 

While you were present, I do find him desperate. 

Jul How! 

Ms. Car. Nay, I speak no conjecture; 

I have more iiiteiligeiice than you imagine. 

You are Ins sister. 

And nature binds you to aftect his safet}-. 

By some convenient messenger send for him; 

But, as you love Ins life, do not delay it: 

Alas, I shall be sorry any gentleman 
Should, for my sake, take any desperate course. . 
Jul But are you serious? 

Mis. Car. Perhaps good counsel 
Applied while his despair is green, may cure him, 

If not— 

Jul You make me wonder. , . , 

" Mis. Car. I know the inconsiderate will blame 

Me for his death ; I shall be railed upon,-.. . 

And have a thousand cruelties thrown on me; 

But would you have me promise love, and flatter him 
I would do much to save his life: I could 
Show you a paper that would make you bleed „ 

To see his resolution, and what 

Strange and unimitable ways he has 

Yowled to pursue ; ■ I tremble to think on 'em. 

There’s not a punishment-in' fiction, 

(And poets write enough of hell, if you 
Have read their stoiys) but he’ll try- the worst. 

Were it not that. I fear him every minute, 

And that all haste, were requisite to save him, - 
You should peruse his letter. 

Jul. Letter! Since 
We saw him? . 

Mis Car. Since;. I must confess I -wondered, 

..But you in this shall,.see I have n.o malice. . 

I pray send,,, for him; as I 'am a gentlewoman, , 






HYDE PARK. 


SCEKKL] 

I have pure intention to preserve his life; 

And ’cause I see the truth of liis affiiction, 

-APiich may be youhs, or mine, or a.iiybody’s, 

Whose passions are neglected, I will tiv 

My best skill to reduce ’ him. Here’s Master Trier. 

Re-tnfe?^ Trier. 

He now depends upon your charity ; 

Send for him, by the love you bear a brother. 

Tri, Will you not chide my want of manners, gentle¬ 
women, 

To interrupt your dialogue ? 

JuL We,have done, sir. 

Mis. Car. I sh.all be still your servant. 

Jul. Here’s a riddle; 

But I will do’t.— 

Shall I presume upon you for a favour ? 

Ee-e?ifer Lord Bonvile. 

Tri. You shall impose on me a greater trouble. 
l^Iy lord ! 

fiii. Your ear. [ Whispers Trier. 

Lord B. We miss you above, lady. 

/iil. My lord, I wait upon you : I beseech 
Your pardon but a minute.—Mull you do this ? 

It is an office he may thank you for, 

Beside my acknowledgment. 

Tri Yes, Til go,— , 

And yet I do not like to be sent off, 

This is the second time. [Aside, and exit 

/iil. Now I am for your lordship. , Y”hat’s your plea- 

Lord A I would be your echo, lady, and return 
Your last word—pleasure., 

JuL IHay you never want it 1 
Lord B. This will not serve'my turn. 


^ Recover, 
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A\'hrA. my lord ? 

Z P. This is the cliarit}^ of some rich meiij 
Thar. i.arsine W some monument that stoops 
With :ije, whose reins plead for a repair, 

Pitv the fad o: such a goodly pile, 

But wh! not snare from their superfluous wealth. 


J:A. I acknowledge 

I'hat einptv wisltes are their shame, that have 
fibihty to do a noble work, 

Tnd flv the actiun- 
LlTi- B. Come, you may apply it. 

I would not have you a geiitiewomaii of your word 
Alone, they're deeds that crown ail; what yon wdsh me, 

Is in your own abiliw to give ; 

Yon understand me: will yon at length consent 
To multiply ? weil 'point a place and time, 

.\ncl all the wmld shall envy us. 

JitL hly lord ! 

Lord B. Lord me no lords : shall we join lips iipoiYt?, 
Wli\’ do yon look as you still w'ondered at me ? 

Do I not make a reasonable motion ? 

Is’t only in myself? shall not you share 
r the delight ? or do I appear a monster 
'Bo\'e all maRkiiid, you shun my embraces thus ? 

There be some ladies in the wmrld have drawn 
Cuts for me ; I have been talked on and commended, 
Howe'er you please to value me. 

JrL Did they.. 

See you thus perfectly? 

Lord B, Not alw^ays ; ’twas 

Sometimes a little darker, when they praised me. _, 
■I have the same activity. 

Jtil '.'You are , , , ' ' . . 

Something—I \vouM not name, my lord. . 

Lord B. And yet you do; you call „ me lord, thafs 
something, _ , 
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JiiL Twere better not to have been bom to bon! 
Tbaii forfeit them so poorly; be is truly 
.Noble, and then best justifies bis blood. 

When lie can number the descents of virtue. 

Hrd B. You’ll not degrade me ? 

Jiil. ’Tis not ill my power, 

Or will, my lord, and yet you press me strangely* 
As you are a person, separate and distinct, 

By your high blood, above me and my fortunes, 
Thus low I bend ; yon have no noble title 
Which I not boiv to, they are characters 
Which ive should read at distance, and there is 
Not one that shall with more devotion 
And honour of your birth, express her service : 

It is niv dut}*, where the king has sealed 
His favours, I should show humility, 
bly best obedience, to his act. 

Lord B, So should 

All handsomedvomen, that will,be good subjects. 

fuL But if to all those honourable names, 

That marked you for the people’s reverence, 

Ill such a vicious age, you dare rise up 
Example too of goodness, they which teach 
Their knees a compliment, will give their heart; 
And I among the number of the humblest, 

Most proud to sen*e your lordship, and would reft 
No office or command, that should engage me 
To any noble trial; this addition 
Of virtue is above all shine of state, 

And will draw more admirers: but I must 
Be bold to tell you, sir, unless you prove 
A friend to virtue, w^ere your honour centupled, 
Could you pile titles till you reach the clouds, 
Were eveiy^ petW manor you possess 
A kingdom, and the blood of many princes 
United in your veins, with these had you 
A person that had more attraction 
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Yet 1.1 in such infinite distance, am 

As niiiCii 2<bovs TOU in rny miiocciiCG. 

L('rd B. This becomes not. 

JuL Tis che Sist liberty 
I ever took :o speak myself; I have 
Been bold in the comparison, but find not 
Wherein I have monged virtue, pleading for it, 

Lord B, How long mil you continue thus ? 

JuL I wish 

To have my last hour witness of these thoughts; 

And I will hope, before that time, to hear 
Your lordship of another mind. 

Lord B. I know not, 

’Tis time erxough to think o’ that hereafter : 

FI! be a coiivertite within these two days, 

Upon condition you and I may have 
One bout to-night: nobody hears. 

>/. Alas! 

You plunge too far, and are within this minute, 

Further from Heaven than ever. 

Lord B: I may live to 
Requite the courtesy. 

JuL Live, my lord, to be 
Your countiv^’s honour and support, and think not 
Of these poor dreams. 

Ztwd B. I find not 

Desire to sleep;—an I ivere .abed with you— 

Jiii. ’Tis not Improbable, my lord, but you 
May live to be an old man, and fill up 
A seat amo,ng the grave nobility; 

When your cold blood shall starve your w’anton thoughts, 
And your slow pulse beat like your body’s knell, 

When time hath snowed upon your hair, oh then ' 

Will it be any comfort to remember . 

The sins of your wild .youth ? how many wives 

Or.virgins you have dishonoured? .in their number, : 

Would'.any Tneinor}yof me. .(should I ' ■ ■ . ■'' - 
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Be sinful to consent), not fetch a tear 

From. yoUj perhaps a sigli, to break your heart ? 

you not wish then you had never mixed 
\\ ith atheists, and those men wFose wits a.re vented 
In' oaths and blasphemy, (now'- the pride of gentle¬ 
men,) 

That strike at Heaven, and make a game of thunder ? 
Isrd E: If this be true, what a wretched thing 
should I 

Appear now, if I were any thing but a lord? 

I do not like myself. [Aside, 

Give me thy hand; since there’s no remedy, 

Be honest!—there’s no harm in this, I hope. 

I will not tell thee all my mind at once : 

If I do- turn Carthusian, and renounce 
Flesh upon this, the devil is like to have 
- ^ The worst oii’t. But I am expected. [Exit 

, JuL My lord, I’il follow you.— 

Ejiter .Fairfield and Trier, 

Brother, welcome I— 

Sir, we are both obliged to you. 

A friend of your’s desires some private conference. 

Fair. With me ? 

JuL He does not look so desperate.— 

How’ do you, brother? 

Fair. Well.:—dost 11.0 1 see me ?— 

JuL I’ll come to you presently. \ExiL 

Fair. What’s the meaning? 

Tri. Nay, I know not ; 

She isiiill of mysteries of late. 

Julietta -m/M. Mistress Carol. 

She’s here again ; there is some trick in it, 

JiiL Brother,. I sentfor you, and I think ’twas time; - 
. Pray hearken to, this gentlewoman, she will 
..Give you good.....c.ounsel.—You a.nd I withdraw, sin 


250 


HYDE PARK. 


[act-y. 


Trl Whither yon please. ^ . 

\_Exeunt Julietta mid Trier. 

Ms. Car. Yon are a strange gentleman ; 

Alas ! wliat do you mean ? is it because 
I have dealt justly mtli you, without flatter}- ■ ■ 

Told. YOU mv heart- voufll talce these wiched courses? 

But I am loath to chide, yet I must tell you, 

You are to blame: alas ! you know affection 
Is not to be compelled ; I have been as kind 
To you as other iiien, nay, I still thought 
A little better of you, and will you 
Give such example to the rest?. 

Because, forsooth, I do not love you, will you 
Be desperate? 

Fair. Will I be desperate ? 

Mis. Car. Wwere a fine credit for, you, but perhaps 
Yoiill go to hell to be revenged on me, 

And teach the other gentlemen to follow you, .' ^ 

That men, may say, ’tvras long of me, and rail at 
My unkindness ; is this all your Christianity ? 

Or could you not prosecute your impious purpose, 

But you must send me word oak, and perplex 
Iviy conscience with }^ur deWlish devices ? 

Is this a letter to be sent a mistress ? 

Fair. I send a. letter? [Ghas him the iefier: 

Mis. Car. You were best deny your hand. 

Fair. My name subscribed I who has dene this ?— 

^ \Reads. 

Rivers of hell, I come: Charon, thy oar 
Is needless, I will swim unto the shore, 

And beg of Pluto, and of Proserpine, 

That all the damned tomients may be mine ; 

AVith Tantalus Til stand up to the chin 
In waves : upon Ixion’s wheel Til spin 
The sister’s thread : quail Cerberus with, my groan, . 

And take no physic for the rolling stone: • 
ni dro\ra myself a hundred times a day—, ,, 
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.Mis. Car. There be short days in hell. 

Pair, And burn myself as ofteiij if yon say 
—^lie Avoid.—” 

IPs. Car. Alas! not L 
Fair. “ And if I ever chance to come 
Within the confines of Elysium, 

The amazed ghosts shall be aghast to see, 

Hoiv I Avill hang myself on eA'eiy* tree, 

Yonr’s, till his neck be broke, Fairfield/'' 
HereT a strange resolution ! 

Ills Car. Is it not ? 

Whither is fled your piety? but, sir, 

I haA’e no meaning to exasperate 
Thoughts that oppose your safety, and to sIioav 
I have compassion, and delight 111 no 
IMaiiA mill, I AAili frame myself to love you. 

Fair. Will you ? avIiv. thank you. 

:. .,Mis. Car. Here’s my hand, I will; 

Be comforted ; I have a stronger faith. , , 

Fair. I see then you have charity for a need. 

Ms. Car. I’ll lose my liiimoiir to presen'e a life. 

You might have met with some hard-hearted mistress. 
That Avoiild have suffered you to hang or droAAii 
Yourself. 

Fair. I might indeed. 

IPs. Car. And carried iicavs 
T o the distressed ghosts y but I am merciful: 

But do not you mistake me, for I do not: 

This out of any extraordinar}" 

Former good Avill, only to save your hie. 

There be so many beams convenient, 

And you may slip out of the AAmrld before 

'We are aAvare ; beside, you dAveil too near 

The river ; if you should be melancholy. 

After some tidesj you avouM come in,, and be 
More talked off than the pilchards ; but 1 have done. 

. You shall go to hell for me : I. now 
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Am \'er\’ serlo’js, and if you please 
To think '.ve]l of me, instantly wedl marry; 

Id! see how I can love you afterward. 

Shall we to the priest ? 

Fjb\ By your good favour, no; 

I am in no such tune. 

JPs. Car. You do suspect 
I jeer still: by niy troth, I am in earnest 
Fair, To save my life,, you are content to many me ? 
3Hs. Car, Yes. 

Fair, To save tliy life,, Til not be troubled with thee. 
Mis, Car, How? 

Fair, No, madam jeer-all, I am now resolved : 

Talk, and talk out thy heart, I will not lose 
Myself a scrapie : have you no more letters ? 

Theyhe piety mirth : would I knew who subscribed 
My name ! I am so far from hanging of myself. 

That I will live yet to be thy tomientor. 

Virtue, I thank thee for’t! and for the more 
Securiy, Fii never doat again ; 

Nor marr}', nor endure the imagination 
Of your, frail sex: this ver}’ night I will 
Be fitted for you all; I'll geld myself, 

’Tis something less than hanging ; and when I 
Have carved away all my concupiscence, 

Observe but how Fll triumph ; nay, I’ll do it, 

An there were no more men in the world. , [Gmig, 
JRs. Car^ Sir, sirl as you love goodness,— 

Fll tell you all: first hear me, and then execute; 

You will not be so fooli.sh ; I do, love you. 

Fairs I hope so, that I may revenge thy peevishness. 
Mis. Car. hly heart is full, and modesty forbids 
I should use many words; „I see my folly, ■ 

You may, be just, and use me with like croelty,. 

.But if you do, I can instruct myself, ,. .. . ; 

And be as miserable, in deed as I 

Made you in supposition: my thoughts ,,,. . 









3CEXE IL] 

i^oiiit on no seiisiiality; remit " " ' " 
hat’s past, and I will meet your best affection. 

_J. you love me still; do not refuse me. 

It I go once more back, you, ne’er recover me. 

Miir, I am as ticklish. 

Ms. Car, Then., let’s clap it up wisely, 
hile we are both i’ the humour; I do find 
A gnidgiiig, and you,r last words stick in my stomack 
Say, is’t a match ? speak quickly, or for ever 
Hereafter hold your peace. 

Fair, Done ! 

2Iis. Car. IVliy, done ! 

Fair, Seal and .deliver. 

3/is. Car. My hand and heart; this shall sufiice till 


niomiiig. 

Fair. Each other’s now by conquest, come let’s to 
If you should fail now !— 

- . Mis. Car, Hold me not worth the hanging. .[FxmnL 



SCENE II.— A MOfMr Room m flie same. 

Enter Julietta, Lord Boxvil,e, and Trier. 

Liird B. I knew not ■ 

She was thy misfress, which encouraged 
A,il my discourses. 

Tn. My lord, you have richly satisfied me, and 
Now I dare write myself the happiest lover 
Id all the world. Know lady, I have tried you. 

Jid. You have, it seems ! 

Tri. And I have found thee right 
And .perfect gold, .nor, will I change thee for 
A crown imperial. ^ ■. : 

Jid. And I have tried you,, 
x 4 nd found you dross ; nor do I love my heart:,' ■ 
So ill, to change it with 3’'ou, ,, 
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Tri. How’s this ? 

Jul Unrn’orthilv you have suspected me, 

And cherished that bad humour, for which know 
You never must have hope to gain my love. 

He that shall doubt my virtue, out of fancy. 

Merits my Just suspicion and disdain. 

Lord B. Oh fie, Frank, practise jealousy so soon ! 
Distrast the truth of her thou lov’st 1 suspect 
Thy heart sooner.—What I have said I have 

Tliy pardon for; thou wert a vife for him 
Whose thoughts were ne’er corrupted. 

TrL Twas but a trial, and may plead for pardon. 

JuL I pray deny me not that liberty : 

I will have proof, too, of the man I choose 
My husband ; and believe me, if men be 
At such a loss of goodness, I mil value 
hlysek, and think no honour equal to 
Remain a virgin. 

Tri, I have made a trespass, 

Which if I cannot expiate, yet let me 
Dwell iii your charity. 

Jul. You shall not doubt that.— 

Enter Fairfield, Mistress Carol, Lacy, and Mistress 
Bonavent.. 

Pray, my lord, know him for your servant. 

Fair. I am much honoured. 

Lord B. You cannot but desen'e more 
By the title of her .brother. 

Lacy. Another couple! 

Mis. Bmu Master Fairfield .and my cousin are con- 
, „ tracted. 

Mis. Car. ’Tis time, I think; sister Fll shortly call you.' 
Jid. I ever wished it. 

, Fair. Yxmk Trier . is , melancholy.—Howr hast thou 
sped.? 

TrL No, no, I am very meny’'. 
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SCENE 11.] 

yiil Our banns, sir. are forbidden. 

Ym'r. On what teniis ? 

-Vly lord, von meet but a coarse eiitertainiiient. 
How chance the music speaks not? Shall we dance? 

Efifer Venture mid Rider. 

JYfit. Rivers of Iiell, I come ! ” 

Ehf, Charon, thy oar 
Is needless.’’—Save you, gallants! 

I'aif. “ I will swim unto thy shore.’’ Art not tlioii 
Hero? 

Mis, Car. But you are not Leaiider. if you be 
Not drowned in the Hellespont 

ferf. I told thee “ I would drown myself a hundred 
rimes a day.” 

3 Es Car. Your letter did. 

Vent. All ha! 

3 Iis. Car. It was a devilish good one. 

Viiif. Then I am come ' ■ ' 

To tickle the ^^ coiiines of Elysium.”— 

My lord,—-I invite you to my wedding, and all this good 
company. 

Lord.B. I am glad your shoulder is recovered; 

When is the day ? 

Venf. Do thou, set the time. 

Afis. Car. After to-morrow, name it ■ 

This gentleman and I 

Shall be married in the morning, and you know 'b'- 
We must have a time to dine, .and dance to bed. 

Ve-nf. Married? 

Fair. Yes, you may be a guest, sir, and be welcome. 
Vent. I am bobbed i again ! 

I’ll bob for no more eels : let her take her course. 

- Lm:y. Oh for some willow garlands! 

, {MiXiirdefY- simrd mtkui. 


^ Tricked. 


? Flageolet,s.. 



Enter Page, folkmeif by Bonavent in another disguise, 
tiiili ■lihiiOLr garlands in his hand. 

Lord B. This is my boy; how noWj sirrah ? 

Fage. My lord^ I am employed in a device. 

B.oom for the melancholy vight, 

Some do call him willow knight, 

Who this pains hath undertaken, 

To find out lovers are forsaken, 

Whose heads, because but little witted, 

Shall with garlands straight be fitted. 

Speak, who are tost on Cupid’s billows, 

And receive the crown of willows, 

This ivay, that way, round about, 

[Bonavent goes round the company with the 
garlands'. 

Keep your heads from breaking out. 

Lacy. This is excellent! Nay, nay, gentlemen, 

You must obey the ceremony. --- . - 

J^eni. He took measure ofjiwTi'ead. 

Mid. And mine. „ 

Tri. It must be my fate too. 

[Bonavent puts a garland on Trier’s head. 
Vent. Now we be.three. 

Bona. And if you please to try, I do not think 
But this would fit you excellently. 

Lacy. Mine ! 

What does he mean ? 

Mis. Bon. I prithee, .Master Lacy, try for once ; 

Nay, he has some conceit. 

Lacy. For .thy sake., I’ll do any thing; what now ? ' 

[Bonavent^ t??/, Lacy’s 

Bona. You are iiow^ a m.ess of willow—gentlemen— / 

And now, my lord, [YZ/rntw 

sume to bid you welcome. ' 

[Mistress BonaventL ord Bon VILE. 

Fair. Is not this the gentleman you made dance? 

Lacy. My new acquaintance I where’s, thy beard ? ■ 
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Soud^ I icft it S.I tlic t)Erl3€r'’s i it 2x&w r?nk. 

And he has reaped it. 

Ziig^. Here, take thy toy again. 

[Idi^es cf 

Biihui. It siiall not need. 

£prd B. k on tel! me wonders, ladv : i-s this senrie; 
Your hnsband ? 

Zacv and Jlis, Cjr. How! her hnsband. rnv lord : 

Blviij, Yes, indeed, lady : if von olease von mav 
C-iiii me yoiir mnsinaii ; se^'en vear a.nd iiiisfortnne. 

I coniess, baa rnnch disguised me. but I w*as. 

And by degrees may prove again, her Imsband.. 

Mis. Bon. After a tedious absence, supposed death 
AiTived to make me hapipy. 

J'ent. Tins is rare ! 

Bond, bly ioi'd. and trentleiiieii, 
h on are no less welcome than before.—Master Lacv, 
Droop not. 

Bond B. This turn was above all expectation, 

And tull oi wonder; I congratulate 
Your mutual happiness. 

Bent. All of a brotherhood ! 

Zacy. ' blaster Boiiavent! on my conscience it is he ! 
Did fortune owe me this? 

Mis. Car. A thousand,.welcomes. 

3 Zis. Bon. Equal joys to thee and Master Fairfield. 

Zord B. Nay, then, you but obey the ceremony, 

Zacy. I was not ripe for such a blessing; take her 
And mth an honest he,art I wish you joys. 

M eicome to life again ! I see a providence 
In this, and I obey it. 

Vent In such good company kwould never grieve 
~A^ man to w’ear the willow. 

Bona. You have but changed 
koiir host, whose heart proclaims a general welcome. 

Mis. Bon. He was discovered to me in the Park, 

1 hough I concealed it 
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■//.?. Ever.' virciuiistance 
Of mv .sriic'e, afier supper we’ll, discourse of. 

I will pxc doiil-t your lordship mean's to Eonour us. 

P‘rj Ik rii be your guest, and drink a jovial healtlf 
I'o vour new marriage, a.nd the joys of your 
Expected lEide : liereafter you may do 
As much for me.—Fair lady, will you write 
.Me in vour thoughts? if I desire to be 
ser.-ant to your virtue, will yon not 
FiLn'cn on me then ? 

/iil Never in noble n'-ays : 

No virgin shall more honour yon. 

Zv/W Ik i>y toy cure 

I am now my self, yet dare call nothing mine, 

Till I be I'jeifect blest in being thine. [Rxe/aif. 
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T was in October, 1635, that the comedy 
of The Ladv of Pleasure was licensed 
by the Master of the Revels and acted 
by her Majesty’s Servants at the 
Private House in Druiy" Lane. ThB^ 
play seems to have been much liked. 



The first and only edition of it issued 
rlev’s lifetime was published in 1637. 






RICHARD 


My 1.0 ri), 


CANXOT 


JRLEY.i 


Duragement to present 
iship, while you pos- 
ast, in w%icli so manv 




3 'ur name, ootamed, before your 


years, a happy maturity. This comedy, 
fortunate io the scene, and one that may challenge a 
place in the first form of the authors compositions, most 
humbly addresseth itself to your honour; if it meet your 
gi-acioiis acceptance, and that you repent not to be a 
patron, your lordship will only crown the imagioation, and 
for ever, by this favour, oblige, 

My Lord, 

The most humble services of your honourer, 

jAHEs Shirley.. 


^ Sir .Richard Lovelace was created Lord Lovelace of Hurley in 
Berkshire in 1627. 
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1 i:csi\ v."!rh your pardon, are no argument 
Fo in?FKe the corntr}- Ihe appear so hateful; , 

At least to your particular, who enioved 
A I ilessing in that calm, would yon be pleased : . - 
I'o think so, and the pleasure of a kiiigdoiii ; 

While your own n.-ih coinrnanded what should move 
I A'iighis, your husband's love and power joined 
To give your life more haniiony. You lived there 
Secure, and innocent, beloved of all; 

Praised for your hospitalirn and prayed for: 

You might be envied : but ms lice knew 
Not where you dwelt. I would not prophesy, 

But leave to your own apprehension. 

What may succeed your change. 

Lady B. You do imagine, 

Xo doubt, you have talked wisely, and confuted 
London past aii defence. \ our master should 
Do well to send you back into the counting ■ 

With title of siiperintendent-bailiii 
Siew. How, madam ! 

Lady B. Even so, sir. 

Sfe^c, I am a gentleman, 

Though now your servant. 

Lady B. A coiintr}’ geiitleiiian, 

By your affection to converse with stubble. 

His tenants will advance your wit, and plump it so 
W' itli beef and bag-pudding ! 

Siiw. Lou may say your pleasure. 

It becomes not me dispiite, 

Lady B. Complain to 
The lord of the soil, your master. 

uS/cm. Yoif re a woiiiaii 
Ot an lingovemed passion, and I pity you. 

Sir, Thomas Bornw'ell. 

^c/7/. Hownow? Wliat’s the niattep? 

Nothing, .sir. rjp -. 







Born. Angry, sweetheart ? 

Lady B. I zm angry with myselh 
1.9 so niiserahly restrained in things. 

herein it doth concern your love and honour 
To see me satisfied. 

Born. In wliat, Aretiiia, 

Dost thou accuse me ? Have I not obevec! 

All thy desires? against mine own opinion 
Quitted the coiintna and removed the hope 
Ot OUT return, by sale of that fair lordsidp 
I’i e lived in ? changed a cairn and retired life 
For tans wnci town, cioniposed of noise and charge? 

Lany B. What charge, more than is necessary for 
A lady of my biith and education ? 

Born. I am net ignorant how muc’n nobilitv 
Flows in your Idcod : your kiiminen great and power 
I the state : but with this, lose not von riieirion-' 

Df being my wife. I shall be studious, 

Madam, to give the digiiit}* of your birth 

AH the best ornaments which become my fortune; 

But would not flatter it, to min both, 

And be the fable of the town, to teach 
Other men loss of wit by mine, employed 
To serve your vast expenses. 

Lady B. Am I then 
Brought in the balance? So, sir! 

Born. Though you w’eigh' 

Me in a partial scale, my heart is honest, 

And. must take liberty to think you have 
Obeyed no modest counsel to, affect, 

, Nay, study ways of pride and costly cereiiioiiy: 

Your change of gaudy furniture, and pictures 
' "rDf this Italian master, and that Dutchman ; 

Your mighty looking-glasses, like artilleiyg 
Brought home on engi,iies; the superfluous plate, 

■ A,iitique and novel: vanities of tires ; 

.. Fourscore-pound suppers for my lord, your kinsman. 




BaDqiiets for t' other lady aunt, and cousins, 

And perfoiiics rhat exceed ali: train of servants. 

To u- a: home, and show abroad 
IMore motley than the French or the Venetian, 
voiir coach. \vh(»se rude postillion 
hlust |fe>:cr every narrow lane, till passengers 
And iradeMiien curse your choking up their stalls; 
And coniinoii cries pursue your ladyship, 

For hindering of their market. 

£aJy B. Have you done, sir? 

Born. I could accuse the gaiety of your wardrobe, 
And proihgal embroideries, under which 
Rich satins, plimhes, cloth of silver, dare 
Not show their own complexions ; your jewels, 

Able to bum out the spectators' eyes. 

And show like bonfires on you by the tapers : 
Something might here l3e spared, with safety of 
Your birth and honour, since the tiniest wealth 
Shines from the soul and draws up just admirers.— 
I could urge something more. 

Lady B. Pray do, I like 
Your homily of thrift. 

Born." I could wish, madam, 

You would not game so niucli. 

Liitiy B. A gamester too ! 

Born. But are not come to that acquaintance yet, 
Slioiild teach you skill enough to raise your profit 
You look not through the subtilty of cards, 

And mysteries of dice ; nor can you save 
Charge with the box, buy petticoats and pearls. 

And keep your, family by the, precious income ; 

Xor do I wish you should: my poorest servant 
Siiali not upbraid my tables, nor his hire, ^ 

Purchased beneath .my honour. You make play 
Not a pastime but a tyranny, and vex . 

Yourself and my estate by it , 

Liiiiy B. Good I proceed... 
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Biirii. Another game you have, yhich confciimei; more 
Your fame than purse : your revels in the niglit. 

Your meetings called the Ball, to which repair, 

As to the court of pleasure- ail your gallants. 

Anti ladies, tiiither hound by a snbpeeiia 
Of Yenus, and small ('ujiidi's high ddspleayare; 

‘Ids but the Family of Lovc^ translatetl 
into more costiv s:ii ! Tr.crc wa> a oiav onh. 



'Fo see the second part danced on the stage. 
yiy thoughts acquit you for dishonouring niG 
IF any foul act; but the virtuous know, 

'Ids not enough to clear ourselves, but the 
Suspicions of our shame. 

Ziii/y P. Have you concluded 
Your lecture ? 

Eorii. I have done; and howsoever 
My language may appear to you, it carries 
No other than my fair and just intent 
Yo your delights, without curb to their modesb 
And noble freedom. 

Ldi/y E. ril not be so tedious 
In my reply ; but, without art or elegance. 

Assure you, I keep still ray first opinion: 

And though you veil yoiir avaricious meaning 
With handsome names of modesty and thrift, 

I find you would intrench and wound the liberty 
I was born with. Were my desires unprivileged 
By example, while my judgment thought ’em fit, 

“■•'You ought not to oppose ; but when the practice. 

And track of every .honourable,lady 

^ The siip,po£e{i licentiousness of this religious sect , is of an 
noticed by the,writers o.f our poet’s age. Middleton lias a drama 
wiili this title., . 
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Authorise me, I take it great injustice 

To have iiiy pleasures drcimiscribed, and taught me. 

A narrow-minded husband is a thief 

To his own fame, and his prefemient too : 

He shuts his parts and fortunes from the world, 
liile, from the popular vote and knowledge, men 
Rise to employment in the state. 

B&rn, I have 

No great ambition to buy preferment a.t 
So dear a rate. 

Ladv B. Nor I to sell niy honour, 

By rh-ing poor and sparingly : I was not 
Breil in that ebb oi iorrmie, and my fate 
Shall not compel me to it 
B’jrn. I know not, 

^kladani; but you pursue these ways— 

Lady B, What ways ? 

B&rn. Ill the strict sense of honesty, I dare 
Make oath they are innocent 
Lady B. Do not divert, 

By busy troubling of your brain, those thoiiglits 
That should presene ’em. 

Biwn. How was that? 

Lady B. ’Tis English. 

Born, But carries some unkind sense. 

Enter Decoy. 

Dec, Good morrow, my sweet madam. 

Lady B, Decoy ! welcome; 

This, visit is a favour. 

Dec, Alas, sweet madam, 

I cannot stay; I came but to present’ 

My service to your ladyship ; I could not 
Pass by your door, but I must take the boldness, 

'fo tender my respects. 

Lady B, You oblige me, madam ; . 

But I iiiust not dispense,so with,your absence. 
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[Z-.v//. 


J?e~e/ifer Steward. 

Ziiify B, What’s your news, sir? 

Sfe7£<. Madam, two gentiemen. 

Xiiifv B. What gentleiiieB ? Have they no names ? 
SitiiK They a.re, 

The gentiemaii with his own head of hair. 

Whom you commended for Ills horseiiianship 
In Hyde Park, and becoming so the saddle. 

The t’other day. 

Lady B. What circumstance is this 
To know him by ? 

Sfe-iiK His name’s at my tongue’s end :— 

He liked the fashion of your pearl chain, iiiadam ; 

And l)on*owed it for his jeweller to take 
A copy by it. 

Barn, What cheating gallant’s this ? [Ai’i//*?. 

Sfetu, That never walks \Hthout a lady’s busk. 

.And plays with fans—Master Alexander Kickshaw,— 

I thought I should remember him. 

Bady B. .What’s the other? 

— Stew. What an unlucky memory I have! 

The gallant that still danceth in the street, 

An,d wears a gross of ribbon in his hat; 

Th,at carries oringado in his pocket, 

And sugar-plums, tO'sweeten liis discourse; 
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I'hat stiAiies corti[?r:mciii* delies al! wit 

In biaci:. and rensiires plays that are not bawdy— 

Master John Lirtleworth. 

Ziidy B. They aj*e welcome; but 
Pray enteitaiii them a small time, lest I 
Be unprovided. 

Did they ash for me? 

Xo, sir. 

It inaders not, they must be welcome. 

Lifi'iy B, Fie : how's this hair disordered ? Here’s a 
curl 

Stradiiles most impiously. I must to my closet. [j 5 iv /7 
7?fW/7. on 'em; my lady will return again. 

[FsB Steward. 

I have to such a height fulfilled her humour, 

Ail application’s dangerous: these gallants 
Must be received, or she will fall into 
A tempest, ami the house be shook v'itli names 
Oi all her kindred. ’’Fis- a servitude 
J nia\' in time shake oil. 

E?iitr Kickshaw amf Littlewokth. 

Kick and Lifik. Save you, Sir Thomas! 

Born. Save you, gentlemen ! 

Kick. I kiss }’oiir hand. 

Bofii. What day is it abroad? 

IJfik. The morning rises from your ]acl}*’s eye: 

If she look clear, we take the happv omen 
Of a fair day. 

Born. She’ll instantly appear, 

To' the discredit of your compliment; 

But you express your wit thus. 

Kick. And, you modesty, 

Not to affect the praises of your own. 

Born. I,.eaving this sid)ject, what game’s now on 
foot? 

W hat exercise carries the gene.ra!, vote 
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O’ the town, now ? nothing moves \\\t[jj:X voiir know¬ 
ledge. 

Kick. The cocking now has all. the noise ; I'll ha\'e 
A hundred pieces on one hsattle.^-djh, 

These birds of Mars ! 

Lifik. Venus is IMars’ bird too. 

Kick. Why, ami the pretty do\"es are Yeriiis’s, 

To show that kisscs draw the (■hariot. 

IJiiP. I am for that skirmish. 

shah we have 

More Invorns ami bagpipes ti]/on Bansteafl downs? 

Xo mighty rare is expecred.?—But my lady 
K-etiirns ! 

Pt'-aifcT Lady BukNwr.n:.. 

Ziiiiy I>. Fair monting to gentlemen 1 
You went not late to rwd by your early visit. 

Yoa do me honour. 

Alck. It becomes our service. 

ZiiLy B. What news abroad ? you hold p)recioiis intelli¬ 
gence. 

IJifie. AH tongues are so iiiiich busy yoii.r j3ra!,se,. 
They have not time to frame other discourse. 

WilFt please you, iiiadaiii, taste a siig.ar-pliiiii ? 

i?t'U7/. YT.at does the goldsmith think the pearl is 
worth 

Y"oii borrowed of my lady ? 

Kick. ’Tis a rich one. 

Burn. She has many other toys, whose fashion you 
Will like extremely : you have no intention 
'Fo buy any of her jewels? 

Kick. Understand me—- 

— Born. You had rather sell, perhaps. But leaving thi,s.. 
I hope you’ll dine, with us. 

Kick. I came o’ purpose. 

OLadyB. And where were you last night . 

; AWA ,.I, madam ? ■ where 
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Fact 


I slept not; it liad been sin, where so much 
Delight and beauty was to keep me \^'akiiig. 

There is a lady, madam, mil be worth 
\ our free society: inv conversation 
Ne’er knew so elegant and brave a soul, 

With most incomparable flesh and blood; 

So spirited 1 so courtly ! s[jeaks the languages, 

Sings, dances, plays o’ the lute to admiration! 

Is fair, aiici paints not; games too. keeps a table, 

And talks most witW satire ; has a wit 
Of a clean Merciuir— 

Little. Is she married ? 

Kick. No. 

Laiy B. A virgin ? 

Kick. Neither. 

Little. W hat! a widow 1 something 
Of this wide commendation might have been 
ExciisecL This such a prodigy’! 

Kick. Repent, 

FBeiore I iiaiiie ner : she did never see 
Yet full sixteen, an age, in the opinion 
Of wise men, not contemptible. She has 
Mourned out her year too for the honest knight 
That had compassion of her youth, and died 
So timely. Such a widow is,, not coiiiiiion 
.And now she shines more fresh and tempting 
Than any natural virgin. 

Lady B. What’s her name 1 

Lick. She w,a.s christened Celestina; by her husband,. 
The Lady Bellamour: this ring was hers., ■ ■ 

Born, k ou borrowed it to copy out the posy. 

Lick. Are they not pretty rubies ? ’twas a grace 
She yias pleased to show me, that I m,ight have one 
Made of the self-same fashion; .for I. love 
All pretty fornis. 

Lady B. And is she glorious ? 

. , AM, She is'full of jewels, ma.d.am * but I am 
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-Most tsken witli the biTive'n’' of lior Eimrl, 

Altliougli ner garments nave all grace and ornanienu 
■ Lady F, You have been high in nraises. 

Hick. I come short; 

No flattery can reach her. 

Bimi. Now my lady 

Is troubled, as she feare^i to be eclipsed : 

This news will cost me somewhat. 1 AsiT 

£iii/r B. Yuli deserve 
Her ia\’our, lor th.s noble character. 

Aick. Anu I possess it, by my stars benevolence. 
Zdiiy E\ 1 oil must bring us acqiiaintec!. 

Bum. I I'iray do, sir ; 

I long to see her too.—hfadam. I have 
Tiioiignt upon t, mio corrected my opinion. 

Pursue what ways of pleasure your desires 
Incline you to, not only with mv state, 

■ But with my person : I will follow you 
I see the folly of my thrift, and will 
.Repent ill sack and prodigality, 

To your own heart's content 
Zady B. But do not mock. 

Born. lake me to your embraces, gentiemeD, 

And tutor me. 

Ziitle. And will you kiss the ladies ? 

Born. And sing and dance. I long to see this beauty 
I would fain lose .a hundred pounds at dice now.— 
Thou shalt have another gown and petticoat ' 
To-morrow will you sell me running-horses ? 

We have no Greek wine in the house, I think; 

, Pray send one of our footmen to the merchant. 

And throw the hogsheads of March-beer into 
*^116 keii,nel, to make room for sack and claret. 

What think you to be drunk yet before di,iiner? 

We., mil have constant music, .and main tain 
Them and. their fiddles in fantasti.c liveries: ^ 

11.1 tune mj voice to catches.—I must have : 
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r fetcli a mercliaiit’s nnrse-child, and come home 
aden with frait and cheese-cakes. I despise it! , 

Steie. The nails adorn it, madam, set in method, ._ 

And pretty forms. 

CeL But single gilt, I warrant. 

Steii}. No, inadaPxi. 

CeL Another solecism ! Oh fie ! 

This fellow will bring' me to a consumption 
With fretting at his ignorance. Some lady 
Bad rather never pray, than go to church in't.' 

The nails not double gilt! To market with’t; 

'Twill hackney out to hiile-eiid, or convey 
Your city tumblers, to be drank with cream' 

And prunes at Islington. 

Stew. Good madam, hear me. ■' 

. CeL I'll rather be beholding to my aunt 
The countess, for her mourning coach, than be 
Disparaged so. Shall any juggling tradesman 
Be at charge to shoe his imining-horse with goM,^ 

And shall my coach nails be but single gilt! 

How dare these' knaves abuse me so ? 

StetiL Vouchsafe 
To hear me speak. 

CeL Is my sedan yet finished, 

And liveries for my men-inules, according 
As I.gave charge ? 

SteiLK YTs, madam, it is finished, 

But without tiiting-plumes at the four corners \ 

The scarlet’s pure, but not embroidered. , ^ , 

CeL What mischief were it to your conscience 
Were my coach lined ’with" tissue, and my harness 
Covered with needle-work ? if my sedan 
Had air the stor}’’of the prodigal 
Embroidered ^ with pearl ?.. 

^ See ante p. 232, where '‘'®Toby with his golden shoes''” is 
eniimerated.among the nmning-hoises; the above ailasion, is pro¬ 
bably to the same animal, whose succes es perhaps had led his 
owner to distinguish, him in so peculiar a way. — Gi£ord, 
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Alas, good madam* 

I know kis your own costlam but your steward. 
And would discharge my duty the best way. 

You have been pleased to^ hear me : his not for' 

My profit that I manage your estate. 

And save expense, but for your honour, madam. 

Cel, How, sir! rny honour ? 

Sic%LK Though you hear it not, 

Men’s tongues are liberal in your character, 

Since you began to live thus high. I know 
Your fame is precious to you. 

Cei. 1 were best 

hlake you my govenior: audacious varlet! 

How dare you interpose your coating counsel 1 
Mind your affairs with more obedience, 

Or I shall ease you of an onence, sir. 
hlust I be limited to please your honour, 

Qr, for, the vulgar breath, confine my pleasures ? 

I will pursue ’em in what shapes I fancy, 

Here, and abroad: my entertainments shall 
Be oftener, and more lich. Who shall control me ? 

I live i’ the Strand, whither few ladies come 
To live, and purchase, more than fame. I will 
Be hospitable then, and spare no cost 
That may engage all generous report 
To trumpet forth my bounty and my bravery, 

Till the court envy, and remove. ril Jiave. 

My house the academy of wits, who shall 
Exalt their, genius with rich sack and sturgeon, . 
Write panegyrics of my feasts, and praise 
The method of my witty superfluities. 

The horses shall be taught, with frequent waiting 
"TJpon my gates, to stop in their career 
Toward Chariiig-cross, spite of the coachman’s fury; 
And not a tilter but shall strike his plume, 

When he sails by iii}’ window: . my balcony 

Shall be the courtier’s idol, and more gazed at;-' ■ - 






[act I. 


2:8 mi:: la nr of plea si lus. 

'Fhao all the pageantn' at Temple Bar, 

By coJintiT clients, 

Sit-iv, Sure my lady’s mad. 

Cel. Take tliat for your ill manners. him. 

Sfeie. Tliank you, madam.— 

I would there were less quicksilver in your fingers. 

[,£’, 17 /. 

CeL There’s more than simple honesty in a servant 
Required to his full duty ; none should dare 
But with a look, much less a saucy language, 

Check at their mistress’ pleasure. Fm resolved 
To pay for some delight, my estate will bear it; 
ril rein it shorter when I please. 

Rc-cnfcr Steward. 

Stew. A gentleman 
Desires to speak with your ladyship. 

Ctl. His name? 

Stew. He says you know him not • he seems to l)e 
Of quality. 

Cel. Admit him. [Zfw// Steward. 

Enter Haircut. 

Sir, with me ? 

Hair. Madam, I kiiotv not how you may receive 
This boldness-from me : but my fair intents 
Known, will incline you to be charitable. 

Cei. No doubt, sir. 

Hair. He must live obscurely, madam, 

That hath not heard what virtues you possess ; 

And I,. a poor admirer of your fame, 

Am come to kiss your hand. 

Cei. That,all your business? 

, : Hair. Though it were worth much travel, I have.mOT^ 
Iii,my.a,mbition. 

Cd. Speak it freely, sir. 

, You are a.widow., 

Cei. So! ■ ■ 
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ffair. And I a baclielo.r. 

Cel. You come a wooing, sir. and would perhaps 
Sliow me a way to reconcile the two ? 

Flair. And bless my stars for such a happiness. 

Ctl. I like you, si,r, the better, tliat you do not 
Wander about, but shoot home to the meaning : 

It is a confidence will make a man 
Know sooner what to trust to : bin I iierer 
Saw von before, rnd I beheve you come not 
With ho]re to find nic dlesperate upon marriage. 

If maidis, out of their ignorance of what 
hlen are, refuse these offers, widows may, 

Flit of their knowledge, be allowed some coyness 
And yei I know not how much happiness 
A pereiiiptoi}’ aiisnsei may deprive me oi :— 

You may be some young lord, anti tnougii I see not 
Your footmen and your groom, they may not be 
•Far off, ill conference -with your horse. Please you 
To iii.striict me with your title,' against wliicli 
I would not willingly offend. 

Flair. I am 

A gentleman : my name is Haircut, , madam. 

Cel. Sweet Master HTrent! are you a courtier? 
FFiiir. Yes. 

Cel. I did think so, by your coniiclence. 

-Not to detain you, sir, with circumstance, 

I was not so iiiiliappy in my liiisbaiid. 

But that ’tis possible I may be a wife 
Again : but I must tell you, he that wins 
M,v affection, shall deserve me. 

FFair. I will hope. 

If you can loi'e, I shall not present, madam, 

'^An object to displease you in my person : 

And when time, and your patience, shall possess you 
With further knowledge of me, and the tnith 
Of my devotion, you will not Tepe,iit 
The offer of my service.. 
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Cel. Yon say well 

How loi3g do you imagine you can love, sir? 

Is it a quotidian, or will it hold : 

But every other day ? 

Hair. Y^ou are pleasant, madam. 

CeL Does it rake you with a burning at the first, 

Or with a cold fit ? for you gentlemen 
Have both your summer and yourovinter service. 

Hair. I am ignorant what you mean : Ijiit I shall never 
Be cold ill my afiectioii to such beauty. 

CeL And hwill be somewhat long ere I be wami in’t. 
If air. If you vouchsafe me so much honour, madam, ‘ 
That I may wait on you sometimes, I shall not 
Despair to see a change. 

CeL But, now I know- 

Your mind, you shall, not need to tell it when., 

Y'oii come again ; I shall remember it. 

Hair. A mi .make me fortunate. 


Pe-elifer Steward. 

Stew. Madam, your kinswomen, 

The lady Novice, and her sister, are . 

New lighted from their coach. 

CeL I did expect ’em, 

They partly are my pupi,is. Fll attend, them. 

Steward. 

IIair. Madam, I have been too great a trespasser 
Upon your patience; I will take my leave : 

You have aifairs, .and I have some eniplo3mient 
Calls me to court; I shall.present again 
A.sen^ant to you. 

, CeL Sir, you may present, 

But not give fire, I .hope.—Now to the ladies. 
TliisTecreation’s p,ast, the next must be 
To, read to them some court philosophy. 


[Ei'iL 

[EwiL 





ACT THE SECOND. 


SCENE L—. / A'fjvv/;/ /;/ Sir 'I'KOilAS BorxavELTs 

Enter Sir Thomas Bornwell. 

CRE\ 'Tis a strange humour I have 
iindertalveii, 

To clance, and piety, and spend as fast as 
she does; 

^ But I am. resolved: it may do good upon 
her, 

And fright her ii to thrift. Nay, rii endeavour 
To make her jealou.s too ; if this do, not 
Allay her gamboling, she's past a woman, 

And only a miracle must tame her. 

1 Enter Steward. 

‘Stew, 'Tis master Frederick, my lady’s nephew 
Born. iWhat of him ? 

Stew. Is come from the university. 

? Born. By whose directions ? 

Stew, It .seems, my lady’s. 

Born. Let me speak with him 
Before he sees liis aunt. [Arf/ Stew.]—I do not like it— 

^ _ Re-enter Steward, w>itk Frederick, in.M s enllege dress. 

Master Frederick, welcome 1 I .expected not 
So soon, your presence ; what’s the hasty cause ? 

Bred. These iettHis, from my tutor, will acquaint you. 

.BornWELL letters. 













Fred. Where's niy;i.unf ? 

Stew. She’s busy about: Jnr • , 

The outlandish ma.n of art is coi^-i'iio-'Ti,,? 

Her countenance. 

Pre‘l She is sitting for /ler piciurc ? 

Stew. Yes, sir ; and when ’lis dnu-n ■„ , 
Next the French cardinal, iu ilic <li,u,v 
But when she hears 3-on arc- <a>nw, Ihe fo T • 

Ihe Belgic gentleman, to enlertnin "®roiss 

Your worship. 

Change of air has made ^.ou ^-itty 
\our tutor gives you h'n, i 

Friend,«i, 

nmmands you from your studies ■ hut I l,n 
yu have no quarrel to the I i hern I ^ 

reaming is an addition beyoiid 

Nobility of birth. Honour ofblood 

ithout the oniament of knou-Icd-'c 'is 

A glorious ignorance. 

F/ed. I never knew 
More s^veet and happy hours thi), r 
I ponmybooks. I heard ^ ^ 

W part oi my 

Delighted ydth the harmony of n a 

I-"* .-«ed »yv,-ho,f,. 

Aou/. Tispity a rash induicrenop^’?^ 

So fair a genius : She’s here corrupt 

fo, p ^ ^^'oB.scrvc. 

Lady Born-well, Kicrsh^v 
r-erf. My most loved aunt! ’ Bittleworth. 

Z-S i’;.f ^ faint 

^//4. hat ails your ladyship? 
adv B. Is that Frederick n,. 

In black? ' % 
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FrciL i\!adam., }’Oii appear troubled. 

Lady B, Have I not cause ? Was not I trusted with 
Thy education, boy, ?jid have they sent iliee 
Home like a ven* scholar ! 

LLick. ’Twas ill done. 

Howe’er they used him in the university, 

'Fo send him to his friends tliris. 

Fred. lYhy, sir ? black, 

(For ’tis the colour that offends your eye- 
Is not. within my reading, any blemish ; 

Sables are no disgrace in heraldn*. 


-sight) 


Fick. 'Tis cominc from the college thus., that makes ■ 


Dishonourable. While you wore it for 
Your father, it was comiiiendable; or were 
Your aunt dead, you might iiioiini. and justify. 

Lady B. What luck I did not send him into France 
They cvoiild have given him generous education, 

' —: Taught him another garb, to wear his lock,^ 

And shape, as gaudy as the summer; how. 

To dance, and wag his feather dda-mede. 

To compliment, and cringe; to talk not modestly. 
Like, ay forsooth/’ and no forsooth. to bliisli, .. 
And look so like a chaplain !—There he might 
Have learned a brazen coiififience. and observed 
So well the custom of the country, that 
He might, by this time, have invented fashions 
For us, and been a benefit to the kingdom ; 

Presen'ed our tailors in their wits, and saved 
The charge of sending into ..foreign courts 
For pride and antic fashions.—Observe 
In what a posture he does hold his hat now 1 

Fred. Madam, with yo:ar pardon you have practised 
^/^''^iiother dialect than was taught me when 
I was commended to your care and breeding. 

I understand not this ; Latin or Greek 
.Are more familiar to niy apprehen'sioii: 


HAt. 
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Logic was not so hard in my first lectures , 

As yoni strange langua-ge. 

Lady B. Some strong m'aters : oh! 

Hit A. Comfits wiii be as comfortable to your stomach, 
madam,. [Offers Ms box. 

Lady B, I fear he’s spoiled for ever ! he did name 
Logic, and m,ay, for aught I know, be gone 
So far to understand it. I did always 
Suspect they would corrupt him in the college.— 
ill your Greek saws and sentences discharge 
The mercer ? or is Latin a .fit language 
To court a mistress in ?—Master Alexander, 

If you have any charity, -let me 
Commend him to your breeding.—I suspect 
I must employ my doctor first, to purge 
The universit}" that lies^in’s head ; , 

It alters his complexion. 

■Kick, If you dare 
Tin St me to serve, him— 

Lady B. i\I aster Little worth, 

Be you joined in commission. 

LMe, I will teach him 
Postures and rad.imen.ts. 

Lady B, I have no patience 
To see him in this shape : it turns my stomach. 

M hen he has cast his academic skin 
He shall be your’s. I am bound in -conscience 
To see iiini bred : his own state shall maintain 
The charge, while he’s my ward.—-Come hither, sir. 

Fred Wha.t does,my'aunt mean,to do mth me,? ,' 

Stew, To make .you a fine gentleman, and translate ^ 
.■. ' you' 

Out of your learned language, sir, into 

The present Goth and Landal, ivhich is .P'rench. 

Bofn, Into what mischief will this humour ebb ? 

bhe will undo the boyy I,see him. ruined. 

My patience is not manly : biitT must 










SCEXE L] THE LADY OF FLEA SUED, 285 

Use stratagem to reduce her : open, ways 
Give me no hope. 

You shall be obeyed, madam. 

ail hut Frederick and Stem^ard. 


Fr 

ed 

Master 

Steward, are you sure we do not dream ? 

Was’' 

11 

lot my at 

mt you talked to ? 

Nh 


One til 

at loves you 

Dear 

ai 

5 her life. 

These clothes do not become you, 

You 

111 ' 

ust have 

better, sir— 

Fr 

td 

1 These; 

ire not ols::. 


Y/ra'. More suitable to the town and time : we keep 
No Lent here, nor ish my lady’s pleasure you 
Should fast from anything you have a mind to ; 

Unless it be your leamiiig, which she would have you 
Forget with all convenient speed that may be, 

For the credit of your noble family. 

The case is altered since we lived i' the country ; 

Yde do not now invite the poor o’ the parish 
To dinner, keep a table for the tenants: 

Our kitchen does not smell of beef: the cellar. 

Denes the price of in.alt and hops ; the footmen 
And coach-drivers may be drank like gentlemen, 

With wine; nor will three fiddlers upon holidays, 

With aid of bag-pipes, that called in the country 
To dance, and plough the hall up with their hob-nails, 
Now m.ake my lad,y merry. We do feed 
Like princes, and feast nothing else but princes; 

And are these robes fit to be seen amongst ’em ? 

Fred. My lady keeps a court, then ! Is Sir Thomas 
Affected with this state and cost ? 

Stew. He was not; 

But is converted: and I hope you will .not 
"M^ersist in heresy, but take a course .. • ■ 

Of riot, to content'your friends; you shall 
Want nothing, if you can be proud, and spend it 
For my lady’s honour. Here are a hundred 
Biec.es, \HIl,,seiv’eyou till you have new clothes; 


2SS 'm£ LADY OF FLEASUFE. [act ir, 

And honies her away to be a countess. 

Courtiers have spies, and great ones with large titlec 
Cold in their own estates, would wami themselves 
At a rich cit}' bonfire. 

/sijk hlost true, madam. 

CE, No matter for conTiption of the blood: 

Some undone courtier made her husband rich, 

And this new lord receives it back again. 

Admit it were my policy, and that . 

IVIy entertainments pointed to acquaint me 
With many suitors, that I might be safe, 

And make the best election, could you blame me? 

Mar. Madam, his wisdom. 

Cel But I should be 
In my thoughts miserable, to be fond 
Of leading the sweet freedom I possess, 

And court myself into new marriage fetters. 

I now obsen'e men's, several wits, and windings, ■ 

And can laugh at their follies. 

Mar. You ha\'e given 
A most ingenious satisfaction. 

^Cel One thing Flftell you more, and this I give yon 
Worthy your imitation, from my practice : 

You see me meriy^, full of song and dancing, 

Pleasant in language, apt to ail delights 
1 hat crown a public meeting ; but you cannot 
Accuse me of being prodigal of my favours 
To .any of my guests. I do not summon. 

By any whk, a gentleman to. follow me, ' . .. 

To my withdrawing ch.amb€r y I hear all ■ ■ 

Their pleas in court, nor can", they boast abroad,- ' 

And do me justice, after n salute, 

They have much conversation with my lip. . 

I hold the kissing of my hand a co-urtesy, 

And he that loves me, must, upon the strength- 

Of that, expect till I renew’his favGur. 

Some, ladies are so expensive in, their graces, 
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To those that honour them, and so prodigal, 

That in a little time they have nothing but 
The naked sin left to reward their servants 
Whereas, a thrift in our rewards will keep 
Men long in their devotion, and preserve 
Ourselves in stock, to encourage those that honour us. 

Isab: This is an art ivortby a lady’s practice. 

Ce!. It takes not from the freedom of our mirth. 

But seems to advance it, when we can possess 
Our pleasures with security of our honour: 

And, that presen-ed. I welcome all the joys 
My fancy can let in. In this I ha\'e given 
The copy of my mind, nor do I blush 
You understand it. 

Isab. You have honoured us. 

Esiter CelestinYs Gentlewoman. 

. Genik-UK Madam, Sir W illiam Scentlove’s come, to 

wmtonyou. 

Cel. There’s one_ would be a client—Make excuse . 
For a few minutes. ‘ [Exit Gentlewoman. 

Mar. One that comes a wooing ? 

Cel. Such a thing he would seem, but in his guiltiness 
Of little land, his expectation is not 
So valiant as it might be. He wears rich clothes 
And feeds with noblemen ; to some, I hear, 

No better than a wanton emissar}% 

Or scout for A^enus’ wild fowl; which made tame. 

He thinks no shame to stand court sentinel, 

In hope of the reversion. 

Mar. I have heard 

'.That some of them are often my lord’s tasters, 
first fruits they condition for, and will 
Exact as fees, for the promotion. 

. Cel. Let them agree, there’s no account shall,lie 
For me among their traffic. 

.Shir. 


tJ 
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Re-enter Gentlewoman. 

Genileiv. aster H.airciit, madam. 

Is new come in, to tender you his service. 

Cel Let him discourse a little with Sir William. 

Mar. What is this gentleman, Master Haircut, madam ? 
I note him veiy^ gallant, and much courted 
i]}' gentlemen of quality. 

Cel I know not, 

More than a trim gay man; he has some great office. 
Sure, by his confident behaviour: 

He would be entertained under the title 
Of servant to me, and I miist confess. 

He is the sweetest oi all men that \'isit me. 
hah. How mean you, madam ? 

Cei. He is full of powder ; 

He will save much in perfume for my chamber. 

Were he but constant here. Give them access. 

[ifv// Gentlewoman. 

Enter Sir William Scentlove rr//// Haircuu'. 

Scent. IMadarn, the humblest of your servants is 
Exalted to a happiness, if yon smile 
Upon my visit. 

Hair. I must beg your charity 
Upon my rudeness, madam ; I shall give 
That day up lost to any happiness, 
hen I torget to tender .you my service. 

Cel. You practise courtship, gentlemen. 

Scent But caoiiot 

Find, wherewith more desert to exercise it. 

What ladyhs this, I pray? 

Cel. A kinswoman . 

Of mine, Sir William. 

Scent. I am more her servant 
: 'Cel You came from court, now, I presume ? . 
ffain 'Tisj ■ madam, 
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I he sphere I move in, and my destiny 
as kind to place me there, where I enjoy 
blessings that a mortal can possess, 
lliat lives not in yom presence : and I should 
Fix liiy ambition,, when you would vouchsafe 
^'le so much honour, to accept from me 
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If I seem rich, and fair enough, to engage 
Your coiificlence to own me. 

Hair. I would hope— 

But his not come to that yet; you will sir, 
.Excuse my mirth. 

Hair. Sweet madam! 

Crl. Shall I take 

Boldness to ask what place you hold in court? 

’Tis an imcivi.1 curiosity; 

Lilt \Oii II have mercy to a woman’s question. 

Haif. ]\'I\ present condition, madam, carries 
Honour and p.rofit, though not to be named 
With that emplotmient I expect i’ the state. 

Which shall discharge the first maturity 
L poll your knowledge ; until then, I beg 
You allow a modest silence. 

Cel. I am cha.rmed, sir; 

' And it, you ’scape ambassador, you cannot 
jr^'^^Qs.ch a preferment wherein Em against you. 

But where is Sir William Scentlove? 

Hair. Give him leave 

* To follow ,his nose, madam, while he hunts 
In view,—he’ll soon be at a fault. 
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CeL You know him ? ^ 

Fftur. Know Scentlove ? not a page but can decipher 
him : 

The waiting-women know him to a scruple; 

He‘s called the blister-maker of the town. 

Ct'L What's that? 

The lavAidry ladies can resolve you, 

And you may guess : an arrant epicure, 

As this day lives, born to a pretty wit, 

A knight, too : but no gentleman. I must 
Be plain to you :—your ladyship may have 
Use of this knowledge, but conceal the author. 

Scefit. I kiss your fairest hand. 

3Iar. You make a difference ; 

Pray reconcile them to an equal . whiteness. 

Scent You wound my meaning, lady.. 

CeL Nay, Sir William 
Has the art of compliment. 

Scent Madam, you honour me 
’Bove my desert oflapiguage. 

To enrich me \rith your knowledge of that gentleman ? 
Scent Do you not know him, madam ? 

Cel What is he ? 

Scent A camphire ball; you shall know more here- 

after; 

He shall tell you himself, and save my character; 

Till then,—you see he’s proud.. 

Cel .One thing, gentlemen, 

. I observe in your behaviour, which.is rare 
In, two that court one mistress :' you. preserve 
A noble friendship ; there’s no gum mthin 
I Ifour hearts ; you cannot ffet,^ or show an envy 
Of one another’s hope; some would not govern 
Their pas.sions with that temper 1 


hr! Sliakespea.re’s Eemj IVl -1 h We hid FabtafTs 

norse, and he frets like giimmed velvet.”— 
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Semi. The whole world 

Shall Ror divorce onr friendship.—Master Haircut! 
J\ould I had lives to sen-e him ! he is lost 
To goodness does not honour him. 

Hair, hly kniglit! 

Cd. This is right playing at court shuttlecock. [Aside. 


Re-enkr Gentlewoman. 

Gere it hlaciam, tneie :s a gentleman desires 

1 o speak witn yoin one Sir Thomas Bornwell. 

Cel. Bornwell ? 

Gciitlcia. He says lie is a stranger to your ladyship. 
Seefit. I know him. 

Hair. \ our neighbour, madam. 

Scert. Husband to 
The lady rliat so revels in the Strand. 

. Hair. He has good parts, they say, but cannot help 
His lady's bias. 

Cel. They have both much fame 
I’ the town, for several merits. Pray admit him. 

[Exit Gentlewoman. 
Flair. What comes he for ? ' [Aside. 

Enter Sir Tho^ias Bornwell. 

Born. Your pardon, noble lady, that I have 
Presumed, a stranger to your knowiedge,-— 

Celestina. 

Cd. Sir, 

our worth was here before you, and your person 
Cannot be here ungrateful 
Born. ’Tis the bounty 

Of your sweet disposition, madam.—Make me 
Your serrmnt, lady, by her fair example, 

To favour me. [Offers to salute Isabella, tako turns 
from zhV//.]—I never knew one turn 
Her cheek to a gentleman that came to kiss her. 
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But she'd a stinking breath [Aside .]—Your servant, gen^ 
tlemen. 

Y’il: Scentlove, how is’t? 

Ce/. I am sorri". coz. 

To accuse you : we in nothing more betray 
Ourselves to censure of ridiciiloiis pride, 

Than answering a fair salute too rudely. 

Oil, it shows ill upon a gentlewoman 

Xot to retuni the modest lip, if she 

Would have the w’oild believe her breath is not 



IVitli you. 

Seenf. His looks are pleasant. 

Cti. With me, sir? 

Brr;i. I hear you have an excellent tvit, madam; 
1 see you are fair. 

Cel The first is but report; 

And do not trust your eye-sight for the last, 

'Cause I presume you’re mortal, and may err. 

Hair. He is veiy^ gamesome. 

Barn. You have an excellent voice, 

(They say you catched it from a dying sw'an,) 

With wdikh, joined to the haimoiiy of your lute, 
You ravish all mankind. 

Cel Ravish mankind? 

/Yv 7/. With their consent. 

Cel It were tlie stranger rape ; 

But there’s the less indictment lies against it: 

And there, is .hope your little honesties 
Gannot be much the w’orse, for men do rather 
Believe they had a maidenhead, than put: .. 
Themselves to the rack of me.mory how long 
’Tis since they left the; burden of t,heir innocence. 
Barn. Why, you .are bitter, madam,! 

Cel So is .physic ; 

,I do not kiio,w. your constiti t,iom. 
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lUm. You shall, if’t.please you, madam. 

CA. You’re too hasty, 

,„1 must e.xamine what certificate, 

You have first, to prefer you. 

Fine ! certificate ? 

CA. Under yotir lady’s hand and seal. 

Go to: 

I see }'ou are a wag. 

CA. But take heed how 
You riiUNt ro*u 

I can love you in my wedlock. 

As well as that young gallant o’ the first hair, 

C.„)r the knight-bachelor : and can return 
As amorous delight to your soft bosom. 

CA. Yoiii person and your language are both 
strangers. 

But may be more familiar; I have those 
Fhat dare make affidavit for my body. 

„ Cel Do you mean your surgeon ? . . 

Bimi. iMy surgeon, madam ? 
i know not how you value my abilities. 

But I dare uiiclertake as much, to express 
My service to your ladyship, and with 
As fierce ambition fly to your commands, 

As the most valiant of these lay siege to you, 

Ctl. You dare not, sir. 

Bimi. How, madam? 

CA. I will justify it 

You dare not marry me; and I imagine 

Some here, should I consent, would fetch a priest 

Out of the fire. 

Bom. I have a wife indeed. 

CA. And there’s a statute not repealed, I take it. 
Bom. You’re in the right: I must confess you’ve 
hit 

And bled me in a master vein. 

Cel You think 
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I took yon on the advantage ; use your best 
Skill at defence. I’ll come up to your valour, ■ 

And show another work you dare not do: 

You dare not, sir, be virtuous. 

Born. I dare. 

By this fair band I dare; and ask a pardon, 

If my rude words offend your innocence, 

Yfhicli, in a form so beautiful, would shine 
To force a blush in them suspected it. 

And from the rest draw wonder. 

Hair. I like not 

Their secret parley; shall I interrupt them? 

Isab. By no means, sir. 

Scent. Sir Thomas was not wont 
To show 50 much a courtier. 

Mar. He cannot - r 

Be prejudicial to you; suspect not 

Your own deserts so much; he’s married. ^ ^.. ' 

Born. I have other husiiiess, madam: you Aeep 
music: 

I came to trv^ liow' you can dance. 

Cel. You did?—I’ll ti}* his humour out of breath. 

\Aside. 

Although I boast no cunning, sir, in revels, 

If you desire to show your art that way, 

I can wait on you. 

Born. You much honour me ; 

Nay, all must join to make a liaiiiioiiy. [T/iey dance. 
Barn. I have, nothing now, madam, but to be- 
. seech. 

After a pardon for my boldness, you 
Would give occasion to pay my gratitude : . 

I have a house will be much honoured, , 

If you vouchsafe your .presence ;, and a wife 
Desires to present herself your serv^ant. 

I came with, the ambition to imite-you, 
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Deny me not; your person you-shall trust 
On fair security. ' 

■'---:€€i. Sir, although 1 use not 
1 liis freedom with a stranger, you shall ha' 
No cause to hold' me obstinate. 

Dam. You grace me. 

S'ir William Scentlove— 

Mifir. I must take my Iea\'e. 

You will excuse me, madam : court attend; 
Cal By any means. 

Dam. Ladies, you 'will vouchsafe 
Your company? 

Isiik We wait upon you, sir. 





ACT THE THIRD. 


SCENE I. Lord A.’s Huitse.—A dressing Soom, •xith 
fao,e and looking-glass; Haircut j^refarmg a 


peruke, 

ORD. 



Petd. Twas early ia, the niomii 
S(c, ^ [ FF///«;/.]—Expect 


^ What hour is’t ? 

Hair. ’Bout three o’clock, my lord. 
Zord. ’Tis time to rise. 

Enter Lord A., in Ms dressing-gown. 

Hair. It our lordship went but 
To bed last * ' 


^my lord is busy. 

Enter Secretar}x 
Zm/. What’s,the matter? 

Sec. Here is a lady 

Desires access to you upon some affairs, 

5 iie says, may specially concern your lordship. 

Lord. A lady? what’s her name? 

Sec. Madam Decoy. ^ _ 

Lord. Decoy? Prithee admit her.— [jEwiF Secretary. 

Re-enter Secretai}", with Decoy. 

Have you business, -madam, , 

With me? 

Dec. And such, I hope, as will not be , 

Offensive to your lordship. 

Lwrd. I pray speak it. 

Dec. I would desire your lordship’s'; ear more private. 
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Lord. Wait i' the next chamber tili I, call. [Exeunt 
Haircut ami Secretary.]—^Now, madam. 

•—.Although I am a stranger to your iordsIiij 3 , 

I would not lose a fair occasion offered, 

To show how much I honour, and would sen'e you. 

Lord. Please you to give me the particular, 
diiat I may know the extent ot my engagemciit, 

I am ignorant by what desert voii should 
Be crxTjiiraged to have care of me. ' 

Dec. Wy lord. 

I will take boldness to be plain ; beside 
Your other excellent parts, you have much fame 
For your sweet inclination to our sex. 

Lord. How do you mean, iiiadani ? 

Dee. I' that way your lordship 
Hath honourably practised iipoii some 
Not to be named. Nour noble constaiicv 
i o a mistress, hath desen-ed our general vote; 

And I, a part of womankind, have thought 
How to express my duty. 

Lord. In what, madam? 

Dec. Be not so strange, my lord; I knew the beauty ■ 
And pleasures of your eyes ; that handsome creature 
AVith whose fair life all your delight took leave. 

And to whose memory you have paid too iiiucli 
Sad tribute. 

Lord. What’s all this? 

Dec. This : if your lorclsiiip . 

Accept my service, in pure zeal to cure 
\ our melancholy, I" could point where you might 
Repair your loss. . 

Lord. Your ladyship, I concei\'e, 

"T)oth traffic in flesh merchandize. 

Dec. To men 

Of honour, like yourself. I am, well known 
To some in court, and come .not with ambition 
Now to supplant your oflicer. , 
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Lira. What is 

The Lady of Pleasure you prefer ? 
iPeu. Alady 

Of birth and fortune, one upon whose virtue 
I may presume, the Lady Aretuia. 

*Z:wZ Wife to Sir Thomas Bornwell? 

Dec. The same, sir. 

Z-'Uo/ Have vou prepared her ? 

Bee.' Not for'your lordship, till I have found your pulse. 

I am acquainted with her disposition, 

She has a verv" appiiable nature. • ' , 

" ‘lord. And^ madam, when expect you to be whipped 

For doina these fine favours ? 

Dec. How, niy lord ? 

Your lordship does but jest, I hope : you make 
A ditterence between a lady thai. 

Does honourable offices, and one 

They call a bawd. Your lordship was not wont 

To have such coarse opinion of our practice. 

L'-rd. The Lady Aretina is my kinswoman. 

W' What if she be, my lord ? the nearer blood, 

The dearer smpathy. 

Lord. Til have thee carted. 

Dec. Y^our lordship will not so much stain your honom 

And education, to use a'vvoiiian 

Of my quality— i 

Lord. ’Tis possible you may 
Be sent off with an honourable convoy ; 

Of halberdiers. 

Dec. ,0b, my good lord b 

Lori. Your ladyship sliall be no protection, 

. If you but st,ay three minutes. 

I am gone.-— 

When next you find rebellion in your blood, 

•May all within ten mile o’ the court turn honest! SJLxh 
Lord. I do not fi,nd that proneness, since the fair 
Bella Maria died: my blood is .cold, 
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Nor is there beauty enough surviving 
To heighten me to wantoniiess.—Who waits? 

Ee-aifer Haircut urid Secretam 

And what said my lady? ■■ 

Haiy. The silent language of her face, my lord, 
as not so pieasant, as it showed upon 
Her entrance. 

ZiirZ Would any man that meets 
1 CIS lady take her for a oawd? 

Hair. She does 

The trade an honour, credit to the profession. 

e may, in time, see baldness, quarter noses. 

And rotten legs to take the wall of footcloths. 

-LiV-d. I have thought better; call the lady back.— 

I rnll not lose this opportunity.— 

Bid her not fear. [^.X7V Secretarj^J-The favour is not 

common, 

And III reward it. I dO' wonder much 
Win Sceiitlove was not here to-day. 

^ Hmr. I heard him say this morning he would wait 
Upon your lordship.— 

She is returned, sir. 


Ee-eiifer Secretary and Decoy. 

Sec. Madam, be confident, my lord’s not angr}T 

Zord. You retuni welcome, madam; you are better 
Read in your art, I hope, than to'be frighted 
W ith any shape of anger, when you bring 
Such news to gentlemen. Madam, vou shall 
£oon understand how I accept the office. 

Dec. You are the first lord, since I studied carriage, 
That showed such infideliw and fury 
Upon so kind a message. Ever>^ gentleman 
Will show some breeding; but if one right honourable 
Should not have noble blood— 
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E''rL. \ uc rctcirn 

My corapliMfr.:. in a letter, to my lady 

Aretina.' Favour me with a little patience.— 

Show her that chamber. 

Etc. Fh attend your lordship. 

lExci^O 1)ecov iifid Haircct.— Secretary seats 
0 ms ip at a Aie/c. 

lanL Write.—** Wa'.hmn. where your honoiir is in 
cla!ie:er. niv love nnisi not be silent.''" 

Eater Sir William Sc]L\’ti..ove f?;///'K ickshaw. 

Sccntlove and Kickslia-v ! 

AIlF. Your lordship's busy, 

LiirL Writing a letter ;-^nay, it shall not bar 
Any discourse. 

[ 'ifaih tilfirmiiely ia ilie Secretary imd to Scenixove 
i7//// Kickshaw. 

Sac. “Silent.” 

Ztird. “ Thoogli I be no physician, I ma}’ prevent a 
fever in your bloocf'.'^'^ 

.\,ncl, where have you spent the morning’s conversation ? 

Sind, Where you would have given the best barbary 
In your stable, to ha\-e met on honourable temis. 

lard. What new beauty? You acquaint yoiirseU'es 
With none but wonders. 

Scent, ’Tis too low,—a miracle. 

,Z/r/. It will require a strong faith. 

Sec. Your blood.” 

Zml “ If you be innocent, presen-e your fame, lest 
this Decoy-madam.betray it, to your repentance.”— 

By what nameds she known,? 

Smit. Ask Alexander. 

He knows her. 

Alck, Whom?. 

The lady Celestina. 

He has a vast knowledge of ladies. , ’Las, poor 
Alexander !', 
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I\kl\ When there is mercy in a petticoat: 

I must turn pilgrim for.some breath. . . 

_ ■ Lord. I think 

^Twere cooler travel, if you examine it, 

Upon the hoof-through Spain. 

Scent. Through Ethiopia. 

Lord. Nay, less laborious to sen^e a preiiticesliip 
In Peni, and dig gold out of the mine, 

Though a,Il the year were dog-da vs. 
rifV. ' • To repeiitance.'' 

‘'In brief, this lady, could you tall from, virtue, 
within my knowledge, will not blush to be a bawd.’^ 
Scent. But bang 't, 'tis honourable |oiiniev-wo.rk ; 

I'hoii art famous l-)y it, and th}^ iiaiiieT up. 

ILitk. So, sir! 

Let me ask you a question, mv dear knight: 

\\ hicli is less senile, to bring up the pheasant. 

.Vnci wail, or sit at table uncoil trolled. 

And can*e to my own appetite } 

Scent. No more : 

ThoiiTt witty, as I am. 

Sec. 'LA bawd.” 

Scent. How'hs that ? 

Oh, 

\ oil are famous by*t, and your nameT up, sir. 

Lord, ‘'Be wise, and reward my caution with timely 
caie of yourself, so I shaJi not repent to be known your 
loving kinsman and seiwaiit”— 

(Teiitlemeii, the lady Celestina., 

Is she so rare a thing? 

Kick. If yoidll have iiiy 
Opinion, my lord, I never saw 

sweet, so fair, so rich a piece of natin-e. 

Lord. I’ll show thee a fairer presently, to shame 
Thy eyes and judgment; look on that. Y/n n 

ndnmfi/re.]-~-So ; I’ll subscribe. [S^ns Ms name 
to the letter. 
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Kkl:, Ber:a Maria's picture I she was handsome. 

Saiif, Bui urji to be compared— 

Zoni Your jjarience. geritiemen; I’ll return instantly. 

[jS'w/h 

Whither is iiiY lord gone? 

YtV. To a lady i' the next chamber. 

Wo7;/. Whati*s she? „ 

Ytv. You snail pardon me, I am his secretaiyn 
Scent I was wont to be of his counsel. A new officer. 
And I not know’t ? I am resoh'ed to hatter 
All otiier with the praise of Celestiiia: 


Re-tiiier Lord A. 

Zm‘d. Has not that object 
Convinced your eiriiig judgments ? 

Jikk. What! this picture?' 

Lord, Were but your thoughts as capable as mine 
Of her idea, you would wish no thought 
That were not active in her praise, above 
All worth and inemoiy" of her sex. 

Scent. She was fair, 

I must confess ; but had your lordship looked 
With eyes more narrow, and some less affection, 

Upon her face,— 

Kick. I do not love the copies 
Of any dead, they make me dream of goblins ; 

Give me a living mistress, with but half 
The beauty of Ceiestina. \_Re-turns the miniature .—• 
Come, my lord, 

’Tis.pity that a, lord of so much flesh 

Should waste upon a ghost, when they, are living 

Can give you,a more honourable consumption. 

Sceni. Why, do you mean, my lord, to live an infidel? 
Do, and see ,what will come onh observe still, , 

And dote upon your vigils ; build a, chamber , 

I AYithin a .rock, a tomb among the worms, 

Mot far offi where you may, in proof anocrvphaL 
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Court 'em not to devour the pretty pile I ^ 

Of flesh your mistress carried to tfse grave. \ rr, 

__ _There are no women in the world ; all eyes. 

And tongues, and lips, are buried in her coffin! 

W hy, do you think yourselves competent iudges 

Ui beauty, gentlemen ? " 

"W nat should hinder us ? 

Atat I nave seen and. tried as main- as another, 

W :tn a mortal back. 

-LpriL "I our eyes are bribed, 

-Aid your hearts chained to some desires ; vou cannot 

Hiijoy the ireedom of a sense. 

Altk. Your lordship 

Has a clear eyesight, and can judge and penetrate. 

Zu/ d. I can, and give a perfect censure of 
Each line and point; distingoiisii beauty from 
A tiiousand lomis, which your corrupted optics 
Vv ould pass for natural 
Scent I desire no, other 

Judge .should deteniii,iie us, and if your iords,hip 
Dare venture but you,r eyes upon this lady, 

I'll Stand their justice, and be confident 
\ Oil shall give Celesdina" victon^, 

And triumph, o^er all beauties past and living. 

^ AA± I dare, my lord, venture a suit of clothes, 

You’ll be overcome. 

Z;V7/. You do not know my fortitude. 

Scent Not frailty ; you dare not trust you,rself to see 

. [ture 

AorA Think you so, gentlemen ? I dare see this crea- 
, fo make you know your errors, and the difference 
V Of her, whose memor\’ is my saint Not trust 
*^7 senses ! I dare see, and speak with lien 

holds the best acquaintance to prepare 
My visit to her,? 

. .. Scent I will do’t, Illy lord.. 

, Kick, She is a lady free in entertainments. 


IiTiL I would gh-e this advantage to your cause, 

Bid her aupear in all the oniamePits 

D:^i ever wait on beamy, all the riches 

Pritle can uu: on. and teach her face more chaniis 

'rhmi e^'cr i oct crest up b eiius ui; 

Bid her Le ah the Gra,ces. mid the qiieeii 
t If love in one. Tli see her, Sceiitiove, and 
Bring eft mv heart, armed but with a singie thought 
f If one that's dead, vdthout a wound ; and when 
i imve niahie your folly prisoner, I’ll iaiigli at you. 

dha;:/. She shall expect you; tmst to me for know¬ 
ledge. 

Zn/t/. Fill for the present somewhere else engaged; 
i,et me hear from you. [Z’w//. 

ScaiL So ! I am glad he's yet 
So near coii\'ersioii. 

A7t'/h I am for Aretiiia. 
rihw/. No nieiitioii of niy lord. 

A7at Prepare his lady, 

’Tis time lie ivere reduced ^ to the old sport; 

One lord like him more would undo the court. [Exenuf, 



SCENE 11.— A ^ooni ii: Sir Tho.mas Born well’s 
House. 

Enter Lady Born well a Liter, and Decoy. 

.Dec. He is the ornament of your blood, madam; 

I am much bound to his lordship. 

Lady B. He gives you, 

A noble character, . 

: Dec, ’Tis his goodness, madam. 

: Hiy B. I wnn.ted such an engine. Aly lord has 
• Done me a courtesy, to disclose, her nature; 


2*.^. .Brought..back. 
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I^IIOW know one to trust, and will employ her.-— [Ash/c 
ioiiching my lord, for reasons which I shall 

.^ -Ofter to your ladyship hereafter, I 

Desire you would be silent ; but, to sliow 
How iiiiich I dare oe contideiit in voiir secrecv. 

I pour Illy bosom forth i I love a geiitleiiiaii. 

One whom there would not need much con juration 
meet.—Your ear. ['//. 

DtC. I a|>|jrehend and I .shall 
Be happy to be servicealxle. I am sonv 
f Odr lacixship did not Know roe beiurc now; 

1 hai’e done offices: and not a few 
Di the nobility but liave done feats 
"W itliiii my house, whidi is coiiveriieiit 
For situation,, and arttiil diambers, 

Aiitt piett} pictures to provoke the iaiicv. 


■£/jfer Liti'leworth. ■ 

Liiik. Madam, all pleasures languish in vour absence. 
Lady B. Your pardon a few minutes, sirm\-oi, „n,st' 
Contrive it thus. [ Walks aside zeith Dtcuv. 

y I attend, and shall account it 

Honour to wait on your return. 

Lady B. He must not 

Have the least knowledge of my name or person. 

Dec. I have practised that already for some great ones, 

And dare again, to satisfy you, madam ; 

I ha\ e a thousand ways to do sweet offices 
Little. If this Lady Aretina should be honest, 

I have lo.st time: sheY free as air I must 
Have closer conference, and if I have art, 

^INIak e her aftect me in revenge, 

'Dec. This evening ? 

. Leave me to manage things. 

Lady B. \oxi will oblige me.- 

Dee. You shall command my art, and thank me alici- 

..' ' ' ' [Al.v/Z. 
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LmU B. I hope the revels are maintained within? 
Link. By Sir Thomas and his mistress. 

Ladv B. How? his mistress ? 

Link. The ladv Celestiiia; I never saw 
Eyes shoot more amorous interchange. 

Lady B. Idt so ? 

Link. He wears her favour with more pride— 

Lady B. Her favour ? 

Link. A feather that he ravished from, her fan ; 

And is so full of courtship ! which she smiles on. 

Lady B. 'Tis well 

Link. And praises her beyond all poetr}c 
Lady B. I am glad he has so much wit. 

Little, blot jealous ! [Aside. 

Lady B. This secures me. What would make other 
ladies pale 

With jealousy, gives but license to my wanderings. 

Let him now tax me, if he dare ; and yet 
Her beauty’s worth my envy, and I wish 
Revenge upon it, not because he loves, 

Bat that it shines above my own. [Aside. 

Enter Kickshawv 


Hick. Dear .madam ! 

Lady B. I have it.—You two gentlemen profess 
Much service to me; if I have a way 
.To employ your wit and secrecy?— 

Both. Yoiili honour us. 

Ladv B. You gave a high and worthy charaQter 
Of Celestina. 

Hick. I rememBer, .madam. 

:Lady B. Do either of you love her? 

Hick. Not L madam. 

Little. I, would not, if I might. 

■ Ltidy B. She’s now my guest,, ' 

And, by .a^ trick, imdted by my husband, ■ 

To disgrace me.—You,, gentlemen, are held 
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Wits of the town, the consuls that do govern 
The senate here, whose jeers are all authentic. 

—T,lie taverns and the ordinaries are 
Made academies, where you come, and all 
Your sins and surfeits made the time’s example. 

Your very nods can quell a theatre, 

No speech or poera good without your seal: 

You can protect scurrility, and publish, 

By your authority believed, no rapture 
Ought to lia\-e honest meaning. 

Eicli, . Leave our characters. 
liitk. And name the empIo}iiient 
Lady B. Yon must exercise 
The strength of both your wits upon this lady, 

And talk her into liiimbleness. or anger, 

Both which are equal, to my thought. If you 
Dare undertake this slight thing for my sake, 

Isly favour shall reward it; but. be faithful, 

And seem to let all spring from your own freedom.' 

A 4 * 1 ". This all! Ye can defame her: if you please, 
My iriend shall cal! her where, or any thing, 

And never be endangered to a duel 
Ldi/y B. How’s that ? 

Ald\ He can endure a cudgelling,, ana no man 
Will fight after so fair a satisfaction: 

But leave us tO' our art, and do not limit us. 

Lady B. They are here ; begin not till I wlii.sp€r 
you. 

Enter Sir Thomas Bornwell, Celestina, Marian,a, 

and rSABE,LLA. 

__Lady B. imus pie, ■madanu\^ d'excuser FimprittniiS 

de mes affaires, qui nFmii fait tiffeiiser, par mon absence, 
ime da^e de laqiiclk fai real tant if obligaMons. 

Cel. Pardaimez tnoi, madame; wm me faites irop 
Ekmneur. 

de til dQueeur de voire naiurei, que 
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Bori:. I cojiti play with. S feafoer : your fan, lac%..— 
Gentlenicr.. Arerina, ta, ra, ra, rat Come, madam. 

FftL Why. ray good tutor in efectkm. 

You ruight hau.e been a scholar. 

Z//hA But I thank 

>Iy frier: is. fuey brought me up a little 
G:\'e me the town vAts, that deliver jests 
Clean from the bow, that Vvhistle in the air. 

And c!ea\*e the pin at twelvescoie! Ladies, 

But laugh at a geiitlenian that has any learning ;■ 

’Tis sin enough to hate your clothes suspected. 

Leave us. and I will find a time to instruct you. 

Come, here are sugar plums ’tis a good Frederick. 

Frai. Why, is not this ,my alinCs house in the Strafe 
The noble rendezvous? Who latigJis at me? 

Go, I will root here if I list, and talk 
Of rhetoric, logic, Latin, Greek, or aii-y thinf, 

And understand ’em too: who says the coutrart' ? 

Yet, in a fair way, I contemn all learning, 

.And will be as ignorant as he, or he, 

Or am taffata, satin, scarlet, plush, 

Tissue, or cloth o’ bodkin gentleman, 

hose manners are most gloriously infected.— 

.Bid you laugh at me, lady? 

CeL Not I, sir; 

But ii I did. shove mirth upon your question, 

I hope you would not beat me, little gentleman? 

FnF .How 1 little gentleman?” you dare not say 
These words to my new clothes, and fighting sword. 
Zedy E. Nephew Frederick 1 
Freil “ Little gentleman! ” 

Tis an aftroiit both to my blood and person. 

I am a gentleman of as tall a birth 
As any boast nobility ; though my clothes ■ 

Smell o’ the lamp, my coat is honourable, 

Right honourable, full of or and argent.— 

A^ttie gentleman F‘ , 
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Born. Coz, you must be patient; 

My lady meant you no disboiioiir. and 
■You must remember she’s a woman. 

Fred. Is she a woman? that’s another matter,— 
Do you hear? my uncle tells me what you are. 
Cel. So, sir. 

Fred. You called me little gentleman.” 

Cc/. I did, sir. 


Fred. A little pink - has made a lusty ship 
Strike her top-sail : tim crow may beard the elepliaii'' 
A whelp may tame the tiger, spite of .all 
False decks and murderers ; - and a little geritleiimr 
Be hard enough to grapple with your ladyship. 

Top and top-gallant.—Will you go drink, uncle, 

T’ other enchanted bottle ? you and I 
Will tipple, and talk pliilosophv. 


Bor?h Come, nephew.— 


Ton will excuse a minute’s absence, madam.— 

Wait you on us. 

Stew. Sly duty, sir. 

[Exeimt Sir Thomas Born well, Frederick 
Steward. 


Lady B. Now, gentlemen. 

BifL iVladaiii, I had rather you excuse my langua 
For speaking truth, than virtue suffer in 
,My further silence; and it is my wonder 
That you, whose noble carriage bath deser^*ed . 

All honour and opinion, should now 
Be guilty of ill manners. 

Cel. .W’hat was that 
You told me, sir? 

Link. Do you not blush, madam, 

To ask that question? 

Cel. You amaze rather 

My cheek to paleness. What .mean you by this? . 


1 A small vesstl., 

Cannon charged with gra|>e-sliot* 


3 ^4 the .lady of flea SYFE. [act m. 

I am noi troii«»A(i with the hickup, geiitleiiieii, 

1 oil rfhoihn r#estow this tright upon me. 
lAiEt. Then 

Pr:ce and ill memory gvO together. 

Cel How, sir? 

^ The gentleman on uiioni you exercised 
lour th:n w:r. was a nephew to the lady 
IViiose guest you are ; and though her modesty 
Look calm on the abuse of one so near 
Her blood, the affront was impious. 

Ziffk. I am ashamed oii't 
\ Oil an ingenious lady, and well mannered 1 
Til teach a bear as niiicli civilit}-, 

LH You may be master of the colleo-e sir 
For aught I know. ^ ’ 

LMIe. What college ? 

CiL Of the bears. 

Have you a plot upon me ? Do you possess ^ 

\ our wiis, or know me, gentleiiien? 


^e^aifer Sir Thomas Borxwell ELmZ 
Bern, Howhs this ? 

fC ktT ’ to ‘'ll! atom. 

Liitu Madam, we know what stuff vour soul i.s made or 

tel But do not bark so like a mastiff, prav.— 

Sure they are mad.—Let your brains stand awliile 
And settle, gentlemen; you know not me- 
What am I ? 

Lit tie. liioirrt a puppet, a thing made 
Of epthes and painting, and not half so handsome 

As that which played Susanna in the fair. 

_ Cel I heard you visited those canvas tragedies, ■ 

One of their constant audience, and so taken 
^ ith Susan, that you wished yourself a rival 
Both the two wicked elders. 

■AliE. You think this 
Is w!I now. Come,, you are— 
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Cci. What, I beseech you? 

Your character will be full of salt and satire, 

No doubt What am I? 

Kick, Why. you are a woiiiaii— 

Cel. And that's at least a bow wide of your knowledge. 
Kick. Would be thought handsome, and might pa^s 
i’ the country 

Upon a market day: but so iniserablv 
Forfeit to pride and fashions, that if Heaven 
Were a new gown^ you’d not stay iirt a fortnight. 

CcL dt must be miserably out of fashion then. 

Have I no sin but pride ? 

Kick. Hast any virtue. 

Or but a good face, to excuse that want ? 

Cii. You praised it yesterday. 

Kick. That made you proud. 

CcL More pride 1 

"Kick. You need not: — to dose up the praise, 

I ha\'e seen a better countenance in a svbiL 

CeL When you wore spectacles of sack, mistook 
l"he painted clothd and kissed it for your mistress. 

Kick. Let me ask you a question: how much . 

Ha'\’e you consumed in expectation 
That I would love you ? 

Cel. Why I think as much 
As you have paid away in honest debts 
This seven year. ’Tis a pretty impudence, 

But cannot make me aiigiy. 

Little. Is there any 

Man that will cast away his limbs upon her ? 

Kick. You do not sing so well as I imagined, 

Nor dance: you reel in your coran to,' and pinch 
Your petticoat too hard : you’ve no good ear 
To the music, and incline too much one shoulder, 

^ Canvas or doth, painted in imitation of tapestry, for which it 
was a cheap substitute. 

__J'.....A quick, lively dance. 
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As yo:i were dancing on the rope, and falling. 

Yon speak abominable French, and make 
A cnrtsey like a dain'-maid.—Not mad ! [Aside. 

Zifik. Do we not sting her liandsomely ? 

Born. A conspiracy 1 

Aick. \oiir state is not so much as his reported, 
bTheii you confer notes, all your husband’s debts, 

And your own reconciled; but that’s not it 
’A ll! so much spoil your marriage. 

Cel. As what, sir? 

Let me know all my faults. 

Kick. Some men do whisper 
You are not over honest. 

Cel. All this shall not 

Move me to more than laughter, and some pity, 

Because you have the shapes of gentlemen; 

And though you have been insolent upon me, 

I will engage no friend to kick or cudgel you, 

To spoil your living and your limbs together: 

I leave that to diseases that attend you, 

And spare my curse, poor silken vemiiii 1 and 
Hereafter shall distinguish men from monkeys. 

Btirji. Brave soul I—Lou brace ,of horse-leeches I 
forcmrd:]--! have heard 

Their barbarous language, madam; you are too merciful: 
They shall be silent to your tongue; pray punish them. 
Cel They are things not worth my character, nor 
mention 

Of any clean breath ; so lost in honesty, 

They cannot satisfy for \\’Tongs enough, 

Though they should steal out of the world at Tyburn. 
Zf//A. We are hanged already.. 

Cel Yet I \Ali talk a little to the pilchards.— 

You two,.that have not ’twixt you both the hundred , 

Part of a soul,, coarse woollen-witted fellows, 

Without a nap, with bodies'made for burdens I 
\ that are only stuffings for apparel,. , 
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As you were made but engines for your tailors 
To frame their clothes upon., and get them costom, 

_ Until men see you move ; yet, then you dare not, 

Out of your guilt of being the ignobler beast, 

'But give a horse the wall, whom you excel 
Only in dancing of the brawls, because 
The horse was not taught the French way. Your two 
faces, 

One fat, like Christmas, t* other lean, like Candlemas, 
And prologue to a Lent, both bound together, 

Would figure Janus, and do many cures 
On agues, and the green disease, by frighting 
But neither can. with ail the characters 
And conjuring circles, charm a woman, though 
She’d fourscore years upon her, and but one 
Tooth in her head, to love, or think well of you: 

And I were miserable, to be at cost 
To court such a complexion, as your malice. 

Bid impudently insinuate. But I waste time, 

And stain my breath in talking to such ta.dpoies. 

Go home, and wash your tongues i,n barley-water, 

Brink clean tobacco,’ be not hot i’ the mouth, 

And you may ’scape the beadle ; so I leave you 
To shame, and your own garters !--Sir, I .must 
Entreat you, for my honour, do not penance them 
They are not worth your anger. How shall I 
Acquit your lady’s silence ?. 

Born. Madam, I 

Am sorry to suspect, and dare revenge. 

CeL No cause of mine. ■ 

Born. It must become me to attend you home. 

Cei. You are noble.—Farewell, mushrooms. 

[Exit with Sir Thom.as Bornwell, 
Lady B'. Is she gone?. 

Little. I think we peppered her. , . 

^ The expres-ion *‘d.i k tobacco,” simply implied the smoking 
'ofit, . 
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A /i ’ 7ii :a( 1 * t; s o er: 

Bui I rc^uan: n?; >cn:cc for you. mailam.— 

Knit! Scrwlllt. \CnE tl tt'ifiT iJ/iii: d Jt'7ik'/., ■iC/ilL'/i /it' {/i^/lZ'cXS' 

ft ) Kickshaw. 

fu ni‘j iroru wlieoce?—a jewel ! a good preface. 

Be r.ay.'py the coiiclosioii! [J^ards and sniiks, 

LiiJy It Some love letter. 

He has a hundred mistresses : you may 
Be charitable, maclain, I have none; 

He surieits, and I fall away i' the kidiievs. 

Adjx. I il meet.— \_Exif Seiiaint. 

Ids some great Iacl}\ questionless, that has 
Taken notice, and would satisfy her appetite. [Hv/bb, 
Lady £. Now, dfaster Alexander, you look bright o’ 
the sudden; 

Another spirit's in your eye. 

Kick. Not mine, madam; 
f.hily a siiiiimons to meet a friend. 

Lddv IL Wliat friend ? 

Litiic. By this jewel, I know her not. 

lady B. ’Tis a she-friend. Fll folIo\\', gentlemen ; 

\\T* may have a game at cent ’ before you go. 

Kick. I shall attend you, madam. 

Little, ’Tis our duty. 

l^Exeunt Kickshaw and Littlewori'h. 
Lady B. I blush wiiile I con\-erse with my own 
thoughts. 

Some strange fate governs me, but I must on; 

The ways are cast already, and we thrive 

Udien our sin fears no eye nor perspective. [A’.v//. 

^ A gmie at cardq supposed to have resembled piquet; a score of 
a liuadred was the game. . r » 
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Li;-.c-jv’.s Ilh'tsc. 




V 


off 



hiirt: :iiy ]iatienfe 


Enter tu'o nicn leading ELickshaw blinded^ and: 
sndikniv,. 

Tot v.’ithoiit fear to r.r.oc rnv throat L'-.h 

else. 

Did me a co:irtesy. Whither have they 
1 wrought me ? [/h/& a//' a bandage. 

'Tis devilish dark : ilie buttom of a well 
At iiiidiiigbt, with but two stars on the top, 

Av ere broad day to this darkness. I but think 
How like a whirlwind tlie rogues caiiglit me up, 

\iid smothered my e}’esiglit. Let me see, 

These may be spirits, and, for aught I know, 

Have brought me hither over twenty steeples. 

Pray Heaven they were not baiiift,s! that's more worth 
IVIy fear, and this a prison. .\11 my debts 
Reek in my nostril, and riiy bones begin 
To ache with fear to be made dice : and yet 
This is too calm and quiet for a prison.— 

W hat if the riddle prove I am robbed ? and yet 
I did;not feel ’em search me. How now! music ! 

[J///J/V ■li'iihifi. 

Enter Decoy, disguised like £?//.oId Woman, seitli a iigkt 
And a light I What beldam’s this? I cannot prayv— 
What, art? 
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■ Dzc. A fnend. Fear not, yoiiBg man, I am 
No srjirii. . - 

■AFF Off! 

Dec. Despise me not for agCj 
O: this coarse outside, wMch I wear not out 
or poverty : thy eyes be witness ; ’tis 
No cave, or beggar’s cell, thou’rt brought to; let 
That gold speak here’s no want, which thou inayst spend. 
And hud a spring to tire even prodigality, 
li thou be'st wise. \_Gives him a purse. 

Dick. The devil was a coiner 
From tne begioiiing : yet the gold looks current. 

Dec. Tliou’rt still in wonder: know, I am mistress of 
This house, and of a fortune that shall serve 
And ieed thee with delights; ’twas I sent forUliee; 

The jewel and the letter came from me. 

It was my art thus to contrive our meeting, 

Because I would not trust thee with my fame, 

Until I found thee worth a woman’s honour. 

Akck. Honour and fame ! the devil means to have 
A care on’s credit. Though she sent for me, 

I hope she has another customer 

'Fo do the trick withal; I would not turn 

Familiar to a witch. [Aside. 

Dec. What say’st ? , Canst thou 
Dwell in my arms to-night ? shall we change kisses, 

And entertain the silent hours with- pleasure, 

Such as old Time shall be delighted with, 

And blame the too swilt motion of his wings, 

While we embrace.^ 
luck Embrace] .she has.had no teeth 
d his twenty years, and the next violent .cough 
Brings up her tongue ; it cannot possibly 
Be sound, at root , I do not think but one . . 

Strong sneeze upon her, and well meant, would make 
Her quarters fall away; one kick dvoiild blow 
Her up like gunpow’-.der, and loose all her limbs. 
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She is SO' cold, an iiicnLus would not heat ht 
Her phlegm would cueiich a furnace, and lit 
damp a mushet buiiet. 

Dec. Have you, sir. 

Considered ? 
luck. What ? 

Dec. Yly proposition. 

Can St love ? 

Ixick. I could have done : whom, do you 
I know you are pleased hut to make sport 
Dec. Thou art not 



Kick. This is 


1 es, i can love. 

Dec. But const thou ahec: me? 

Kick. Although to reverence so grave a matron 
To'-ge an ambitious word in me, yet since 
\oii give me boldness^ I do love you. 

Dec. Then 
Thou art my own. 

Kick. Has she no cloven foot? 

Dec. And I am thiiiCj and all that I command, 
Thy servants; from this minute thou art happy, 
•And fate in thee will crown all my desires. 

I grieved a proper man should be coinpeiled 
To bring his body to the common market. 

My wealth shall ni,ake thee glorious; and, the mo.re 
To encourage thee, howe’er this .form may fright 
Thy youthful eyes, yet thou wi.lt find, by light 
X Of thy own sense, for other light is banished 
V My chamber, when our arms tie lovers’ .knots, 

/ And kisses seal the welcome of our lips, 

.1. shall not there affright thee, nor seem old. 

With rivelled veins my skin, is smooth and soft 
As ermines, with a spirit to meet thine, 

Active, and equal to the queen of iovels, 
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Hick, This cloth more 
Confinii she is a devil, and I am 
Within his own dominions. I must on, 

Dr else he torn o' pieces. I have beard 
These siicculce must not be crossed. \^Asiife. 

Dec. \\t trifle 

Too precious time away ; Til show you a prospect 
Of rhe next chamber, and then out the candle. 

Hick, Have you no sack i' the house? I would go 
Upon this breach. [armed 

Dtx, It shall not need. 

Hick. One word, 

I^Iother; have not you been a cat in your days ? 

Dec. I am glad you are so meriy', sir. You obsen*e 
1 hat bed ? [ OHm iT' door. 

Hick. A very brave one. 

Dec. When you are 

Disrobed, you can come thither in the dark. 

You shall not stay for me? Come, as you wish 
For happiness. 

Alck. I am preferred, if I 
Be modest and obey : she cannot have 
The heart to do me harm, an she were Hecate, 

Herself. I will have a strong faith, and think 
I march upon a mistress, the less evil 
If I ’scape fire now, I defy the devil. 

SCENE IL— A Room i/i Sir Thomas Bornwell’S' 

ILoise. 

'Enter Frederick ^»<7/7r dressed, Little worth, ana-~^' 
Steward. 

Fred, And how do you, like me now ? 

Stew, Most eAcellent 
Fre£ Your opinion, Master Littleworth. 





[Exit 
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Eiiiic, \ c^iir f rciicli tailor 
Has inado you a peilect geiitlenuiii: I may 
_ Converse now with you, and prest-rve niy credit. 

Do you liiid no alteration in voir; bod.i- * 

With these new clothes ? 

F/ni iMy bod}- aiterec] ? No. 

Ziif/e. You are not yet in fashion then - mn 
Have a new motion garb, and nosture too/ 

Or all your prid.e is cast awav: ^:t's rot 
The cut of your ar.ijarei rnako a uahart. 

Biit^the geometricai wearing of your doAes. 

Siew. Master Littleworili tdls you riT:t : i-oii 
your hat " c * , - 

Too like a citizen. 

Ziifle. ’Tis like a midwife 
Place it with best advantage of vour hair 
Js half your feather moulted ? This does make 
No/riow ; It should spread over, like a caiiopv • 
Your hot-reined nioiisieiir wears it for a shaded 
And cooler to his back. Your doublet must 
Be more unbuttoned hereabouts: yoirl! not 
Be a sloven else, a foul shirt is no blemish : 

\ ou must be confident, and outface clean linen. 

\ our doublet and your breeches must be allowed 
No private meeting here ; your cloak’s too long. 

It reaches to your buttock, and doth smell 
.. 100 miicli of Spanish gravity: the fashion 

Is to wear nothing but a cape : a coat 
Alay be allowed a covering for one'elbow. 

And some, to avoid the trouble choose to "walk 
^ A In qiierpj,^ thus. 

_ coat and cloak’s a brushing 

j/' In Long-lane, Lombard., r. 

Fred, But what if it rain ? 

Ziff It. \ our belt about your shoulder is siiliicieiit 
^ t.e, Cuerpo, stripped, of the ii,pper garmfnt. 
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To keep off any stomi; beside, a reed ^ 

But waved discreetiy, has so many pores, 

It sucks up all the rain that falls about one. 

With this defence, when other men have been 
Wet to the skin tliroiigh all their cloaks, I have 
Defied a tempest and walked by the taverns 
Diy as a bone. 

Stew. Because he had no money 
To call for wine. YAsiife, 

Fmf. Why, do you walk enchanted ? 

Have you such prett}* chamis in town ? But stay; 

Who- must I have to attend me ? 

Liitle. Is not that 
Yet thought upon? 

Stew. I have laid out for seiwants. 

Little. They are ever^nvhere. 

Stew. I cannot yet be furnished 
With such as I w'onid put into his hands. ■ , 

Fred. Of wffat condition must they be, and how 
iHaiiy ill iiiimbei, sir ? 

Zifik. Beside your fencing, 

Your singing, dancing, riding, and French master, 

Two may sen*e domestic, to be constant ivaiters 
Upon a gentleman; a fool, a pimp. 

Stew. For these two officers I have enquired, 

And I am promised a convenient whiskin : 

I could save charges, and employ the pie-wench,. 

That canies her inteiiigence in whitepots; 

Or ’tis but taking order with the woman 
That trolls,the ballads,,she could fit him with 
A concubine to any tune; but I 
Have a design to place a fellow with him 
Th.at .has read all Sir Pandams’ ivorks ; a Trojan 
That lies concealed, and is acquainted with 
Both .city .and suburban fripp.eiies, 

fXMs .is. a, Plymoutli. ckak, as .our .old dramatists called a 

CMgel. ; 
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Can letch 'em with a :;peil at riiidrJghr to hint. 

And waiTaiit which are for turn : can, for 
A need, siifjpiy the surgeon too. 

Fred. I like thy brcYnAi-rvj ; a one deserves 
A liver}’ twice a year. 

A47t’. It shall not need : a ras: suit of your worshipA 
WiFi sen’C : he'll niid a doak to cover it. 

Out oi bis share with those he lirings to bed to yoUj 
Fred. But must I ('all tins fellow pinm ? 

ZA/A. It is 

Not iiecessaw; Tom, or Jack, or Harry. 

Or what lie's known abroad by, will sound better, 

That men may think he is a Christian. 

FrcYL But hear you, blaster Littlewonh : is there not 
A method, and degree.^ uf titie in 
Men of this art ? 

Zdik. According to the honour 
' Of men that do employ ’em. An emperor 
blay give this office to a duke ; a king 
May have his viceroy to negociate for him; 

A duke may use a lord ; the lord a knight, 

A knight may trust a geiitiemaii; and when 
They are abroad, and meriy, gentlemen 
May pimp to one another. 

Fred. Cxood, good fellowship ! 

But for the fool now, that should ivait on me, 

And break me jests ? 

Zidle. A fool is iiecessa.r}u 
Sfew. By any means. 

Fred. But which of these two servants 
Must now take place? 

, ZMe. That question, Master Frederick, 

The school of heraldry should conclude upon: 

But if my Judgment may be heard, the fool 
IS' your first man; and it is known a point 
Of state to have a fool. 

, But, .sir, the other : 
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The Bear at the Bridge foot ‘ shall entertain you. 

A drawer is my Ganymede, he shall skink- 
Brisk nectar to us; we will only have 

A dozen partridge in a dish ; as many pheasants, ... 

Quads, cocks, and godwits shall come marching up 
like the trained-band ; a fort of sturgeon 
Shad give most bold defiance to an army, 

And triumph o'er the tahle.— 

Liit/y E. Sir, it will 

But dull the appetite to hear more, and mine 
Must be excused. Another time I may be 
Your guest 

liLL. 'Tis grown in fashion now with ladies; 

When you please, Hi attend you. Littleworth.— 

C oiiie, Fred erick. 

Wm/. We’ll have music; I love noise. 

We will out-roar the Thames, and shake the bridge, boy, 

[Exit with KiCKSHAWr 
Liitk. Madam, I kiss your hand; would you would 
think 

Of your poor servant; flesh and blood is frail, 

And troublesome to canyg without help. 

, Lady B. A coach will easily convey it, or 
You may take water at Strand-bridge. 

Little, But I 
Have taken fire. 

Lady B, The Thames will cool it, sir. 

Liifk. But never quench my heart; your charity 
Can only do that 
Lady B. I ^\dll keep it cold 
Of purpose. . 

lAtile ,, Now you bless me, and, I dare 
Be. drunk in expectation. [Exit, 

^ The Bear was a well-known tavern. The Strand-bridge crossed 
the Strand nearly oprosite ihe present Catherine-street, where the 
coUe ted waters from the high grounds w'ere discharged into the 
Thames. y .A 
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Lady B. I am confident 
He knows me not, and I were worse tnaii mad 
.,To De my own betrayer.—Here’s mv husband. 

Eater Sir TnoikiAS Bornwell. 

Bora, Why, how now, Aretina ? What! alone ? 
The mysteiy" of this solitude ? Hy house 
Turn desert o’ the sudden ! ali the gamesters 
Blown up ! Why is the music put to >ilence ? 

Or have their instriuiients caught a cold, since we 
Gave them the last heat? I must know thy ground 
Of melancholy. 

Lady B, You are inemy as 
You came from kissing Celestina. 

Born. I 


Feel her.yet wanxi upon my lip ; she is 
'^lost excellent company : I did not think 
There was that sweetness in, her sex., I must 
Acknowledge, hwas thy care to disenchant me 
From a dull husband to an active lover. 

With such a lady I could spend more years 
Tha,n since my birth my glass hath run soft minutes, 

And yet be young ; her presence has a spell 
To keep off age; she has an eye would strike 
Fire through an acla,maiit. 

Lady B, I have heard as much 
Bestowed upon a dull-faced chainbeniiaid, 

Whom love and wit would .thus commend. True beauty 
Is mocked when we compare thus, itself being 
Above what can be fetched to make it lovely; 

Or, could our thoughts reach something to declare 
The glories of a face, or body’s elegance, 

" That touches but our sense : when beauty spreads 
Over the soul, .and calls up understanding. 

To look what thence is offered, and admire. 

In both I .must acknowledge Celestina 
Most excellently: fair, .fair above all' 
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The Ijeauties I have seen, and one most worth'v 
Plan’s love and wonder. 

Bern. Do )'Oii speak, Aretina, 

This with a pure sense to coiiimeiid ? or is’t 
The mocker}' of mj praise ? 

.Liitiv B, Although it shame 
hlyseif, I must be just, and give her all 
The excelieiicy of women ; and were I 
A man — 

Bora. What then? 

Lady B. I know not with what loss 
I sliotild attempt her love. She is a piece 
So angelically moving, I should think 
Frailty excused to dote upon her fomi, 

And almost virtue to be wicked with her. [Exit 

BAiyi. Vdhat should this mean ? This is no jealousy, 
Or she believes I counterfeit. I feel 
Something within me, like a heat, to give 
Her cause, would Ceiestiiia but consent. 

What a frail thing is man ! It is not worth 

Our glon' to be chaste, while we deny 

Mirth and converse with w'omen. He is good 

That' dares the tempter, yet corrects his blood [Exif. 





SCENE III. —A Emm in Celestixa's House, 


.Enter Celestina, Mariana,, and Isabella. 

Cel I .have,.told .you all my knowledge; since .he is 
-pleased 

'To, invite himself, he shall be entertained, 

,Ancl you shall be my witnesses. 

Mar., Who comes with him ? 

Cel .Sm William Sceiitlove, that me, for 

The honourable encounter. , I expect 
His Iord,sliip every minute. ; 
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Filler Sir Willia:\i Scentlove. 


Scent ^ly lord is come. 
Cel He lias lioiioiired me. 





Fnfer Lord A. nrd HAiRcrr, 

Sce/it IMy lord, your periiiig is aivn-. 

Zerd. You, sir— 

[ Jl/iile Hairlti A)- Oesv liDhI As .-a?//-. Sir Wil¬ 
liam ScEX'rLOVE alca te Cellsiixa. 

Scent \ oil may guess at the geriilenian tliatis with 
him. 

It is his barber, madam, do you observe ? 

All your ladyship wants a shaver. 

Hair, She is here, sir. 

I am betrayed.—Scentloi'e, your plot. I may 
Have opportunity to be revenged. \Exit 

Scent. She is in the midst. 

Lord, She’s fair, I must confess; 

But does she keep this distance out of state? 

' Cel Though I am poor in language to e.x:press 
How much your lordship honours me, my heart 
Is rich and proud in such a guest. I shall 
Be out of love with every air abroad, 

And for this grace clone my unworthy house, 

Be a fond prisoner, become anchorite. 

And spend my hours in prayer, to reward ■ 

The blessing and the bounty of this presence. 

Lard. Though you .could turn each place you move 
in to 

A temple, rather than a wall should hide 
So rich a beauty from the world, it were 
"Less want to lose our piety and your prai^er. 

A throne were, .fitter to present you to 

Our wonder, vLence your eyes, more worth, than all 

They look on, should chain exeij heart a prisoner. 

Scent, ’Twas pretty well come ofii 
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Lerd, By your example 
I sliall know how to compliment: in this. 

Yon more confirm my welcome. 

Cei. I shall lore 

My lips the better, if their silent language 
Persuade your lordship but to think so truly. 

Lord. You make me smile, madam. 

Eel I hope you came not 
With fear that any sadness here should shake 
One blossom from your eye. I should be miserable 
To present any object should displease you.— 

Lord. You do not, madam. 

Cel As I should account 
It no less sorrow, if your lordship should 
Lay too severe a censure on my freedom. 

I will not court a prince against his justice, 

Xor bribe him with a smile to think me honest. 

Pardon, my lord, this boldness, and the mirth , 

That may Sow from me, I believe my father. 

Thought of no winding-sheet when he.Begot me. 

Lord. She has a meny^ soul.—It will become 
Me ask your pardon, madam, for my rude 
Approach, so much a stranger to your knowledge. 

CelFlot, my lord, so much stranger to my know¬ 
ledge ; 

Though I have but .seen your person afar off, 

I am acquainted with your character, 

Which I have heard so often, I can speak it. 

Lord. You shall do me an honour. 

CeL If your lordship will 
Be patient 

iMrd. And glad to hear my faults. 

CeL That as your conscience can agree upon them: 
However, if your lordship give me privilege, 

Fli tell you what’s the opinion of the world. ■ 

Lord. You cannot please me better, 

CeL You’re a lord, 
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Bom with as much nobility as would, 

Di\ided, serve to make ten noblemen. 

Without a herald ; but with so much spirit 
And height of soul, as well might furnish twenty. 

You are learned, a thing not compatible now 
With native honour : and are master of 
A language that doth chain all ears, and charm 
All hearts, where you persuade; a wit so flowing, 
And prudence to correct it, that all men 
Believe they only meet in you, which, with 
A spacious memor\’, make up the full wonders: 

To these you have joined vaioiir, and upon 
A noble cause, know how to use a sword 
To honour’s best advantage, though you wear none. 
You are as bountiful as the showers that fall 
Into the,spring’s green bosom ; as you were 
Created lord of Fortune, not her steward ; 

,,So constant to the cause in which you make 
Yourself an advocate, you dare all dangers; 

And men had rather you should be their friend, 

Than justice or the bench bound up together. 

Lord. But did you hear ail this ? 

Ctd. And more, niy lord. 

Lord. Pray let me have it, iiiaclaiii. 

Cel To all these virtues there is added .one,— 
(Your lordship will remember, when I name it, 

I speak but what I gather from the voice 
Of others)—it is grown to a full fame , 

That you have loved a woman. 

Lord. But one, madam.? 

Cel Yes, many; give me leave to smile, my lord, 
I shall not need to interpret in wliat sense: 

" But you have showed yourself right lioiiourable, 
And, for your love to ladies, have desen^ed, 

If their vote might prevail, a marble statue. 

I make no, comment on the people’s text,—, 

My lord, I should be soriy’ .to, offend. 
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You cannot, madam; these are things we ow^ 
To nature for. 

Cel. And honest men wili pay 
Their debts. 


Ejrd. If they be able, or compound. 

CeL She had a hard heart would be unmerciful, 
And not give day to men so promising ; 

But you owed women nothing. 

Zc¥7/. Yes, I am 

Still in their debt, and I must owe them love, 

It was part of my character. 

Ct'i. With your lordship's 
Pardon, I only said you had a fame 
For loving women ; but of late, men say 
You have, against the imperial laws of love, 
Restrained the active fiowTiigs of your blood, 

And with a mistress buried all that is 
Hoped for in love’s succession, as all beauty 
Had died vdth her, and left the world benighm;,^^ 
In this you more dishonour all our sex 
Than you did grace a part; when p:<*ewwhere 
Love tempts your eye to admin^'a glorious harvest, 
And evennyhere as full ears submit 

Their golden heads, the ;^aden trees bow down 
Their willing fruit, aiiTAourt your amorous tasting. 

■ Zord. I see men wAuld dissect me to a fibre ; 

But do you believe th^is ? 

CeL It is my woiidcgt 
I must confess, a man ^pf nobler earth 
Than goes to vulgar co^niposition, 

(Bom and bred high, s(0 imconfiiied, so rich 
In fortmies, and;'SO 

Up human knowledge, to feed gloriously, 

And live at court, the only sphere wherein 
True beauiy moves: nature's most wealthy garden, 
■\Vhere every Idossom is more worth than all 
The Hesperian fruit by jealous dragon watched, 








Where all delights flo tirtle api>et:te. 

And pleasures multiply by being ta'^rerb , 

Should be so lost with thought uf one turne-1 a^hes. 
There's nothing left, my loni, that lan e\' ::>e vov. 
Unless you plead, what 1 am ashamed to jrompt 
Your wisdom to? 

Zf'/'T. What's that ? 

Cel That you have iTiyeil 
The surgeon with youroeif. 

Z ‘/'i/. Aral am made euriuZi ? 

GZ it were muth pity. 

Zn/t/. Trouble not yourself, 

I could convince your fears with demon^trat:on 
That I am man enough, but knew not where. 

Until this meeting, beaut}' dwelt. The court 
You talk of mu>t be where die Lpueen of love is. 
Y'hidi moves but with your person : in your eye 
"Tier glory shines, and only at that flame 
Her wanton boy doth light his quickening torcli. 

Cel Nay, now you compliment; I w’ould it did, 
My lord, for your own sake. 

ZnrZ. You ivould be kind. 

And love me then ? 

Cel. My lord, I should be loving, ■ 

Where I found ivorth to invite it, and should clierisli 
A constant man. .. 

ZfrZ, Then you should me, madam. 

Cel But is the ice about your heart fallen off?" ^ 
Can you return to do what love commands ?—^ 
Cupid, thou shalt have instant sacriflce, 

And I dare be the priest. 

Zofil Your hand, your lip ; [ZbbsYU 

Now" I am proof ’gainst all temptation. 

Cel Your meaning, my good lord ? 

ZfV'Z I, that have streiigtli 
Against thy voice and beauty, after this 
May dare the charms of womankind.—Thou art, 
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Bella Maria, iinprofanM jet; 

This magic has no power upon my blood._ 

Farewellj madam 1 if you durst be the example 
Of chaste as well as fair,, you were a brave one.- 

Cel I hope your lordship means not this for earnest: 
Be pleased to grace a banquet. 

Lord. Pardon, madam.— 

Mull Sceiitiove, follow; I must laugh at you. 

^ Cel lly lord, I must beseech you stay, for honour, 

I or her whose memor}’ you love best. 

Lord. Your pleasure. 

Cd. And by that virtue you have now professed, 

I charge you to believe me too ; I can 
Now glory that you have been ivorth my trial, 

Which, I beseech you, pardon. H,ad not you 
So valiantly recovered in this conflict, 

You had been my triumph, without hope of more 
Than my just scorn upon your wanton flame ; 

Nor mil I think these noble thoughts grew first--' . 

From melancholy, for some female loss, 
x4.s the fantastic world believes, but from 
Truth, and your love ot innocence, which shine 
So bright in the two royal luminaries 
At court, you cannot lose your wav to chastity.^ 

Proceed, and speak of me as honour guides you. 

j , , . [^w//Lord A. 

1 am almost tired.—Come, ladies, we’ll beguile 

Dull time, and take the air another while. [Ea'emt 


1 This tribute to tke nuptial \irtues of Charles and Henrietta wa^ 
not unmerited. The coinpliin,ent, though frequent enough on the 

an^xpense 







ACT THE FIFTH* 


SCENE L—^4 Ro9m in Sir XHOilAS Borxwell’s Hotise. 
£nfer Lady Borxwell. ann'r Servr.nt avV: L7/i:rsi\ 

AI3\ E. But h£ta Sir T’roiira^ five 
hundred pounds 
•Already ? 

Serr. An.d five hundred more he bor- 
. . rowed. 

The dice are notable devourerSy madam^ : 
They make no more of pieces than ol 
But thrust tlieii heaps together, to engender. [pebbles. 
Two hiiiidrecl more the caster ! ” cries this geiitiem,aii. 

“ I ,aiii with you.—I have that to iiotliin.g, sir.'* 

Again; ’Tis covered ! and the table too, 

With sums that frightened me. Here onesneaks out. 
And with a. martyr’s patience smiles upon 
His money’s executioiier, the dice; 

Commands a pipe of good tobacco, and 

I’ the smoke on’t vanishes. Another makes 

The bones vault o’er his head, swears that ill-throwing 

Has put his shoulder out of Joint, calls for 

A bone-setter. That-looks to the box, to bid 

His master send him some more hundred pounds, 

Which lost, he takes tobacco, and is quiet. 



Here a strone arm throws in and in, with wliicli 
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That went then* smelts a piece upon his hand, 

'\'ct hwears he has not drawn a stake this seven year. 

Blit I was bid make haste ; my master may 

Lose this live hundred pounds ere I come hither. \Exit. 

Ladx B. If we both waste so fast, we shall soon find 
Our state is not immortal. Something in 
His other ways appear not welt already. 


Enter Sir Thovias Bornwell, and Servants, one tUiiJi a 
parse. 

Bern. Ye tortoises, why make ye no more haste ? 

Go pay to the master of the house that money, 

And tell the noble gamesters I have another 
Siiperfiiioiis thousand ; at night I’ll visit ’em. 

Bo you hear? 

Serv. Yes, an please you. 

Born. Do’! }’e drudges. [A'wtv/;// Servants. 

Ta, ra, ra!—Aretina! ^ 

Lady £. You ha\'e a pleasant hiiiiioiir, sir. 

Born. What 1 should a gentleman be sad? 

Lady B. You have lost— 

Born. A transitory sum; as good that way 
As another. 

Lady B. Bo you not vex within fork ? 

Born. I had rather lose a thousand more, than one 
Sad thought come near my heart for’t.' Vex for trash I 
.Although it go from other men like drops 
(.)f their life blood, we lose with the alacrity 
We drink a cup of sack, or kiss a mistress. . 

No money is considerable with a gamester ; 

They ha\-e souls more spacious than kings. Did two 
(Gamesters divide the empire of the world, 

Theyxl make one throw fork all, and he that lost 
Be no more melancholy than to have played for 
A moniingk d,raught. Yex a rich soul for d..irt! 

The quiet of whose every thought is w^ortli 
A'proxince^ 
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Fiii/v F. But when dice !ia\’e consumed u!L 
\^our patience will not pawn for as much more. 

Hang pawning! sell ourrigh:. and the fear s 
over. 

Ziidy B. Say you so? FII have another coach to- 
if there be ricli above gioimd. mcorrow 

Born. I forgot 

To bid the fellow niv ieweller 
l\liether the chain rc'. liirn.mds he made un ; 
i wui present it to rnv Ladv lieliamoiir. 

.Fair Ceiestina. 

Lady B. This gown I ha\'e worn 
Six days already; it looks duha I el give it 
My ivaitiiig-woman. and have one of cloth 
Of gold embroidered : shoes and pnntr.bles ' 

Will show well of the same. 

Born. I have invited 

A covey of ladies, and as many gentlemen 
To-morrow, to the Italian ordinaiyp: 

I shall have rarities and regalias 

To pay .for, madam : music, wanton songs, 

And tunes of silken petticoats to dance to. 

Lady B. And to-morrow have I in'\'ited half the court 
To dine here. What misfortune his your comp.any 
And our's should be di\idefl ! After riinner 
I entertain them with a play. 

. Born. By that time 

Your play inclines to, the epiIo,.gtie. shall we 
Quit OUT Italian host: and whirl in coaches 
To the Dutch magazine of sauce, the Stillyard, 

Where deal, and luickrag.- anci what strange wine else 
They d.are but give a name to in the reckoning. 

Shall iow into our .room, and drown We^tx»balias,, 

Siip.pers ; appareiitlv a co raptioii cf ilie French vcotdpanimitle. 
- i.e. Bacc rach, a famous Rhine wine. There was a Rheaisli. 
.wine house in the Steelyard, which was at this epoch famous for 
its Rheaish wines. 
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Tongues, and ancliovies. like some little town 
Endangered by a sluice, through whose fierce ebb 
We wade, and wash ourselves, into a boat. 

And bid our coachmen drive their leather tenements 
By land, wliile we sail home, with a fresh tide. 

To some new rendezvous. 

Ziiify B. If you have not 
Pointed the place, pray bring your ladies hither; 

I mean to have a ball to-mon*ow night, 

And a rich banquet for ’em, where we’ll dance 
Till moniing rise, and blush to intemipt us. 

Born. Have you no ladies i’ the next room, to advance 
A present mirth ? What a dull house you govern ! 
Farewell! a wife’s no company.'—Aretina, 

I’ve summed up my estate, and find we may have 
A month good yet 

Lady B. What mean you ? 

Born. And Fd rather 

Be lord one month of pleasures, to the height 
And rapture of our senses, than be years 
Coiisiiming what we have in foolish temperance. 

Live in the dark, and no fame wuit upon us ! 

I will live so, posterity shall stand 
At gaze when I am mentioned. 

Lady B. A month good! 

And what shall be done then ? 

Born, ni over sea, 

And trail a pike. With watching, marching, lying 
In trenches, with enduring cold and hunger, 

And taking here and there ,a musket-shot, 

I can earn eve.r 3 ^‘ week four shillings, madam * 

And if the bullets favour me to snatch 
Any superfluous limb, when I return, 

With good friends, I despair not to be enrolled 
Poor knight of Windsor. For your course, madam, 

No doubt you may do well; your friends are great: 

Or if your poverty, and their pride, cannot, 
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Agree, yon need not trouble much inventiori, | 

To find a trade to live by : tliere are customers. i 

Parewell. be frolic, madam I If I live. 

I will fca?t all my senses, and not fall 

Less than a. Phaeton from niv throne of pleasure. ■ 

Though my estate Hame like the world about me. ]£xtt | 
Liiiiy B. 'Tis veiy pretty ! — 

£ flier Decoy. 

bladam Decoy I 

Be:, "d'hat! nielancholy. 

Alter >0 sweet a night's work ? Have not I 
Showed myself mistress of nty art ? 

Lihr: B, A lady. 

Dec. That title makes the credit of the act 
A story higher. You've net seen him yet? 

I wonder what he’11 say. 

■■■■■■■ . Ladr B, He’s here. 


■Enter Kickshaw and Frederick. 

Kick. Bear up. 

Yly little inymiidoii; does not Jack Littleworth 
Follow? 

Frcif. Follow? he fell into the Thames 
At landing. 

Kick. The devil sliail dive forliim. 

Ere I endanger my silk stockings for him : 

Let the watermen alone, they have drags and engines. 
When h,e has drunk his julep, I shall laugh 
To see him come in pickled the next tide. 

Fred. He'll never sink, he has such a cork brain. 

Kick. Let him be hanged or drowned, all’s one to me; 
Yet he desenes to die by water, cannot 
Bear his wine credibly. ; ■ „ 

Fred. Is not this iiiy aunt ? 

Kick. And another handsome lady ; I must know her. 

[Goes up it) D'e.cq^u 





342 


THE LADY OF PLEASURE. 
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Fred, ^iy blood is rampant too, I must court some¬ 
body : 

As good my aunt as any other body. 

Lady B, Wiiere have you been, cousin? 

Fred. At the Bear 

At the Bridge-foot, where our first health began 
To the fair Aretina, whose sweet company 
Was wished by all. We could not get a lay, 

A tumbler, a device, d^Fima roha^ 

For any money ; drawers were grown dull: 

We wanted our true fixks, and our vagaries.— 

When were you in drink, aunt? 

Lady B, How ? 

Fred, Do not ladies 

Play the good fellows too ? There’s no trae mirth 
W ithout ’em. I have now such tickling fancies ! 

That doctor of the chair of wit has read 
A precious lecture, how^ I should behave 
iVIyself to ladies : as nowy for example. 

[Goes lip to Lady Born well. 
Lady B. Would you practise upon me ? 

Fred. I first salute you, 

You have a soft hand, madam; are you so 
All over? 

Lady B. Nephew 1 

Fred. Nay, you should but smile. 

And then again I kiss you,; and thus draw 
Oft your white glove, and start, to see your hand 
iMore excellently wiiite : I grace my oivn 
Lip with this touch, and turning gently thus, 

Prepare you for my skill in palmistiyy 
Which, out of curiosity, 110 lady 
But easily applies to : the first line' 

I look with most ambition to find out, 

Is Venus’ girdle, a fair, seiiiicircle, 

Enclosing both the mount of Sol and Saturn ; 


^ Courtesan. 
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If tliat appear, she's for iiiy tErn : a lady 
Whom nature has prepare*] for tlie career 
And, Cupid at my elbow, I put forward: 

You have this \*ery line. aunt. 

.Lady B, The boy's frantic I 
Fred You have a couch or pallet; I can shut 
The chamber door. Enrich a stranger, when 
Y'oiir nephew’s coming into play! 

Lady i?. No more. 

.Fred. Are you so cuy to your own tlesli aU’l rdood ? 
Kick. Here, take yfyav pkiyfehow : I talk of sport, 


And sh^ 

e woi: 

Id ha 

VC me man*}’ her. 

Fred. 

. Her 

e's L: 

: tile worth. 
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Where’s t,hv rapier ? 
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Mv 
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And I am little better; I was held up by the Ixeels, 

And out came a ton of water, beside wine. 

Kick. It has made thee sober. 

Liffk. Would you ha\'e me drLiiik 
With water? 

Lady B. I hope your fire Is cpenchecl Ipv tliis time. 
Fred, It is not now, as when your worsltip walked 
By all the taverns. Jack, dry as a bone." 

Kick. You had store of fish imiler water. Jack. 

Liftk. It has made a poor. John of me. 

Fred. I do not think but if we cast an angle 
Into Ms belly, we might find some pile'hards. 

, Liffk. And boiled, by this liiiie.—Ikcir mailam. a 
bed. 

Kick. Carry but the water-spaniel to a grass-plot. 
Where he may roll himself: let him but shake . 
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His ears twice in the sun, and you may grind him 
Into a posset. 

Fretf. Come, thou slialt to my bed, 

Poor pickerel 

Dec. Alas, sweet gentleman ! 

Link. I have ill luck an I should smell by this time • 

I am but new ta’en, I am sure.—Sweet gentlewoman 1 
Dec. Your servant. 

Liiile. Pray do not pluck off my skin; 

It is so wet, unless you have good eyes, 

You’ll hardly kno^v it from a shirt. 

Dec. Fear nothing. 

[Exeunt all but Kickshaw ivid Lady Bornwell. 
Lady B. He has sack enough, and I may find-his 

Kick. And how is't with your ladyship? You look 

Without a sunshine in your face. 

Lady B. You are glorious 
In mind and habit. 

Hick. Ends of gold and silver! 

Lady B. Your other clothes were not so rich. Who 
was 

Your tailor, sir? 

Hick. They were made for me long since ; 

They have known hut two briglit days upon mv back. 

I had a humour, madam, to lay things bv; 

They will serve two days more : I think I have gold, 
enough 

To go to the mercer. I’ll now allow myself 
A suit a week,, as this, mth necessary 
Depeiidances, beaver, silk stockings, garters, 

And roses, in their, due confoiiiiity; 

Boots are forbid a clean leg, but to ride in, 

Ivly linen ever}' morning comes in new, 

.The old goes to great bellies. 

Lady B. You are charitable. . 

AicE I may dine with you sometime, or at' the court, 
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To meet good company, not for the table. 

My Clerk o’ the kitchen’s here, a witty epicure, 

A spirit, that, to please me with what’s rare, 

Can ily a hundred mile a day to market. 

And make me lord of fish and fowl. I shall 
Forget there is a butcher ; and to make 
M,y footman nimble, he shall feed on nothing 
But wings of wild fowl. 

Ltiiiy B. These ways are costly. 

A/cA'. Therei'ore I’ll have it so: I have sprang a 
mine. 

Ziiiiy B. You make me wonder, sir, to see this change 
Ot lortune : your revenue was not late 
So ]dentiful. 

Ekk. Hang dirty land, and lordships 1 
1 would not change one lodging I have got 
For the Chamber of London. 

Lady B, Strange, of such a siidder, 

To rise to this estate! No fortunate hand 

At dice could lift you up so, for his since 

Last night: yesterday, you were no such iiionarcli. 

A'ltk, There be more games than dice. 

Lady B. It cannot be 

A mistress, though your person is worth love; 

None possibly are rich enough to feed 

As you have cast the method of your riots. 

A princess, after all her jewels, must 
Be forced to sel! her provinces. 

Ekk. Now you talk 
Of jewels, what do you think of this? 

Lady B. X rich one. 

A/i‘/h \ oil’ll honour roe to weart ; this other toy 
1 had from you ; this chain I borrowed of you, 

A friend had it in keeping. \Givis ' her ' ihe jewel and 
chmn.'l —If your ladyship 

Want any sum, you know your friend, and Alexander. 
Lady B. Dare you trust my securit}'? , ’ 



mE LABT OF PLBASim^, 


[act V 


Ford. Madam. I am glad 

To see you here : I meant to have kissed your hand, 

Ere my return to court ^ ’ 

CeL Sir Thomas has 

Prevailed to bring me, to his trouble, hither. 

Lord, \ on do him grace. 

Born, Mhy, what's the matter, madam? 

Your eyes are tuning Lachrimse.^ 

Lady B, As you 

Do hope for Heaven, withdraw, and give me but 
The patience of ten minutes. 

Born. Wonderful I 

I ^^iil not hear you above that proportion. 

She talks of Heaven:—Come, where must we to counsel? 

Lady B. You shall conclude me when you please. 

„ ^ . \Bxit. 

Born. I tollow. 

Lord. What alteration is this? I, thst so late 
Stood the temptation of her eve and voice, 

Boasted a heart ’bove all licentious flame, 

At second Cew turn renegade, and think 
I was too superstitious, and full 
Of phlegm, not to reward her amorous courtship 
With manly freedom. 

Cel. I obey you, sir. 

B'Ofn. 111 wait upon your lordship presently. [jEuyV. 
Lord. She could not want a cunning to seem honest 
When I neglected her. I am resolved.— 

\ou still look pleasant, madam. 

, a'/.T.have cause, 

.My lord, the rather for your presence, which 
Hath power to chanii all trouble in my thoughts. 

Lard. I must translate tiiat compliment, and owe 
-Ml that is cheerful in myself to these 
-Ml-qmck’ning smiles : and rather than such bright 

iuteniw masical work by John Dowland, the 
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Eyes sboiild repent their influence upon me,. 

I would release the aspects, and quit the bounty 
:: .Of all the other stars.. Did. you not think me 
A strange and melancholy gentleman, 

To use you so unkindly? 

Cei. Me. my lord ? 

Lord. 1 hope you made no loud complai.iit : I would 
not 

Be tried by a jiiiy of ladies. 

Cel, For what my lord? 

Lord. I did not meet that noble entertainment 
You were late pleased to show me. 

Cel 1 observed 

No such defect in your lordship, but a brave 
And noble fortitude. 

Lord. A noble folly ; 

I bring repentance fork. I. know you have,, 

Madam, a gentle faith, and,mil not ruin 
What you have built to honour you. 

Cel Wiiat’s'that? . 

Lord. If you can love, Fll tell your .ladyship. 

Cel I have a stubborn soul else. 

Lord. You are all 
Composed of harmony. 

Cel What love do you mean ? 

Lord. That which doth perfect both;, madam, you have 
. hea.rd 

T can be constant, and if you consent . 
l‘o grace it. so, there is a spacious dwelling 
Prepared with.in my hea.rt for such a mistress. 

Cel Your mistress, my good lord? 

Lord. Why, my good lady, 

Your sex doth hold it no dishonour 
To become mistress to a noble sen’ant 
In .the now court,Platonic way. Consider , * 

Who ’tis that pleads ,to you ; my birth, and present 
Value, can be no stain to your embrace,; 
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I'lli: LADY OF FLFASURE- 


[ACT V 


That merited an escutcheon, doth owe^ 

A glorious coat of anus ; if you will sell now 
All that your name doth challenge, in that ensign, 
ril help you to a chapman, that shall p'ay. 

And pour down wealth enough for’t. 

JYrd, Sell my anus ! 

I cannot, madam. 

Cel Give but your consent, 

You know not how the state may be inclined 
To dispensation ; we may prevail 
Upon the Heralds’ office afterward. 

Ziwd. ril sooner give these amis to the hangman’ 
axe, 

My head, mj heart, to twenty executions, 

Than sell one atom from my. name. 

Cel Change that, 

And answer him would buy my honour from me ; 
Honour, that is not worn upon a flag, 

Or pennon, that, without the oumer’s dangers, 

An enemy may ravish, and bear from me j 
But that which grows and withers with my soul, 

.^Beside the body’s .stain : think, think,■my lord. 

To what you would unworthily betray me, 

Tf you would not, for price,of gold, or pleasure, 

(If that be more your idol,) lose the glo,ry 
.And painted honour of your house.—I have done. 

Xerd, Eno'-igh to rectify a sat}Ts blood. , 

Obscure my blushes here. 

Enter Sir William Scentlo.ve. and Haircut k/iind. 
If air. Or this, or fight vrith, me 
It shall be no exception that I ivait , 

Upon my lord ; I am,a gentleman. 

You may be less, and be a knight: the office 
I do my lord is honest, sir. How many ■ 

Such you have been guilty of Heaven Unow's., 


^ i.e. Own. 








SCENE !.■ 
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5;^7:7 ’Tis 1:0 fear of your ^vrorJ, I'Ut that I ocu.u u jt 
Breah the uootl laws estahlished agahus: tiuel^. 

Ifijfr. Ofi with yc-ur yeriwig, arai stand hare. 

rSii Willi a:,! Scenlulve /o.hu *.>7 hn per A:: A. 
FnL Frranthis 

hlinute rh be a sen;ant to your gjO'f:ne>< : 

A nibtre^s in the wruotoon sense is contraon. 

I'll honour voti wit'n chaste :hot:g::ts. and cal! you 50. 

CtL I'd study to be worth your fair ordnion. 

Zi‘rJ. Soentlove. vour head n"as use^A to a covering, 
Besidr a hat : when went the hair awa}' ? 

Acto/. I laid a wager, my lord, with Haiicit, 

Who thinks I shall catch cold, that I’ll stand bare 
Thus half hour. 

Hair. Pardon ray arabitorn, 
blatdara, I tcld yon math: I am a gentleman. 

And cannot fear that name is drowned in my 
‘S-Zction to Pxiy lord. 

Cci. I dare not think so. 

■ Hair, From henceforth call my semce duty, madam : 
That pig’s head, that betrayed me to your mirth. 

Is doing penance for't. 

Scent. Why may not I, 
hiv lord, begin a fashion of no hair ? 

CeL Do ycai sw'eat, Sir William ? 

Scent. Not with store of nightcaps. 

Sir Thomas Lady BoRNWELLUih 
amversaimi. 

Lady B. Heaven has dissolved the clouds that hum 
upon 

hly eyes, and if you can with mercy meet 
'^A penitent, I throw my own will off, 

And now in all things obey yours. Mj nephew 
Send back again to the college, and myself 
To wFat place you’ll conhne me. 

B&rn. Dearer now^ 





THE LADY OF PLEASURE. 
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[ACT 


Than ever to m'v bosom, tiion shalt -please 
Me best to live at tliy own dioice,. I did 
Bn: fnghl thee with a noise of my expenses ; 
The smiis arc saie. anii we have wealth enough. 
If yet we t:^e :: noLiy. hiy lord—iiiadani, 

Prav howic.nr tis tv3-n:gh:, 

Z.iLr: IL I i eg your y.resence. 

Ami pardon. 

I)un:. I know nut how my Aretiiia 
hlav be disposed to-morrow' for the coniitiy. 

G’d You rnnst itot go before you liave done 
hie honour to accept an eDtcrtatiiiiient 
Where I have power : on those teniis Fin your 
Biirn. Yon grace iis, madam; 

£iidv B. Alreadv 



guest. 


I feel a cure upon my soul, and promise 

hiv after life to virtue. Pardon, Heaven, 

iMy shame, yet hid from the world’s eye. \AsMt7 

Re-ifikr Decoy btluHif. 

Dec. Sweet madam I 

Zadv B, Not for tlie work! be seen here ! we are lost 
Fll visit you at home. [Exit Decoy.]—B ut not to practise 
What she expects : iiiy coimsel may recover her. [AG/if, 


Re-enter Kickshaw. 

Kick. Where's madaiii?—Pray lend me a little monejj. 
hiv spirit lias deceived me; Proserpine 
Has broke her word. 

Lady Ah Do you expect to find 
The de\il tme to you? 

Kick. Not too loud., 

Lady B. I’ll voice it . 

Loiitier. to all the world,., your horrid sin, 

Ihiless you promise me religioiisby 
To liiirge your foul blood,by repentance, sir. 

Kick. Then ■ Fni undone; 
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Lady B, No: while I have power 
To encourage yon to virtue : I li ciiceavoiir 
To hrai von out some* norierwiiy at court. 

To thrive in. 

Mdk. To't, and Til fcnsakc the devd, 

And Lriiio mv flesh to obecierxe. \oti "had steer me. 
hly lord, ycair servant. 

Ljrd. Yot: are brave again. 

Milk, hladant. vonr yardion. 

B.r':. Year otfeitce re ymres 
Hnmnhty. 

Ahhh. Low as ray heart—Sir Thomas. 

Fd Slip with you, a part of satisiaction. 

Bom. Our pleasures cooi. hinsic! and when our 
ladies 

Are tired with aetnre rnonoit, to give 
Them rest, in some new raiwurc to advance 
FvO our souls shall leap into a dance. 


\ Exeunt 
























DID suffer at the first some conteiitioB 
’.vidiin me, and looking upon myself, was 
v5| inclined to stifle my ambitious thoughts in 

this dedication ; but when some time, and 
^4 a happy con¥ers.ation, had preferred me to 

more acquaintance with you, (which was 
argument to me than the fame I had 
heard of t’our reputation, with the most 
temperate and ingenious men,) I found you not only an ex¬ 
cellent judge, but a good man,: at this my modesty took 
ful! encouragement, to make this offering, which, as I con¬ 
ceive, to be the best of my flock, I knew not a better altar 
whereon to make it a sacrifice, with this protestation, that 
it comes (and that is it only which makes all devotions 
acceptable) from the heart ; and your candid acceptance 
will bind me with all my services and remembrance, to 
merit a reception with you in the quality and honour of, 

Sir, 

Your most humble devoted servant, 

James Shirley* 


i 
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ACT THE FIRST. 


SCENE I .—Apiirtmenf A flu PaAce. 



f:c' Lords; at /d’ Arai\ Axio^'io. 

IRST L«JRI1. ^A'ho > that? 

2?}p L:rA. The duchess' strcietaiy. 
is: Lord. S:g:th,^r! 

Ant. Your iordship’s sOT'aiit. 
is! Lord. How does lier grace, since 
she left off her nioiirnmg 
Duke hleiidoza. who-e timeless death 


.It sea left her a virgin and a widow? 

2 //T Zcrff. She's now inclining to a second bridegrooiii. 
W'heii is the day of mighty marriage 
To our great Cardinal's iieijhew, Don Colnmbo? 

Ant, When they agree, they will not steal to cliiirch ; 

I guess the ceremonies will be loud and piiiblic. 

Your lordships will excuse me. ^ \£xiL 

isf Lord. When they agree 1 Alas! poor lady, she , 
Dotes not upon Colnmbo, when she thinks 
Of the voting Count dh\lvarez, divorced irom her 
By the king’s power. 

2 nd Lgrd, And counsel of the Cardinalj 
To advance iiis nephew to the duchess’ bed; 

It is not ivell. 


isi Lord, Take heed; the Cardinal holds 


Intelligence mtli every bird i’ the an. 




THE CARDINAL. [act i. 

irjL'rJ, Deat!i on his purple pride! lie gOTems all; 
And yet ColaiTAc is a gallant geiitlemaii. 

lit Li rd. The cLiiiing of the wan whom victory 
Hath often courted : a man of daring, 

And most exalted >p:nt. Pride in htiii 
Dwells like an omriincnt. where so mucli honour 
Secures his praise. 

irJL'rd. This is no argument 
He shciild usurp, aiul wear Alvarez’ title 
To the fair duchess : men of coarser blood, 

Wculhi not so tamely give this treasure up. 

ijd ZcrT. Although Coltimho's name is great in war, 
Idhose glorious ait and practice is cdoove 
The greatness cf Alvarez, yet he cannot 
Want soul, in, whom alone sun-ives the virtue " 

Of many noble ancestors, being the last 
Of his great family. 

2 nd Lord. *Tis not safe, you’ll say, „ ^ 

To ^ wrestle with the king. 

isi Lord. IVIore danger if the Cardinal be displeased,. 
Who sits at helm of state. Count d’Alvarez 
Is wiser to obey the streaiii, than by 
Insisting on his privilege to her love, 

Put both their fates upo'ii a sto.mi. 

2 ml Lord. If wisdom, 

Not inborn fear, make liiiii compose, I like it. 

How does the cliidiess bear herself? - ... 

tsi Lord. She moves by the rapture of another wheel 
That must be obeyed; like some sad passenger, 

That looks upo,n the coast, his -vwshes fly to, 

But is transported by an adverse Awnd,, " ... 

Sometimes a churlish pilot 

2 nd Lord. She has a sweet and noble, nature. , 

. isi Lord. That 

Commends Alvarez ; Hpiien cannot tie. 

A knot, of two more equal hearts .and. blood,. , . 








Aiy'':. My good lord, 
i.d r.:. Whnt crrat an.a:r 
Hath Lro-aght yoa frcra the oor.dnes ? 

Alfi. Such w‘7l 

Be worth your f o<u:r>c-ji, -wueu the Kiug r.atu read 
hly letters from the governor: toe Arragenians. 

Violating their contederatc oata arc., tev.eue. 

Are now in anats: thev lnio*e not yet marched towards iis; 
But hir, net ^afe to expect, it we may tniieiy 
Prevent invasion. 

2 nd L.rd. Dare they be so insolent? 

\$i Lord, This stomi I did foresee. 
irJ Lord. What have they, but 
The sweetne>:r ot the knag, to mitue a crime? 

10 / Lord. But how appear^ the Cardinal at this news ? 
Alpo. Xot pale, although 

He knows they have no cause to think him innocent. 

As by whose counsel they were once surprised. 

\si Lord. There is more 
Them all our xjiesent art can fathom in 
This stor}’, and I fear I may conclude. 

This haiiie has breath at home to cherish it: 

Thereb treason in some hearts, whose taces are 
Siiiootli to the state. 

Alph. My lord, I take iiiy leave. 

%nd Lord. Your friends, good captain. 



SCENE II---A Room in the Duchess’s Hmtse. 
Enter Duchess, Valeria, and Celinda. 

Eal Sweet madam, be less tlioiiglitfiil; this obedience 
To passion, will destroy the noblest trame 
Of beaut^^ that this kingdoiii^ ever boasted., 

_This; g;.ad.n.ess mi.gh.t become VQur other habit,_ 


And cercnnndes black, for him tliat died 
The times of >or:-3w are expired : and all 
The 13V5 that wad upon the court, your until, , 

And a new Hvincu. that is coming towards you 
Invite a change. 

BuC'i. Ladies, I thank you l.'orh: 

I 'jrav excuse a little nielandioly 
That* is behind : nay year of nionniiiig hath not 
So cleared rnv accouiit witii sorrow, biii there may 
Some dark thoughts stay, with sad reflections, 

Ui'Oii my heart, for him I lost. Even this 
Xew dress, ami sniiiing garment, meant to show 
A peace conciudeii hwixt my grief and iiiCj 
Is but a sad remembrance: but I resolve 
To entertain more pleasing thoughts : and if 
You wish me heartily to smile, you iiiiist 
Not iiieiitioii grief, not in advice to lea\e it. 

Such counsels open but afresh the wounds 
You woultl close up, and keep alive the cause, 

Yliose bleeding you would cure. Leds talk of some- 
Tliat may delight You two are read in all [thing 

The histories of onr court: tell me, Valeria, 

Who has thy vote for the most handsome man?— 

Thus I must eoiinterieit a peace, when all 

Witliiii me is at iiiiitiiiy. \Aside^ 

Fill I'have examined, , _ ' ' ' 

All that are candidates for the praise ofiadies, 

But find—may I speak boldly to your grace? 

And will you not letiim it in your mirth, 

To make me,blush? , 

Diiiii. No, no; speak freely. 

VaL I will not rack your patience, niadaiii;. but 
\Wre I a princess, I should, think the Count d.Alvarez 
Hat! sweetness to desen'e me from the world. 

Duck, Alvarez !, she’s a spy. upon my heart. [Aside. 

FaL He's young and active, and composed most 
. ;i have seen a face moreAemptin [sweetly. 





Fill It had then. 

Too miicli of woman in't: li:s eye^^ sijeak movingly, 
Which may excuse his i-o:ce. and lead away 
All female pride his captive : his raiir, olaciv. 

Which, natTirally falling into curls— 

BiicF Prithee, no more : thou art in love with Iniii.— 
The man in voiir esteem. Celniiia, now ? 

Cti. Alvarez is. I miwt confess, a geiitlernaii 
Of handsome coiiiposinon : but with 
His mind, the greater exceiicnce, I tnink 
Another may delight a lady more. 

If man be well considered, that's Coliimbo, 

Xow, madam, voted to be yours. 

BmFl Mx tomieiit! [Asiif€, 

FiiL She aitects him not 
Ct7. He has a nerson. ancl a biavew beyond 
All men, that I ob>erve. 

„ .. Fill. He is a soldier, 

A rough-hewn man, and may show well at distance 
His talk will fright a lady ; Wan and griiii- 
Facec! Honour are his mistresses ; he raves ^ 

To hear a lute : Love meant hiiii not his priest— 

Again vour pardon, iiiadain. e may talk, 

But you have art to choose, and crown affection. 

[Celixda and Valeria rct?//’ trside , 
.Biidi. What is it to be born above these ladies. 

And want their freedom ! they are not constrained^ 

Nor slaved by their owm greatness, or the king's; 

But let their free hearts look abroad, and choose 
Bv their owii eyes to loi.’e. I must repair 
My poor afflicted bosom, and assume 
The privilege I was born with, which now prompts me 
tell the king, he hath nO' power nor art 
To steer a lovers soul— 

Enter AxTONio. 

What says Count dbllvaiez ? 



THE CAEEZEAI. 


[act 1. 


A^/f. ^laciani, lie’li attend you. 

Ei/E. Wait you,, as I directed. When he comes. 

Acquaint me privately. ' . 

A/hi ]Vladaiii. 1 liaveGertvi* 

’Tis now aiTi\'ed the court; we shall Iia\’e wars. 
E/idh I find an araiy here of killing thoughts. 

A/if. The king has chosen Don Columbo general. 
Who is immediately to take his leave. 

Ei/c/i. What flood is let into my heart ! How far 


Is he to go ? 

A/if. To An'agon. 

Eiidi. That's well 

At first; he should not want a pilgrimage 
To the miknoTO. world, if my thoughts might coavey 
hini. 

Ant. 'Tis not impossible he may go thither. 

Eudi: How? 

Ant To the unknown world; he goes to fight, 

Thaf s in his way: such stories are in nature. 

Eiidi. Conceal this news. 

Ant. He will not be long absent; 

The affair make him shift 
To Mss your grace's hand. 

Eudi. He cannot fly 

With too much wing to take his leave.—I must 
Be admitted' to your conference ; you have 
Enlarged my spirits; they shall droop, no more. 

CeL We are happy, if we may advance one thought 
To your grace's pleasure. 

I'aL k our eye before .was ill eclipse; these smiles 
.■Become you, madam. 

Emk. „I,have not skill to contain myself. {Aside. 


Placentia. 

Pla. The CardiiiaFs nephew, madam, Don Columbo. 
Eudh Already! Attend him. ^ [jS’a-i/ Placentia. 
Faf Shall we take our leave? „ 







SCEXE II.j 


■TSE-CAMMIXAI, 3 - 

He bhall not knov;. Ceknii. h:v'}*:•:: rro^r 
niin. 

CeL I' he ilith nwiont. I -h.nh 1 e:n^.^ence 


Due':, My lore, while I on: in s:::cy to. Tctn:re 
The favour you ha:'c done :ne, yc-u increase ^ 

My debt to such n suit:, stu- .■}' nc'v y 

Yo”'* I sic-*’ air of n:v ewn frce'Ioni. 

Cchno hludurn. he kisses vour white lumen that iiius 
Not surfeit hi this happiness—aniij laCies. 

1 take your smiles for nty encouragement! ^ 

I have not lorto to practise these court tactics. 

^' r , , ,, 4 '"., 


Dam:, ineres sornetniim, s.., 
tfnon TOUT brow I clic not leau oeiore. 

Ccluni. Does the character please you, madam ? 
Diich. More, 

Because it speaks you cheeriul. 

Colum, ’Tis for such 

Access of honour, as must make Coluiribo 
Worth all your love; the king is pleased to think 
hie fit to lead his army. 

Diuh. How! an, army? 

Colum. We must not use the priest, till I bring -hon 
Another triumph, that now stays lor me. 

To reap it in the purple field of glory. 

Duck. But do you mean to leave me, and expose 
Yourself to the devouring war? No enemy 
Should divide us ; the king is not so ciuei.^ 

^ Cirhnn. The king is honourable; and this grace 


1 "Xlie o’d cop> reads, ‘“Talenah cut 
the dialogae, on p. 

In fact, the names o: thes: pyo lat.ie; 
and in a subsequent part of_ tnis scene 
to make them everywhere change plact 


eirone ii'iy, as appears 
lencemeni ot ine ih-rd 
; :re strangely con Conn 
it has been iound nece 
c,— Qinord. 
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THE CAMDIK'AL. 


[ACT I. 


^lore answers my ambition, than liis gift 
Of thee, and all iIiy beauty, which I can 
Love, as becomes thy soldier, and fight 
TO' come again, a conqueror of thee. 

Then I must chide this fondness. 

Me-eiifer Axtonio. 

Ant, hladam, the king, and my lord Cardinal [A’a//. 

Enter King, Cardinal and Lords. 

King, hladam, I come to call a sen^aiit from you, 

And strengthen Ins excuse; the public cause 

Will plead for your consent; at his return 

Your ma,rriage shall receive triumphant cereiiionies; 

Till then you must dispense. 

Gir. She appears sad 

To part with hiiii.—I like it fairly, nephew., 

Cii. Is not the General a gallant man ? — 

What lady would deny him a small courtesy? 

VaL Thou hast converted me, and I begin 
To wish it were no 

Cel, Leave that to narrow consciences. 

VaL You are pleasant 

Cel. But he would please one better. Do surli men 
Lie with their pages ? 

VaL Wouldst thou make a shift ? 

CeL He is going to a bloody business 
'Tis pity lie should die vdthoiit some heir: 

That lady were hard-hearted now, that would 

Xot help postedW, for the mere good • • 

Ot the king and commomvealth. 

VaL Thou art wild ; we may be obsen'ed. 

Duck '^oiirvill must guide me; happiness and con¬ 
quest 

Be ever waiting on his sword [ 

Calmi. Farewell 

[Exeunt King, Colombo, Cardinalj and Lords. 








scr.xE 11.1 


THE CARPrXJL. 


37 ^' 


Dd:\. l^rny give me leave to examine a fern tho'nght?,— 
Expect me m. tile garilen. 

Gv. W e attenc. ^j^iwav/ CelinI'A jvv Va: Lena 
Dii'E:. This is ab-m-e aii ex::eeti::on h:n - r. 

Forgive me. Vinae, that I have Tsserni ich 
And vdtness with me. 1 have no: a :hi : : r 
To teicpt or to betrav him, lent sci are 


IT-mor 

Zinvi. Adr-nt him. 

And let none inrerrapt us.. [ExT Axxoxio.j—How 
shall I 

Behave ray looks? Ihe ^m.t ci :x} negmet. 

Which had no seal iiorn nence, ’v:h on., up *>10'^'. 

To write upon :r.y cheehw d"c dnaiue am: -wry 
In some red, letter. . 

AV//W Alvauez. 

Air, i\.Iadaiii, I present 

One that'-was glad to obey your grace, and come ,. 

To know what your coiiiiiia!i.ds are. 

Biidx Where I once 

Did promise love, a love that had the power 
And office of a priest to diaiii my iieait 
To yours, it were injustice to coiiiiiiaiid. 

> Ak\ But I can look upon you, niatlam, as 

Becomes a senaiit; with as much hiimiiit}. 

In tenderness of your honour and great fortune. 

Give up, when you cal! back your l)Oi:nty, all tnar 
^ Was iiiiiie, as I had pride to think them tavoiirs. 

Hiidi. Hath love taught thee no more assurance in 
i Our mutual vows, thou canst suspect it possible 

I should revoke a promise, iiiade to liea\-eii 
And thee, so soon ? This must arise from some 
Distrust of thy own faith. ,. , 





^Ir. Your grace’s pardon ; 

To speal with freedom. I am not so old 
In canning to betray, nor young in time, 

Xot to see when and where I am at loss, 

And how to bear iny fortune, and my wounds, 
Which, if I look for health, must still bleed inward, 
A hard and desperate condition. 

I am not ignorant your birth and greatness 
Have placed you to grow up with the king’s grace 
And jealousy, which, to remove, his power 
Hath chosen a fit object for your beauty 
To shine upon, Columbo, Iiis great favourite. 

I am a man, on whom but late the king 

Has pleased to cast a beam, which was not meant 

To make me proud, but wisely to direct, 

And light me to iny safety. Oh, dear madam! 

I will not call more witness of my love 
(If you will let me still give it that name) 

Than this, that I dare make myself a loser, 

And to your will give all my blessings up. 

Presence your greatness, and forget a trifle, ' 

That shall, at best, when you have drawn me up, 
But hang about you like a cloud, and dim 
The glories you are born to. 

Uudi. Misery 

Of birth and state ! That I, could shift into 
A meaner blood, or find some art to purge 
That part which makes my veins unequal! yet 
Those nice distinctions have no place in, irs; 
There’s but a shadow difference, a title: 

Thy stock, partakes as much of noble sap 
As , that which feeds the root of kings ; and he 
,That writes a lord hath a,ll the essence of 
Nobility. 

AizK (Tis not a name that makes 
Our separation; the king’s di,spleasure 
,Iiaiigs a portent to fright us, and'the'matter ,, ; 






That feeds this exhalation is the Cardinars 
Plot to aiivance his nepiiew : then Coluinbo, 
A man made up for some prodigious act. 



Tour It?St unkund true ■, out mv voutn dares bo.illy 
hlcet aii the tyranny o’ the stars, whose black 
hlalevolenee but shoots my single tragedy. 

You are above the value of many worlds^ 

Peopled with such as I am. 

D/mh. What if Cohurnho. 



■ Jiz\ ’Tis possible. 

Biit’L Or say, (no matter by what art or motive,) ■ 

He give his title up. and leave me to 
iMy own election ? 

Air. If I then be happy 
To have a name within your thought, there can 
Be nothing left to crown me with new blessing; 

But I dream thus of heaven, and wake to hiid 
My amorous soul a mockeiyy Vk hen the priest 
Shall tie you to another, and the joys 
Of marriage' leave no thought at leisure to 
Look back upon Alvarez, that must wither 
For loss of you; yet then I cannot lose 
So much of what I was once in your favour, 

But, in a sigh, pray still you may live happy. [A’vih 

Du Ah iMv heart is in a mist; some good star smile 
Upon my lesolurioii, and direct 
Two lovers in their chaste embrace to meet! 

Coliiiiibo’s bed contains my winding sheet. , [A’wi/. 





37 ^ 


THE CAEEIHAL. 


[act II 


To roend ice::* puce : thou hast no honour in thee, 
Not enough noble blood to make a blush 
Tor thy tame eloquence. 

Iitr. h!y lord, I know 
lly tiut 3 r to a genera!: yet there are 
3omm that have knomti me here. . Sir, I desire 
To rpait ray regiment. 

C\\oi; snrdi have license.— 

T-l* - 


TiiLt’r ,-\tten>^aitt acvh; ink and paper, and exii: 
isf Ci\. 1 he gen era! h displeased. 

2 nd Crk How is’t, Hernando ? 

If:r. The general has found out employment for me; 
He is writing letters back. 

J(pn. and Ca/L To liis mistress? 
ffer. Pray do- not trouble me : yet, prithee speak. 
And iatter not thy irienil Dost think I dare 
Xot «iraw nty sworv, ami use it, when a cause, 

"W itn iiGiiOur. calls to action ? 

Jin and isi Ctd. With the most \-aliant man alive. 
Ht'r. \ on II do me some displeasure in your loves : 
Pray to your places. 

Calum, So : bear those letters to the king; 

They speak my resoliitioii, before 
Another sun decline, to charge the enemy. 

Her. A pretty court wav 
Of dismissing an omcer.—I obey; success 
Attend your counsels ! \_Exit 

Ceiuni. If here Le aii\’ dare not look on danger, 

A.nd meet it like a mail, with scorn of death., 

I beg Ins absence : and a coward’s fear 
Consume liim to a ghost! 
id C(V‘. None such are here. 
toinm. Or, if in all your regiments you find 
One Ilian that does not ask to bleed with honour. 

Give him a double pay to leave the anny V , ■' 






37? 


SCEKE Ll TII£ CAMBIXAZ. 

There's service to he done will caii the spirits 
And aid of men. 

1.3'/ Cod Yon give ns ah nem name. 

Ccaif.w I am conftrrned. and yon most lose no time ; 
The soldier that mas took last night, to me 
Discovered their whole strengtn. ajid tnat we have 
A naitv in the town. The river, that 
Opens'the city to the west, hs nngnarded 
We mast ilvhbright ime art and. resolntion ; 

We cannc: fah inglcrionsly. 

I St id/:. That voice 
Is ever}' rnards. 

£?iZr Soldier, aKii Axtonio z^iili a ktier. 

CoIu>fh What now? 
dhdd Iwtlcm. 

Cvh-n Wlmnce? 

, A'dd From the duchess. 

Coliiih. They are welcome.— [Fkiim the iefier^ 

hleet at iiiy tent again this evening; 

Yet stay, some wine.—The duchess^ health ! 

See it go round. l^Opens iiic 

Ant. It will not please his exceHeiice. 
u/ Ci)L The diicliess^ health. {Drinks. 

2nd Capt. To me ! more wine. 

Ant. The clouds are gathering, and Ins eyes shoot foe ; 
Obseiv'e what thuiicier follows. 

2nd Caff. The general has but ifl new's. I suspect 
The duchess sick, or.else, the kiry 
1st Ciipf. May be 
The Caixliiial 

2rid Capt. His soul has long been looked, fox. 

Colum. She dares not be so insolent. It is 
The duchess’ hand. How am I slinmk in fame. 

To be,thus played withal 1 She. writes,,, and counsels, 
Under iiiy hand, to send li.er back, a free 
Resign of ail my interest to „her person, 



THE CARDINAL. 


[act II 


Promise, or love : tliat there's no other way, 
safety of my honour, to revisit her. 

The woman is possessed with some bold devil, 

And wants an exorcism ; or, I am grown . ''. " 

A cheap, dull, pliiegiiiatic fool, a post, that’s carved 
I’ the common street, and holding out my forehead 
To ever}" scunil wit to pin disgrace 
And libels on’t—Did you bring this to me, sir? 
iViy thanks shall warm your heart. \Draws a pistol 

Ant. Hold, hold! my lord ! 

I know not what provokes this tempest, but 
Her grace ne’er showed more freedom from a stomi 
When I received this paper. If you have 
A will to do an execiitioii. 

Your looks, without that engine, sir, may serve.— 

I did not seek the einploymeiit 
Ha I had she ^ 

No symptom, in her eye or face, of anger, 

When she gave this in charge ? 

Ant. Serene, as I 

Have seen the morning rise upon the spring; 

No ti’oiible ill her breath, but such a wind 
As came to kiss, and fan the smiling flowers. 

Cohim. No poetiyi 

Ant. By all the truth in prose, 

By honesty, and your own honour, sir, 

I never saw hex look more calm and gentle. 

Colum.. I.am too passionate; you must forgive me. 

I have found it out; the duchess loves me dearly; 

She expressed a trouble in her when I took 
My leave, and chid me with a"sullen eye: 

’Tis a device to hasten my return; 

Love has a thousand arts. I’il answer it 

Beyond her expectation, and put 

Her.soul to a noble test—-Your patience, gentlemen ; 

The king’s health will deserve a sacrifice 

Of wine. [Retires to t/ie. tuM ami sorites. 






<Jr. h:m loves not our ir.^Nier! 

2/7^/ G-;. Anil they ciir-e 
Lo;:d er.on^h to be hevnl. 

2/0/ Their curse has ihe nature of gunpowder. 

Ajit Thev do not pray w:tn nah Inc no*se. 
ist CA. Ovj genera: b not wch mixed ; 

He hit.- t.jo great a portir^n of hrc. 

O' d His :n:<re>s cool Iriiii. dfier coiiiplexion 
Can-ie> sxne prdegm.i rndteii they two meet in bed 
2/ti/ GG'/. a thn'il rnrsy tuilow. 
la/ Cd/L 'Tis much pity 
The vounu duke live?! not* to take the virg:n o&V 

n.. u r. ^0 match two rabbit- 

I jl' -i- t**-' i.--'- . *,*..-*. 

2.7J C'd A ccrnmon trick of state : [suckers, 

-The little great man marries, travels llieii 
Till 'both grow up. and dies wiien he should do 
The feat: these things are still unlucky 
On the male side. 

Cdlam. This to the duchess' fair hand. 

[G/utu Aktonio a kiter. 

Ant She will think 

Time hath no wing, till I return. [Esii -.. 

Cdlum. Gentlemen, 

Now each man to his quarter, and encourage 
The soldier. I shall take a pride to know 
Your diligence, wiieii I visit all your several 
Conimaiids. 

Ait We sliaii expect, 

2nii Cdt And move 
your directions. 

Qihm. You are all noble. [Exinnt 

1 Shirlev was tliinldog of his own goveranieBt hei?; he had smi 
more than’ ose example of the marriages which he^mennon^, aad 
their unlucky lemiination - on the male sitie.’ —Gijfurd, 




THE CAROmAE 


[ACT II. 


SCENE II. — A Room m the Duchess’s House, 
Enter Cardinal, Duchess, ana Placentia. 

__ 

Ctfr. I shall peifomi a visit daily, madam, 

In th’ absence of iiiy iiephem, and be happy 
If you accept my care. 

.DucIl You have honoured me : 

And if your eiiteitainnieiit have not been 
Worthy your grace’s person, his because 
Nothing can reach it in my power: but where 
There is no want of zeal, other defect 
Is only a fault to exercise your mercy. 

Car. You are bounteous in all. I take my leave, ■ 
kly fair niece, shortly, when Coliimbo has 
Purchased more honours to prefer his name, 

And value to your noble thoughts ] meantime. 

Be confident you have a friend, whose office 

And favour with the king shall be effectual . 

To seri’e your grace. 

Eiick. Your own good deeds reward you, 

Till mine rise equal to deserve their benefit—■ 

- [Exit Cardinal. 

Leave me awhile.— [Exit Placentia. 

Do not I walk upon the teeth of serpents, 

'And, as, I had a chami against their poison, 

Play with their stings ? The Cardinal is subtle^ 

Whom ’tis not wisdom to incense, till I 
Hear to what destiny Columbo leaves me : 

May be the greatness of his soul mil scorn 
To OTO .what comes with murmur—if he can 
Interpret me so happily.—.Art come?. 

Enter with a 

His excellence,sa.liites your grace. 

Tliou hast, 

A , melancholy brow. How did he, take my letter 






X 


TIfE CZIEEEVJE, 


A> I'j 
Of ar. jer, h:s 
And snc;: ’ :• 


01 alA 10 eniiiiic tne iiimace. 
Dj,E:. Ha! thou dost 
Describe him wiih some horror. 
Jijf. Soon as he 


Hin ra^'e ha 1 shot me mith a oistOt. hau not 
I used some soft and penitential language, 

To charm the biillet. 

DifE, Wait at some more distance.— 

My son! doth bathe itself in a cc-M dew ^ 
Imagine I am opening of a toiTd; ; 

Tons I throve ofi the rnarbilc. to mscovcr 
-AVha: antic posture death presents in this 
Pale monument to fright me.—Ha! 
blv heart, that called my blood and spirits to 
Defend it from the invasiQn of my fears. 

Must keepj a guard about it still, le>t this 
Strange and too mighty j-cy crush it to iiotliins 
Antonio. 

A fit. Madam. 

.Dntk Bid my steward gi\'e thee 
Two thousand ducats. Art sure I am awake j 

Ani. I shall be able to resolve yoiip madam 
When he has paid the money. 

Diivk Columbo now is noble. 

Ant. This is better 
Than I expjected ; if my lady be 

mad, and live to justifv her boiiiity. 




[ACT II, 


IHE CAEDIXAL, 


SCENE in,—^ 4 //. Apiirtmejit m the Palace, 

Efiitr King, Alvarez, Herxando, and Lo,rds, . 

King. Tlie war is ieft to him ; but we must have 
You reconciled, if that be all your dittereiice. 

His rage flows like a torrent, when he meets 
With opposition ; leave to wrestle with him, 

And his hot blood retreats into a calm, 

.And then he chides his passion. You shall back 
With letters from us. 

Her. Your commands are not 
To be disputed. 

King. Alvarez. {Takes Jam aside 

isi Zord. Lose not 

You,rseif by cool submission ; he will find 
His e:rror, and the want of such a soldier. 

2mi Zerd. Have you seen the Cardinal? 

Mer. Not }'et. 

I si Lerd. He wants no plot— 

Her. The king I must obey: 

But let the pur|:)le gowmniaii place his engines 
I’ the dark, that wound .me. 

2//// Lord. Be assured 

Of what w^e can to friend you ; and the king 
' Cannot forget your sendee. 

. Her. I am som' 

For that poor gentieman. 

A/n I must confess, sir, 

The duchess has been pleased to think me worthy 
Her favours, and in, that degree of honour. 

That has obliged my life to make the best 
Ketiirii of service, wLicli is. not with bold 
Affiance in her love, to interpose 
Against her happiness, and your election. 

] .love so much her honour,. I .have quitted . 

All niy desires; yet would not shrink to bleed 






the CAM.DIKAE 


SCEXE HI..] 

Tint :iiy vranTi stock of Iiic. so the lost tlrop 
M:ghi ’oencht her w>hes, 
l 7 ;.y. I shoi: frhi 

A compensatioi: tor this act. Alvarez ; 
it hath ranch uleasc'! 

EKifr Dvches- ro:/' v ocv;?% 
EiiC-fi. Sir. you arc tiic 


And in l 

fnai 

sacred tide :: v 

»ere sin 


To ucul 

I a 

jU;?ticc: in. tna 

: d.iic-' coni 

,ern 

7Iy e>->e 

nr e 

:n wchd., a 

nd n ,:reat 

nart. 

1 jf thr t 

eve: 

rV :dxis>. lives :ii 

1 your ’urea 

th. 

A7>/y. 

w: 

iiat intends the 

f^niche^^ ? 


DlK 

. That will instruct 

you, sir. 

](7/r 


CohamliO has. 

Upon ^oatc 1 ettcr ch 'o e, ": !>* "> it ear. 

Set iitv ooor soil! at treciioai. 

^ A 7 %". "lis his character. [Ac\l/A 

^madaiTi. I easily discharge ail my preteiisions to your 
love and person ; I leave you to your own choice ; 
and in what you have obliged yourse,lf to me, resume a 
power to ca,iiceh if you rdease. Coiumbo..'] 

This is strange ! 

Dmii. Now do an act to make 
Your chronicle beloved and read for ever. 

King. Express yourself. 

Bach. Since by divine infusion,— 

For his no art could force the general to 
This change, second this justice, and bestow 
The heart you would have given from me, by 
Your strict coinniaiids to love Loluiiibo, whieie 
Twas meant by Heaven.; and let your breath return. 
^Thoni you divorced, Alvarez, .mine.. 

Lords. Thi.s is 
But Justice, sir. 

King. It was decreed above ; 

And since Coliimbo lias released his inteiestj. 


THE CARDINAL. 


[act II. 


>04 

Which we had mTOUght him, not'without some force 
Upon your will, I give you your own wishes : 

Receive your own Alvarez. When you .please 
To celebrate your iiiiptiai, I invite ■ , ^ 

IMyseif 3*oiir guest. 

Diick. Eternal blessings crown von I 
Ail, And every joy your marriage! 

[Ai' ike King is going md, he meets the Cardinal; 
they converse together. 

Aiv. I know not whether I shall wonder most, 

Or joy to meet this happiness. 

Buck. Now the king 

Hath planted iis, metliinks we grow already, 

And twist our loving souls, above the wuath 
Of thunder to divide us. 

Ah\ Ha! the Cardinal 

Has met, the king! I do not like this conference; 

He looks with anger this way. I expect 
A tempest. 

Buck. Take no notice of his presence ; 

Leave me to meet, and answer it If the king 
Be firm in’s royal .ivord, I fear no lightning. 

Expect me in the garden. 

Aiv. I obey; 

But fear a shipwreck on the coast [Exit. 

Car. Madam. 

Buck. My lord. 

Car. The king speaks of a letter that has brought 

A riddle in’t 

Buck. .’Tis easy to interpret. 

Car. From,.my nephew? „ May I deserv-e the favour? 

Duchess 7 //^ 

Buck. He looks, as though ,his eyes ■would fire the 
, paper. 

They are a pair of burning glasses, and 
His emnous blood doth give them flame. 

Car. What lethargy, 







SCEXE III.] 


mg’ CARD.IKAZ. 


Co'uld thus mispiiit Iiim ? I am all wonder. [A 
Do not 'believe, madam, 

But that Colombo's love is yet more sacred 
To Itoncnr and 3roarself, than thus to forfeit 
Witat I have heard him call the glorious wieatli 
To all his merits, given him by the hing, 

From whom he took yon v'iih more pride than ever 
He came from victorr: his kisses hang 
Yet panting on }'Gt:r i-’ps; and he Lt:t now 
Exchanged religions farewcd to return, 

Cnt v;i:h m;re trinrnnh, to be yours, 
hi}’ lord. 

Yon do belie’^-e your nephew’s harxd was not 
Suritritec or strained to this? 

Car. Strange arts and windings in the world! 
dam 

And subtle p^rogresses ! T\’ho 'brought this letter? 

Z?ar.:. I enquired not his name;; I thought it not 
Considerable^ to take such narrow knowledge. 

Cifr. Desert and honour urged it here, nor can 
I blame you to be angry : yet liis person 
Obliged you should have given a nobler pause. 
Before you made your faith and change so violent 
From his kiiomii worth, into the amis of one, 
However fashioned to your amorous wish, 

Not equal, to Ms cheapest fame, with all 
The gloss of blood and merit 

Diidi. This comparison. 

My good lord Cardinal, I cannot think 
Flows from an even jusiice; it betrays 
You partial where your blood runs. 

Car. I fear, iiiadaiii, 

^Your own takes too niucli license, and will soon 
Fall to the censure of unruly longues. 

.Because Alvarez has a softer cheek, 

Caiiy like a w'oiiian, trim his ivanlon hair, 

i i.€. Of sufficient importace,' 

m 




^S'6 


THE CARDIXAL. 


[act 11. 


Spend half a clay with locking in the glass, 

To find a posture to present himself, 

And bring more effeminacy than man, 

Or honoiir, to yoiir bed, iiiiist he supplant him ? 

Take heed, the common miimiur, when it catches 
The scent of a lost fame— 

Bhol fame, lord Cardinal ? 

It stands upon an innocence as clear 
As the devotions you pay to Heaven. 

I shall not urge, my lord, your soft indulgence 
At my next slirift- 

Ciir. You are a fine court lady! 

BiicL And you should be a reverend churclinian. 

Car. One, 

'That if you have not thrown off modesty, 

Would counsel you to leave Alvarez. 

Biiclu ’Cause 

You dare do worse than marriage, must not I 
Be admitted what the church and law allows me? " 

Car. Insolent! Then you dare mari}’ him ? 

Buck. Dare! 

Let your contracted fiame and malice, with 

Coliimbo’s rage, higher than that, meet us 

When we approach the lioly place, clasped hand 

In hand, we’ll break through all your force, and fix ; 

Our sacred vows together there. 

Car. I knew 

When, with as chaste a bi'ow, you promised fair 
To another. You are no dissembling lady ! 

Bmh. Would all your actions had no falser lights , 

About them! j, 

' Car. Ha! 

Buck. The people would not talk, and curse so loud. I 
' Car. I’ll have' you chid into a' blush for this. m 

Buc/l Begin at home, great man, there’s cause | 
enough: | 

You turn the wrong end of the perspective | 









vonr crimes, to drive lliein to a !ar 
And iesser si:;rlit: but let your eyes look right, 
What giants would your joide and surfeit seem ! 
How ^oss your avarice, eating up whole families 1 
How vast are your corruptions audi aruse 
Of the king's ear! at which you hang a per.d.rmt, 
Xoi to adorn, but ulcerate, while the hone.-: 
Xoldiitv. like gcmures in the anuas. 



Not let in, agues to religion: 

Look on the church’s wounds. 

Car. You dare presunte. 

In vour rude spleen to me, to abuse the church? 

- . I)iiLa. Abs, you give false aim, niy lord : his your 
Ambition and scarlet sins, that rob 
Her .altar of the gioinu and leave wounds 
Upon her brow ; which fetches grief and paleness 
Into her cheeks, niakiiig her troubled bosom 
Pant with her groans, and shroud her holy bludies 
Within your reverend piiri 3 i.es. 

Car, Will you now take breath ? 

Duck In hope, my lord, yon will behold yourself 
In a true glass, and see those unjust acts 
That so deform you, and by timely cure 
Prevent a shame, before the short-haired men' 

Do crowd and call for justice; I take leave. [Exit 

Car, This woman has a spirit, that may ri.se 

w 1 I am not snre that I nnderstsad t} 2 .is: but it .seems as. if ilie 
f poet was ac ain ibinking of Eiigla.Rd.,, and meant to warn the prelates 
not t.o pn-h their pretensions too far, lest they should exaspeiate the 
Puritans fshoit-haired men), and nrite them in a body against them. 
In 1641 i'wben this .play was %¥ritten), this hint might not | erhaps 
be very generous,, or charitable; bat it. might, nnfortnnately, be 
ofteied with impunity..— 





THE CARDINAL, 


[act II. 


5SS 

To tame the devil's: there's no dealing with 
Her angr}- tongne ; his action and revenge 
hlust calm her fnnv Were Coiiimbo here, 

I conk! resolve ; but letters shall be sent ' 

To th’ amiy, which may wake him into sense 

Of his rash folly, or direct bis spirit 

Some way to snatch his honour from this flame: 

All great men know the soul of life is fame.. [Exit 










7XE I,—a A: jrA::eKf L*if Aii:ace. 
EiJfr A'aleria juJ Celixda. 

™AL. I did not think, Celinda, wh* 


Aharez to the duchess, that things 
Would come about. If'h liat does 

i Trdnk of Cobmbo now ? It stagger 
ihe court, he should forsake his mistress; I 
im lost ivith wonder yet.. 

Cel Tis vei}' straDge, • 

Vithoiit a spell : hut thereb a fete m'loue *— 

! like him ne'er the worse. 

EFifer froo Lords. 

isi Lent Xotbing but marriages and triumph iio^ 
ViiL What ne.w access ot joy makes you, iiiy lord, 
30 pleasant? . • 

isf Ziml There’s a packet come to court 
Makes the king meri}^; we are all co.n.cemed iii’t. 
bolurnbo hath giYen the enemy a gre.at 
Wid glorious defeat, and is already 
Prep.armg to march home. 

Cel He thrived the better for my prayers. 

2nd E)ril You have been 
His great admirer, mada.m. 

ist ZtjrE The king longs. 

To see him. 



liiipl 









[ACT III 


m'E CAMDIXAL, 


Fill This news exaits the Cardinal. 


E^ikr Cardinal 

isi Lira, He's here ! ' 

He appears with tIiNConrent: the marriage 
Count d'Ah'arez hath a bitter taste, 

AniFs not woi*n oit his palate : but let us leave hiiii. 

CA and J\iL Well to the duchess. [Exeunt, 

Car. He has not won so much upon the Arragon 
As he has lost at home : and his neglect 
Of what my studies had contrived, to add 
hfore lustre to our laniily by the access 
Of the great duchess’ fortune, cools liis triimiphj 
And makes me wild. 


Enter Hernaxdo. 

Her. My good lord Cardinal I 

Car. You made coiiiplaint to the king about your 
general ? 

Her. Xot a coinplaiiit, my lord.; I did but satisfy 
Some questions o’ the king’s 
Car. You see he tliri^-es 
W,ithoiit. your personal valour or adwee 
IMost grave and learned in the wars. 

Her. My lord, 

I envy not his fortune.. 

Can ’Tis above 

Your niaiice, and your noise not worth his anger ; 

’Tis barking ’gainst the moon. 

Her. jHore temper would 
Become that habit 

■ Car. The militar}- thing would show some spleen., 
r.li blow an amiy of such ivasps about 
The world.—Go look your sti.ng you left i’ the camp, sir. 

A’/zA t King £?////Lords, 

Her. The king!—-This may be one da.y counted for. 

________ 








A7,v-. Aii thhu'i tor.sbirt.-. r.iy iOrcl, to maRe you 

fortunate. 

Your nepnewV glory-- 

Ciir. "Twns your cause and ;;u>Uce 
}^larle him victorious : ha^i he been so valiarit 
A: home he bad had another oompest to 
Invite, and Ijid her welcome to new wars. 

A'/p. You must be reconciled to providence, 

hly lord, 

I heard you hid a controversy wnh.^ 

The duche^^ : I wb: have you friends. 

Car. I am not angiy. 

Aliig, For my sake. then. 

You shall be pleaseil. and witli me grace die mrimage, 

A churchman must show charity : and shine 
With hrst example: she's a woman. 

Car. You shall prescribe in all things, sir. hoii cannot 
dicc'use my love, if I still wish niy nephew^ 

Haul been so happy, to be constant ,tO' 

Your own, and my election : yet my brain 
Cannot reach how this comes about; 1 know 
i\It nephew loved her wiili a near aifectioii. 


Au-u/iAr Herxaxdo. 

JCmg. He’ll give you fair account at liis return.— 

Colonel, your letters may be spared ; the general 
Has finished, and is coming home. ^ ly-w- 

Her. I am glad onh, sir.—lly good lord C ardinal, 

’Tis not impossible but some man provoked, 
ilay have a precious mind to cut your throat. 

Car. You shall command me, noble Colonel; 

I know voii will not tail to be at the w eddiiig- 
,S" /ftr. "Tis not Columbo that is married, sir. 

Car. Go teach the postures of the pike and musket, 

Then drill your myrmidons into a ditch, 

Where starve, and stink in pickle.—You shall find 

Me reasonable; you see the king expects me. [JiMt. 
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Her. So does tlie de¥il.— 

Some desperate band may help you on your journey. 



SCENE IL —RoofM in the Duchess’s House. 


Enter Antonio >///' Servants, %uiih masques, 
dresses, ore, 

A/iL Here, this : ay, this will fit your part; you shall 
wear the slashes, because you are a soldier. Here’s for 

the blue mule.- 

isi Serv. This doublet vili never fit me; pox on’t I 

are these breeches good enough for a prince too ? Pedro 
plays but^a lord, and he has two laces more in a seam. ’ 
A»L You must consider Pedro is a foolish lord; he 

may ivear vhat lace be please. 

2,;/^/ Afrc- Does my beard fit my clothes well^ gentle¬ 
men ? 

Ant Pox, o’ your beard ! 

3rd Serf, That will fright away the hair. ■ , 
isi Sen-. This fellow plays but a mute, and he is so 
troublesome, and talks. 

yd Sit i'. Master Secretary might have let Jaques play 
the soldier; he has a black patch already. 

2nd Serv. By your favour, Master Secretarv, I was 
asked who writ this play for us ? 

Ani. For us ? Why, art thou any more than a blue 

. mute ? 

2 Md Serv. And, by my troth, I said, I thought it was 
all your own. 

Ant Away, you coxcomb ! 

ifth Serv. Dost think he has no more wit than to write 
a comedy? My lady’s chaplain made the play, though 





SCENE 11.1 


III£ CARDn:^,Z. 39J 

lie is content, for the honour and trouble of the 
to be seen inh. 


Eflier ^tk Senfant. 

Serr. Did anybody see my head, gentlemen ? 'twas 
here but now.—I shall have never a head to play my 
part in. 

Afii. Is thy head gone ? ' twas well thy part was not 
in’t. Look, look about; has not Jaciiies it? 

41^ SeriL His head ? not come on upon my 

shoulders. [^v// 5//I Servant 

Ant. Make haste, gentlemen, FI! see whether the king 
has supped. Look evew man to his wardrobe and his 
part. , ' [idvnh 

2nd StTT. Is begone? In my mind, a mas cue had 
been Utter for a marriage. 

st’i St-rr, Why. mute ? There was no time fork, and 
the scenes are troublesome. 

2;id Serr. Half a score deal tacked together in the 
clouds, what’s that ? a throne, to come dowi and dance; 
all the properties have been paid forty times over, and. 
are in the court stock :—but the secretary' must have a' 
play, to show his wit, 

4//1 Serf. Did not I tell thee kwas the chaplain’s ? 
Hold your tongue, mute. 

1st Serv. Under the .rose, and would this cloth of silver 
doublet might never come oft again, if there be .any mo.re- 
plot than, you see in the back of my hand. 

. 2nd Serz\ You talk of a plot!. Ill not give this for the 
best poet’s plot in the world,'an if it-be not well carri,ed. 

4/// Serv. Well said, mute. 

3/v/ SiTv. Ha, ha ! Pedro, si.nce lie put on his doublet, 
lias repeated but three lines, and he has broke five 
buttons. 

2nd Serv. I know not; but by this false beard, and 
here’s hair enough to hang a reasonable honest m.an., I 
do not remembe.r, to say, a strong line indeed in the 



THE CARDIXAL. 


[act hi. 


396; 


Enier Gcarci. 


Seize on them all: 

This sisht doth shake all that is man within me. 


Poor Alvarez, is this tliy wedding day ? 

BiiA. If yon do ihink there is a Heaven, or pains 
To punish such black crimes i’ the other world. 

Let me have swift, and such exemplar justice, 

As shall become this great assassinate : 

You will take oft our faith else: and, if here 
Such innocence must bleed, and you look on, 

Poor men, that call you gods on earth, wil! doubt 
To obey your laws, nay, practise to be devils, 

As fearing, if such monstrous sins go on, 

The saints will not be safe in Heaven. 

Xing. You shall. 

You shall have justice. 

Car. Now to'come off were brave. [^Aside.. 


Enter Senmnt. 


Serv. The masquers, six, are fled; their horse, prepared 
At gate, expected to receive them, where 
They quickly mounted : coming so like friends, 

None could suspect their haste, which is secured 
By advantage of the night 

Coium. I answer for them all; ’tis stake enough 
P'or many, lives : but if that poniard 
Had voice, it would convince they were but all 
Spectators of my act. And now, if you 
Will give your judgments leave, though at. the first 
Face of this object your cool bloods were frighted, . 

I can excuse this deed, and call it justice ; 

An act, your lioiiours, and your office, sir, 

Is bound to build a law^ upon, for others 
To imitate. I have but took his life. 

And punished her with mercy, who had both 
Conspired to kill the soul of all my fame., . 

Read there; and .read an injury as deep 






THE CAEDIXAE 
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In my dislioiioiiij as tiie de\il knew 

A woman had capacity or malice 

To execute: read there,, how you were cozened, sir, 

[6^/r‘£U the Docness’s ktier io the King. 
Your power a&onted, and my faith ; her smiles, 

A juggling witchcraft to betray, and 'm,ak.e 
My love her horse to stalk wit.hal, and catch 
Her curled minion. 

Car. Is it possible 

The duc.hess could dissemble so, and forfeit 
Her modesty with you, and to us all ? 

Yet I must pity her. My nephew has 
Been too severe; though this affront would call 
A dying man from prayers, and turn him tiger; 

There being nothing dearer than our fame, 

Which, if a common man, v;hose Mood has no 
Irigredient of honour, labour to 
Preseiwe, a soldier (by his nearest tie 
To gior}’) is., above all others, bound 
To vindicate :—and yet it might have been 
Less bloody. 

Her. Charitable devil 1 

Hirg. pray, my lord, release under your 

hand, what you dare challenge in my love or person, as a 
just forfeit to myself ; this act will speak you honouraMe 
to my thoughts; and when you have conquered, thus 
yourself, you may proceed to many victories, .and after, 
with sa.fety of your ..fame, visit agai.n 

the lost Rosaiira.” 

To this your answer was a free resign ? 

Cokmi. Flattered wdtb great opinion of her faith, 

And my desert of her (with thought that she, 

“ Who seemed to weep and chide my easy wil!, 

To part with her, could not be guilt}^ of * 

A treason, or apostasy so soon, 

But rather meant this a device to make' 

Me expedite 'the affairs of war,). I sent 
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That reaper, vviiicb her wickedness, not justice, 

A|Dplieii Tvhat I meant trial 1 her divorce. 

I loved her so, I dare call heaven to witness, 

I knew not whether I loved most; while she, 

'With him, whose crimson penitence I provoked^ 
Conspired my everlasting infamy : 

Examine bn: the circumstance. 

Car. Wis Clear ; 

This match was made at home, before she sent 
That cunning writ, in hope to take him oft. 

As knowing his impatient soul would scorn 
To own a blessing came on crutches to him. 

It was not well to raise his expectation, 

(Had you, sir, no affront ?) to ruin him 
With so much scandal and contempt 
King. We have 

Too plentiful a circiim.stance, to accuse 

You, madam, as the cause of your ot\ui sorrows ; 

But not without an accessan' more 
Than young Alvarez. 

Car. Any other iiistrameiit ? 

King. Yes ; I am guilty, herself, and Don 
Coliinibo, though our acts looked several ways, 

That thought a lover iiiiglit so soon be ransomed ; 

And did exceed the office of a king, 

To exercise dominion over hearts,, 

That owe to the prerogative of Heaven 
Their choice, or separation : you must, therefore, 

When you do kneel for justice and revenge, 

Madam, consider, me a lateral'.agent 
In poor Alvarezb tragedy. 

isi Lord. It was your love to Don Goliimbo,, sir. 

Her. So, so ! the .king is clia.rmed. Do you observe, 
How, to acquit Coliimbo', he would dra'w 
Himself into the plot. Heaven, .is this justice ? 

Car. Your, judgment is, duine in this.. 

/,«?. Compeled. ■■ 
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King. And yet 

Coliinibo cannot be secure, and we 

Just in his pardon, that durst make so great 

Aiici insolent a breach of law and duty. 

2nd Lord. Ha ! will, he turn again ? 

King. And should we leave 
This guilt of blood to Heaven, which cries, and strikes 
With loud appeals the palace of eternity: 

Yet here is more to charge Coliimlso than 
Alvarez’ blood, and bids me punish it. 

Or be no king. 

Her, ’Tis come about, iiiy lords. 

King, And if I should forgive 
His timeless death. I cannot the offence. 

That with such boldness struck at me. Has my 
Indulgence to your merits, winch are great, 
blade me so cheap, your rage could meet no time 
Xor place for your revenge, but where iny eyes 
Yliist be affrighted, and affronted with 
The bloody execution ? This coiitem|it 
Of majesty transcends my power to pardon, 

And you shall feel iiiy anger, sir. 

Her, Thou shall 

-Have one short prayer more for that 
Cohm. Have I, 

I’ the progress. of my life. 

No actions to plead me up deserving , 

■ Against this ceremony ? i 
Car, Contain yourself.. 

Co him. I must be dumb then. Where is honour. 

And gratitude of kings, when they forget 
Whose hand secured their greatness ? Take my head off 
^ 'Examine then which of .your silken lord,s, 

As I have done, wall throW' himself on dangers ; 

Like to a floating island move, in blood ; 

And ’where your great defence calls him to stand , 

. 1 This and the preceding line are hopelessly co'rrapt 
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A biiAvark. cTon bis bold breast to take 

In death, that yon may live :—but soldiers are 

Your valiant fools, whom, when your own securities 

Are bieeci.nm vou can cherish; but when once 

Your state and nerves are knit, not thinking when 

To use their surgeiy again, you cast 

Them on, and let them hang in dusty armories, ' 

Or make it death to ask tor pay. 

A 7 ;jy. Xomore: 

We thought to have put your victor}^ and merits 
In balance with Alvarez’ death, which, while 
Our merev was to judge, had been your safety : 

But the affront to ns, made greater by 
This boldness to upbraid our royal bounty, 

Shall tame, or make you nothing. 

Lord. Excellent! 

Her. The Cardinal is not pleased. 

Car. Humble yourself 
To the king. 

Coliim. And beg niy life ? Let cowards do’t, 

That dare not die“"; Tli rather have no head. 

Than owe it to his charity. 

Xiftg. To the castle with him 1 — 

[CoLUMBO is led off by the Guard, 
Madam, I leave you to your grief, and ivhat 
The king can recompense to your tears, or honour 
Of your dead lord, expect. 

hmli. This shows like justice. [Exemii semralfy. 
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SCENE 1 .—An A/jarimeiiJ m f/ie Palace* 
Eflier kro Lords and Hernando. 



IRST LORD. 


This is the age of wonders 


27id Zimi, Wonderous mischiefs ! 

Her. Among those guards, which some 
call tnteiar angels. 

Whose ofhce is to govern provinces. 

Is there rxn one vhh nnceitahe Navarre? 
Hath Heaveii forsook ns qnite ? 


1 st Ztwd. Colmiibo at large! 

2 nd Zord, And graced now more than ever. 
isi Zard* He was not pardoned 
That word was prejudicial to his fame. 

Her, Buty as the murder done had been a dxeaiii; 
Vanished to memoryj he’s courted as 
Preserver of his coimtipv With what chains 
Of magic, does this Cardinal hold the king? 

and Zord. What mil you say, my lord, if they enchant 
The duchess now, and by, some' impudent art, 

Advance a marriage to Colimifao yet? . 

Her, Say! 

I’ll say no woman can be saved ;, nor is 
It fit, indeed, any should pretend to Heaven, 

"^fter one such impieW in their sex: 

And yet my faith has been so staggered, since ' 

.The king restored Coliimbo, Fil be now 
9f no religion. 

ir/"Tis not possible 







[ACT IV, 




She can forgive the murder: I obsen'ed 


Her tears. 

Her, Why, so did I, my lord ; 


And if they be not honest, ’tis to be 

Half claiiiiied, to look upon a woman weeping. 

When do you think the Cardinai said liis prayers ? 

2nd Zend, I know not. 

Her. Heaven forgive my Avant of charity 1 
But, if I Avere to kill him, he should have 
No time to pray : his life could be no sacrifice, 

Unless his soul Aveiit too. 

isi Znrd. That were too iiiucli. 

Her. When yon mean to dispatch liiiii, you may give 
Time for confession : they have injured me 
After amotlier rate. 

2nd Lord. You are too passionate, cousin. 


Colombo, Colonels, Alphoxso, and Courtiers,/cm' 
file stage. 

IltT. How the gay men do flutter, to congratulate 
His gaol deliver}’! There’s one honest man : , 

What pity his, a gallant fellow should 
Depend on knaves for his prefemient 1, . , , 

1st Lord, Except this cruelty upon Alvarez, 

Coliimbo has no mighty stain upon him ; 

But for his uncle—, 

Her. If I had a son 

Of twelve years old that Avoiild not fight with him, 

And stake his soul against his cardinaFs cap, 

I AA’ouId disinherit him,. Time has took a lease. „ 

But for three liA'es, I hope; a fourth may see , 

Honest}' Avalk Avithoiit a cnitcli. 

2nd Lord. This is 
But air and wildness. 

Her. I will see the diichess,, 
isi Lord. You may do well to comfort her; , we ,must 
Attend the king. 







, ■ ■■.'.r 

6CENE IL] THE CARDINAL, 405 

Eflier King and Cardinal* 

1st Lord, A man of a brave soul. 

2fid Lord, The less his safety.— 

The king and Cardinal in consult • 

King, Commend us to the duchess, and employ 
What language you think fit and powerful, 

To reconcile her to some peace.—l\fy lords. 

Car, Sir, I possess all for your sacred uses. 



SCENE IL— A Room m the Duchess's Kiuse. 

.£’;//c/vANTO^'io {?//£•/CelinDA. 

Ant, Madam, you are the welcoiiiest lady living. 

CeL To whom, blaster Secretan'? 

Aiit, If you have mercy 
To pardon so much boldness, I durst say. 

To me—I am a gentleman. 

Cei. And handsome. 

Ant, But my lady has 
Much wanted you. 

Cel, Why, !vlaster Secretan^ ? 

Anf. You are the prettiest— 

CeL So 1 

Ant, The wittiest,— 

CeL So! , ■■ - ,, ,, 

Anf. The merriest lady iMlie court.,, 

CeL And I, was wished, to ,make, the duchess pleasant ? 
Ant She never had so deep a cause of sorrow ; , 

Her chamber’s but a coffi,ii of a larger ' 

’‘^Volume, wherein she walks so like a ghost, 

’Twould make you pale to see her. 

CeL Tell her grace 
I.attend, here. 

, I shall most willingly.— 
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She is excellent company among the lords. 

Sure she has an admirable treble.—Madam. [Exit 

Cei. I do suspect this fellow would be nibbling, ^ 
Liie some, whose narrow fortunes will not rise 
To ivear things when the invention’s rare and new : 

But treading on the heel of pride, they hunt 
The fashion when ’tis crippled, like fell t}Tants. 

I hope I am not old yet; I had the honour 
To be saluted by out Cardinal’s nephew 
This iiioming : there’s a.man ! 

Ee-enier Antonio. 

Ant. I have prevailed. 

Sweet madam, use %vhat eloquence you can 
Upon her; and if ever I be useful 

To your ladyship’s service, your least breath commands 
me. \Exit^ 

Duchess. 

Duck Madam, I come to ask you but one question: 

If you were in my state, iiiy state of grief, 

I mean, an exile from all happiness 

Of this world, and almost of Heaven, (for my 

Affliction is finding out despair,) 

What would you think of Don Coliimbo ? 

CeL Madam ? 

Duck Whose bloody hand wrought all this misery. 
Would you not weep, as I do, and msli rather 
An everlasting spring of tears to drown 
Your sight, than let your eyes be cursed to see 
The murderer again, and glorious ? 

So careless of Ms sin, that he is made 
Fit for new parricide,, even while Ms soul 
, Is purpled o’er, and reeks mth innocent blood ? ' 

But do not, do not answer me ; I know 
You have so great a spirit, (which I want, 

, The,horror of Ms fact surprising all . 

you would not let him Hvet, 
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Blit I, poor I,.must suffer more. There’s not 
One little star in Heaven will look on me, 

_^UnIess to choose me out the mark, on whom 
It may shoot doym some align’ influence. 

Enter Placentia.. 

Ela, Madam, here’s Bon Coliimbo s.ays he must 
Speak with your gwace, 

EiicL But he must not., I charge von. 




None else wait ?—Is this well done. 

To triiimpli in his tjTaiiiiy?—Speak, iiiadaiii. 
Speak but your co.nscieiice. 


[ Exit P LAC EN TI A. 


Enter ' Columbo ami Anton’ 10. 

Anf. Sir, you must not see her. 

Celnm. Not see her ? Were she cabled up above 
The search of bullet or of fire, were she * 

-Wiihin her grave, and that the toughest mine 
That ever nature.teemed and groaned withal, 

I would force some way to see her.—Do not fear. 

I come to court you, madam ; you are not ivortli. 

The humblest of my kinder thoughts. I, come 
To shoiv the man you have provoked, and lost, 

And tell you what remains of my revenge.— 

Live, but never presume again to many ; 
ril kill the next at the altar, and quench all 
The smiling tapers with his blood : if after, 

You dare provoke the priest and Heaven sO' much, 

To,take another, in thy, bed I’ll cut him from 
Thy warm embrace, and throw his hea.rt to ravens. 

CeL This will appear.an unexanipied cruelty. 

Colun'h Your pardon, madam ; rage, and my revenge, 
Not perfect, took .away my eyes. Yo.u are . 

A noble lady, this not worth your eye-beam; 

One of so slight a making, and so thin, . 

An autumn leaf is of too gre.at a value 
To play, w’hich shall be soonest lost i’ the air. , 
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Be pleased to own me by some name, in your 

Assurance, I despise to be received 

There; let her witness that I call you mistress ; 

Honour me to make these pearls your carkanet. 

\_Gives her a necklace. 

Cel My lord, you are too humble in your thoughts. 
Colum, There's no vexation too great to punish hen 

\_Asidey and exit 

Ant Now, madam. 

Cel Away, you saucy fellow I—Madam, I 
Must be excused, if I do think more honourably 
Than you have cause, of this great lord. 

Dnch, Why, is not 

All womankind concerned to hate what’s impious ? 

Cel For my part— 

Dncli. Antonio, is this a woman ? 

Ant. I know not whether she be man or woman ; 

I should be nimble to find out the experiment. 

She looked with less state when Columbo came. 

Dulil Let me entreat your absence, I am cozened 
“ lier.— ' 

I took you for a modest, honest lady. 

Cel. Madam, I scorn any accuser; and 
Deducting the great title of a duchess, 

I shall not need one grain of your dear honour 
To make me full TCight: if your grace be jealous, 

I can remove. j- 

Ant. She is gone. 

DucJl Prithee remove 

^1} fears of her return \^Exit Ant.] —She is not worth 
Considering ; my angerN mounted higher. 

He need not put in caution for my next 
Marriage.—Alvarez, I must come to thee. 

Thy virgin wife, and widow ; but not till 
I have paid those tragic duties to thy hearse 
Become my piety and love. But how ? 

Who shall instruct a way ? 


W 
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Enter Placentia. 

Eia, Madam. Don 

-Hernando niucli desires tO' speak witli von. 

Duck. Will not iliy own discretion think I am 
Unfit for visit ? 

Eia. Please your grace, lie brings 
Something, he says, imports your ear, and love 
Of the dead lord, Alvarez. 

.Duck .' Then admit him. [A a// Placen" 

Ee-eiifer Placentia mik Hernando. 

Her. I would speak, madam, to yourself. 

Duck. Your absence. [Aav7 Placen' 

Dty, 1 know not hxnv your grace will censure so 
hludi boldness, when you know the affairs I come 
Duck hly sen-ant has prepared me to receive it. 
Mf it concern my dead lord. 

Her. Can you name 
So miidi of your Alvarez in a breath. 

Without one word of your revenge ? O, madam,,. 

I come to chide you, and repent niy great 
Opinion of your virtue, that can walk, 

And spend so many hours in naked solitude; 

As if you thought that no arreams were due 

To his death, when you had paid hisdhineral charges. 

Made your eyes red, and wet a handkerchief— 

, I come to tel! you, that I saw him bleed; 

I, that .can clialleiige nothing in liis name 
And honour, saw his imirdeied body warm,. 

And panting with the labour of his spirits, 

Til! my amazed soul shrank and hid itself: 

While barbarous .Coiumbo grinning stood, ; 

And mocked the weeping wounds., It is toO' iiiiicb, 
That you should keep your heart alive so long . 
After this spectacle,, and not revenge it . 

Duck. You do not know the business of my lieart, 
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That censure me so rashly: yet I thank yon: 

And. if yon he Alvarez’ friend, dare tell 
Your confidence, that I despise my life. 

But know not how to use it in a service, 

To speak me his revenger: this will need 
Xo other prooi, than that yon, who may 
Be sent with cunning to betray me, I 
Have made this bold confession. I so much 
Desire to sacrifice to that hovering ghost 
Coknibo’s life, that I am not ambitious 
To keep my own two minutes after it. 

JIc!\ If you will call me coward, which is equal 
To think I am a traitor, I forgive it 
For this brave resolution, which time 
And all the destinies must aid. I beg 
That I may kiss your hand for this; and may 
The soul of angry honour guide it— 

Duck. Whither? 

Her. To Don Coluiiibo’s heart. 

Duck. It is too weak, I fear, alone. 



Her. Alone ? are you in earnest ? Why, will it 


not 

Be a dishonour to your justice, madam, 

Another ami should interpose ? But that 
It ivere a saucy act to mingle with you, , 

I durst, nay, I am bound in the revenge 

Of him that’s .dead, (since the ivhole world has interest 

In ever}?’ good man’s loss,) to offer it: 

Dare you command me, madam ? 

Duck Not command ;' 

But I should more than honour such a truth 
In man, that durst, against so mighty odds, 

Appear Alvarez’ friend, and mine. The Cardinal— 
Her, Is for the second" course; Columbo must 
Be first cut up ; his ghost must lead the dance 
Let him die first. 


Duck But how ? 
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Her. How ! with a sword; and, if I ttiidertake it, 
I will not lose so much of mj own honour, 

- To kill him basely. 

Euck, Ho\¥ shall I rew'ard 
This infinite service? ’Tis not modest}^ 

While now my husband groans beneath his tomb, 
And calls me to his marble bed, to promise. 

What this great act might well desen*e, myself, 

If you simive the victor; but. if thus 
Alvarez’ ashes be appeased, it must 
Deserve an honourable inenioiy": 

And though Cokmbo (as he had all power, 

And grasped the fates) h.as vowed to kill the man 
That shall succeed Alvarez— 

Her. T}Taiiny ! 

EiHl Yet, if ever 

I entertain a thought of love hereafter, 
,---<.-4Iemando from the world shall ch.allenge it; 

Till when, my prayers and fortune shall wait on you. 
Her. This is too mighty recompense. 

Emk ’Tis all Just. 

Her. If I outlive Columbo, I,must not 
Expect security at home. 

Ducli. Thou caiist 

Not fly where all my fortunes, and niy love 
Shall not attend to guard thee. 

Her. If Idie™ 

Dtich. Thy memory. , ■ 

Shall have a shrine, the next mthin. my heart. 

To my Alvarez- 

Her. Once again your hand.. 

, Your cause is so religious, you need, not 

Strengthen it. with your prayers; trust it to me. 

, Placentia, rk///& Card 

Eh. M.adam, the Cardinal 
Dncli. Will you appear ? 
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Her. An he had ah the horror of the devil 
Ill’s face. I ivonld not oanik Mm. „ 

\IIe stares uHii the Cardinal in Ids exit 
Car, What makes Hernando here ? I do not, like 
Thev should consult: Ill take no note. [Aside .]—Th 
king 

Fairly salutes votir grace : by whose coniiiiaiid 

I am to tell vou, tlioiigli his will and actions 

HMmlied, stoop not to satisfy 

'fhe vulgar inriiisition, he is 

Yet wiiling to retain a just opinion 

With those that are placed near him ; and although 

You look with nature's eye upon yoiirselt. 

Which needs no perspective to reach, nor art 
Of any optic to make greater, what 
Your narrow sense applies an,iiijur}t, 

(Ourselves still nearest to ourselves,) yet there*s 
Another eye th,at looks ahroad, and walks , 

III search of reason, and the weight of things, 

With which, if you look on him, you will find 
Hi'S pardon to Columbo cannot be 
So niiicli against his Justice, as your eniiig 
Faith would persuade your anger. 

HihiL Good niy lord, 

Your phrase has' too much landscape, and I cannot 
Distinguish, at this distance, you present. 

The figure perfect; but indeed my eyes 
h,Iay pray voiir lordship find excuse, for tears 
Have almost.made them blind. 

Car. Fair peace restore them! 

To bring the object nearer, the king-s.ays, 

He could not be severe to Don Columbo 
Without injustice to his other merits, 

Which call .more loud for their reward and honour, 
Than you for your revenge; the kingdom m.ade^ 

Happy by those; you only, by the last, , 

Unfortunate:—nor was it rational, '. ; . 








SCEXEIL] THE CARDIXAL. 4 

For taking one man’s breatli, witbont whose valour ■ 
None now had been alive 'without dishonour. 

Biidi, In my poor understanding, bis the crown 
Of irirtue to proceed in its own track. 

Not deidate from lionoiir. If you acc|iiit 
A man of murder, ’cause he has done brave 
Things in the war, you wdli bring down his valour 
To a crime, nay, to a bawd, if it secure 
A rape, and but teach those that deserve well 
To sin with greater license: but dispute 
Is now too late, my lord; ’tis done: and you, 

By the good king, in tender of my, sorrows, 

Sent to persuade me his unreasonable 
That justice should repair me. 

Car. You mistake; 

For if Columbo's deatn coiml make Alvarez 
Alive, the king had given him up to law, 

—Your bleeding sacrifice; but when his life 
Was but another treasure throw'n away, 

To obey a clamorous statute, it mns wisdom 
To himself, and coiiimoii safetra to take oft 
This killing edge of law, and keep Coliimbo 
To recompense the crime by noble acts, 

And sorrow, that in time might draw your pity. 

Duch. This is a greater tyranny than that 
Coliimbo exercised ; he killed my lord ; 

And you have not the charity to let 
Me think it ivortli a punishment 
Car. To that, 

In my own name, I answer; I condemn, 

And urge the bloody guilt against my nephew , 

’Tis violent and cruel, a black deed ; 

A deed, whose memory doth make me shudder ; 

. An act, that did betray a Unamious iiatiire, 

Which he took up in war, the school of vengeance; 
And though, the king’s compassion spare him here, . 
Unless his heart , , 



[act it. 



4 :2 THE CAREIXAE 

Diicii, This soii.ii,ds 
A,5 roil were now a good man. 

Cur, 'Does vonr grace 

Think I have conscience to allow the murder! 
Aithonah, when it was done, I did obey 
The streaiii or namre, as ne was iiiy kiiismaii, 

To plead he might not pay his forfeit life. 

Could I do less for one so near my blood ? 

Consider, madam, and be charitable ; 

Let not this wild injustice make me lose 
The character I bear, and reverend habit. 

To make you full acquainted with my innocence, 

I challenge here my soul, and Heaven to witness, 

If I had any thought, or knowledge with 
hly nephew’s plot, or person, when he came, 

Under the smooth pretence of friend, to violate 
Your hospitable law's, and do that act, , 

Whose frequent mention draws this tear, a whirlwind.. 
Snatch' me to endless flames ! 

Diuii, i must beli'Cve, 

And ask your grace’s pardon. I confess 
I have not loved you since Alvarez’ death, 

Though we were reconciled. 

Car, I do not blame 
Your jealousy, nor any zeal you had 
To' prosecute revenge against me, madam, 

As I then stood suspected, nor can yet. 

Implore your mercy to Coiumbo. All 
I have to say is, to retai,n my first 
Opi.nion and credit with your grace ; 

Which yO'U may think I urge not out of fear, 

Or ends upon you, (since, I thank the king, 

I stand fimi' on the base of royal favour,) 

But for your own sake, and to show I have 
Compassionofyour.sufferings..; 

J 9 /avL . You have cleared 

A doubt, my lord; and by this fair remonstrance^^ , 






SCENE III.] THE CAREmAL. 413 . 

GiTePx my sorrow so much trace, to think 
That we may meet again, and yet be fneiids.— 

But be not angra, if I still remember 
'^y whom Alvarez died, and weep, and wake 
Another justice iwitli my prayers. 

Car, All thoughts 

That may advance a better peace dwell with you ! 

Euth, How would this cozening statesman bribe iiiy 
faith 

With flatteries, to think him innocent! 

No : if his nephew die, this Cardinal must not 
Be long-lived. All the prayers of a ^Tonged widow 
Make firm Hernando’s sword I and my oto hand 
Shall have some gloi}* in the next revenge. 

I mil pretend my brain with grief distracted, 

It may gain easy credit; anc Desitle 
The taking on exairdnaticn 
wFor great Columbocs death, it makes what act 
I do in that believed want of my reason.. 

Appear no crime, but my defence.—Look doim. 

Soul of my lord, from thy eternal shade. 

And unto all thy blest companions boast,. 

Thy duchess busy to revenge thy ghost! \Exif. 



SCENE IIL—A retired spf tmtkmiihe City. 

Enter an one side Colu.mbo and Alphonso; m tke otiur^' 
Hernando and a Colonel. 

CohinL Hernando, now I love thee, and do ha'if 
^B.epent the affront my passion threw upon thee. 

Her. You will not be too prodigal o’ your penitence., 
Coium. This makes good, thy nobiliW of birth ; 

Thou may’st be worth, my .anger and my sword, 

.. If thou dost execute as daringly 








THE CAMBIXAH 


[ACT 


As tlion provox'st a quarreL I did think 
Thy sou! a star\'eliiig, or asleep, 

Htr, You'll find it 

Active enough to keep your spirit waking; 

Which to exasperate, for yet I think 
It is not high enough lo meet my rage— 

Bo you smile ? 

Ceium. This noise is worth it.—Gentlemen, 

Fm sorry this great soldier lias engaged 
Your travail; all his business is to talk. - 
Her. A little of your lordship’s patience, 

You shall have other sport, and swords that will 
Be as nimble 'bout your heart as you can wish. 

Tis pity more than our two single li\'es 
Should be at stake. 

■ Co him. Make that no scruple, sir. 

, Her. To him then that survives, if fate allow 
That difference, I speak, that he may tell 
The world, I came not hither on slight anger, 

But to revenge my honour, stained and trampled on 
By this proud man ; when general, he commanded 
My absence from the field. 

Cohm. I do remember, 

And I will give your soul now a discharge. 

Her. I come 

To meet it, if your courage be so fortunate. 

But there is more than my own injury^ 

You must account for, sir, if my sword prosper ; 
Whose point and every" edge is made more keen 
With young Alvarez’ blood, in which ,I had 
A noble interest. Does not that sin benumb 
Thy arteries, and turn the,, guilty flowings 
To trembling jelly in thy veins ? C,anst hear, 

IVIe name that murder, and thy spirits not, 

Strack into air, as thou wert-shot by some , , 

Engine from. Heaven ? 

Cohm. You are the duchess’ champion 






SCENE III.] 
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415 


Thou hast given me a quarrel now. I grieve 
It is detemiined all must .fight, and I 
Shall lose imicli, honour' i,ii his fall 
' Her. That duchess, 

(Whom but to mention with tliy breath is sacrilege. 

An orphan of thy iiiakiiig, and condeiiiiied 
By thee to eternal soritiide, I come 
To vindicate; and while I am killing thee, 

By virtue of her prayers sent up for jii>ticL*. 

At the same time, in Heaven I am pardoned lord. 

Cjium. I cannot hear the bravo. 

Her. Two words more. 

And take your chance. Before you all I must 
Pronounce that noble lady without knowledge 
Or thought of whai I undeitake for her. 

Poor SOU: I she's now at her devotions. 

Busy with Hea\-en, and wearing out the e.uth 

her siitt knees, and bribing her good angel 
With treasures of her eyes, to tell her lord . ... 

How much she longs to*see him. 'Mj attempt 
Needs no commission from her: were I . 

A stranger in Navarre, the iiibom. right 
'Of ever}" gentleman to Alvarez’ loss 
Is reason to engage their swords and lives 
Against the coiiimoii enemy of virtue. 

Coliim. Now have you finished'? I have an instm 
iiieiit 

Shall cure this noise, and fly up to thy tongue, 

To murder all thy words. 

Her. One ..little knot 

0 .f phlegm, that dogs my, stomach, and I "have cione 
You have an imcie, called, a Cardinal, 

^AYouId he ivere lurking now about thy heart. 

That the same wounds might reach you both, and send 
Your Tee.i.i.n.g souls together ! Now hai'e at you. 

,..A^//. We,nmst iiori-sir, be .id.le. 
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[act it. 

Her. What think you now of praying ? 

Ctnii:iL Time erxough. kiiis Hernando’s second, 

Coniiiiend me to my iheGd : the scales are even : 

I would be merciful, and give you time 
Now to consider of the other world ; 

You'll nnd your soul benighted presently. 

Her. I’ll fmd my way i’ the dark. 

[7'hu\/fgf/. and Close; Columbo gets both the 
steords, and Hernando takes up the secomfs 


weapon. 

Colum. A stumble’s dangerous. 

Now ask thy life.—Ha! 

Her. I despise to 'wear it, 

A gift from any but the first bestower. 

Colum. I scorn a base advantage.— [Columbo throws 
away one of the swords; they fight; Hernando 
wounds Columbo.] —Ha.! 

Her. I am now- 
Out of your debt. 

Colum. Thou hast done’t and I forgive thee. 

Give me thy hand; when shall we meet again ? 

Her. Never, I hope. 

Colum. I feel life ebb apace : yet I’ll look upwards, 
And show my face' to Heaven. 

Her. The matter’s done • 

I must not stay to bur}’ him. [Exit, 






ACT THE FIFTH, 


SCENE L —A Garden. 



Enter tiee Lords. 

IRST LORD. ColdmboL death doth 
iiiucli adiict tile Liar. 
znd Icrd I thought the Cardinal 
vnuid have iost h:s wits. 

At rrst. tor's ne’ Leiv ; :t drowns all the 


LC ! 


Qtners tnat were s.atn. 


stalk 


'— IA Zerd. We are friends. 

I do suspect Hernando liad some interest, 
And knew how their wounds came. 


2nd Zerd. His flight connmis it. 

For whom the Cardinal has spread his nets. 

IA Ziird. He is not so weak to trust himself at home 
To his enemy’s gripe. 

2iid Lord. All strikes not me so much. 

As that the duchess, most oppressed lad}’, 

Should he distracted, and before Golumbo 
Was slain. 

IA Lord. But that the Cardinal should he iTiade 
Her guardian, is to me above that ivonder. 

2nd Lord. So it pleased, the king ; and she, with that 
reason left her, is so kind and smooth [small stock 
Upon him. 

IA Zimi. She’s turned a child again: a madness, 

That would have made her brain and blood boil high, 

In which distemper she might have wTOUght something^— 
znd"Zord. Had been to-purpose. . ., : ., 









J.s the CARDIXAL. [act v. 

i.f/ Ziv.;. The Cardinal is cunning; and howe’er 

His brow does smik; he does suspect Hernairdo 
Took fire from her. and waits a time to punish it. ^ 
znd Lord. But what a subject of disgrace and mirth 
Hath poor Ceiinda made herself by pride, 

In her belief Coiunibo was her servant! 

Her head hath stooped much since he died, and she 

Almost ridicnioiis at court. 

Eiiier Cardinal Antonelli, and Servant. 

isi Lord. The Cardinal 
Is come into the garden, now— 

Gir. Walk off.— {Exeunt Lords. 

It troubles me the duchess, by her loss 
Of brain, is now beneath my great revenge. 

She is not capable to feel my anger, 

AThicli, like to unregarded thunder spent ^ 

Ill woods, and lightiiiiig aimed at senseless trees, . —. 

Must idly fall, and hurt her not, not to 
That sense her guilt deserves: a fatal stroke, 

'Without the knowledge for what crime, to iright her, 
When she takes leave, and make her tug with death, 
Until her soul sweat, is a pigeon’s torment. 

And she is sent a babe to the other world. 

Coiunibo’s death will not be satisfied, 

And I but wound her with a two-edged feather; 

I must do more : I have all oppoitiinity, 

.(She by the king now made my charge,) but she’s 
SO' much a turtle, I shall lose by. killing her, 

.Perhaps do her a pleasure and preferment; 

.That iiiiist not be. 


. Enter Celin'da with a fardiment. 

Anton. {Stopping //cV'.]—Is not this she, that would 
be. thouglif to have been .. . . .. 

Golunibo’s mistress ?—IMadam, his grace is private, 

And would not be disturbed; you may displease him. 
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41,9 


SCENE !. 

CcL What will your m'orsliip wager that he shall 
Be pleased again before we part ? 

Anton, ril lay this diamond, iiiadain. ‘gainst a kiss. 

trust yourself to keep the stakes. 

CeL ’Tis done. ^Conics fericoirl. 

Anton. I have long had an appetite to this lady : 

But the lords keep her up so .high—this toy 
hlay bring her on. 

Quo This iiitemiptioii tastes not of gooil manners. 

Col But where necessity, my lords, compei 
The boldness may meet pardon, and when you 
Have found my purpose, I may less appear 
Unmannerly. 

Qir. To the business. 

QI. It did please 

Your nephew, sir, before his death, to credit me 
With so much honourable fa^'our. I 

come to tender to his near st of blood, 

Yourself, what does remain a debt to him. 

Not to delay your grace with circumstance, 

That deed, if you accept, makes you .iiiy lieir 

Of no contemptible estate.—This way [Ho miH 

Is only left to tie up sciirril to.iigues 

And saucy men, that since Coliimbols death 

V enture to libel on my pride and folly; 

His greatness and this gift, which I enjoy 
.Still for my life, (beyond which term a kingdom’s 
Nothing,) will curb the giddy spleens of men 
That live on impudent rhyme, and railing at 
Each wandering fame they catch. [As/Ito 

Car. Madam, this bount}* 

Will bind my gratitude, and ca.re to serve you. 

Cel I am your grace’s sen-ant 

Car. Antoiielii!— [IHirers. 

And. when this .noble lady visits me, 

Let her not wait 

OA Wliat think you,Tiw officious sir ^ His grace 
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Is pleased, you may conjecture: I may keep 
Your gem ; the kiss was never yours. 

Anfm, Sweet madam— , ^ 

Cel Talk if you dare : you kiiow^ I must not wait 
And so, farewell for this time. [Exit, 

Can ’Tis in my brain already, and it fomis 
Apace—good, excellent, revenge, and pleasant! 

She'S now within my talons: ’tis too cheap 
A satisfaction for Coiumbo’s death, 

Only to kill her by soft charm or force. 

I’ll rifle first her darling chastity; 

It will be after time enough to poison her, 

And she to the world be thought her otvn destroyer. 

As I will frame liie circumstance, this night 
All may be finished: for. the colonel, 

Her agent in my nephew’s death, (whom I ■ 

Disturbed at counsel with, her,) I may reach him 
Here.after, and be master of his fate. „„„„ , ^ 

We starve our conscience-when we thrive in state. 

1 Exeunt 

L, 


SCENE 11 .—A Room in the Duchess’s House. 
Enter Antonio and Plac.entia. 

Ant. Placentia, we two are only left 
Of all my lady’s senmnts ; let us be true 
To her, and one another; and be sure, 

When w^e are at prayers, to curse the Cardin,al. 

F!a. I pity my sw’eet lady. . . 

Ant I pity her too, but,am a little angry; 

She might have, found, .another time to lose 
Her wits. 

Pla. That I ’were a man I ' 

Ant What ’wouM’st thou do, Placentia ? 

Fla. I would revenge my lady. 

Ant ’Tis better, being a woman.;, thoumaj’st do 







SCENE II.] 
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Tilings that may prosper better, and tlie fmit 
Be thy oi\ti another day. 

Yonr ’«it still loves 
To play the wanton. 

Ant "Tis a sad time, Placentia ; 

Some pleasure would do well: the truth is, 1 
Am wear}’ of my iue, and I would lia\ e ^ 

One fit of mirth before I leave the world. 

Phi. Bo not YOU blush to talk thus wildly ? 

Ant ’Tis good manners 
To be a little mad after my lady ; 

But I have done. Who is with her now ? 

Pia, Madam Yaleria. 

Ani. Not Celinda ? There’s a lady tor my humour 1 
A pretty hook of flesh and blood, and well 

Bound lio, in a fair letter too. W' ould I 
Had her with all the errata 1 

_ ^pja. She has not 

An honourable fame. 

Ant Her fame i thatY nothing; ^ , 

A little stain;—^her wealth will fetch again 
The colour, and bring honour into her cheeks 
As fresh ;— 

If she were mine, and I had her exchequer, 

I know the way to make her honest, 

Honest to the touch, the test, and the last trial. 

Pia, How, p)ritiiee ? 

Ant Why, . 

First I w'ould marry her, that’s a verb material; 

Then I would print her with an mde:c 
Pxpiirgatimus.; a table drsMU 
\ Of her court heresies ; and when she’s read, 
privikgio, who dares call her w^hore ? 

Pla, I’ll leave you, if you talk thus. 

Ant I have done; 

Placentia, thou may’st be better company 
After another progress: and, now teli.me, 


—-wr""" r- 
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Didst ever hear of such a patient iiiadness 
As my lady is pjossessed with ? She has raved 
But twice an she would fright the Cardinal^ 

Or at a supper if she did but poison him, 

It were a frenzy I could bear I'^dthaL 
She calls him her dear governor.— 

Enter Hernando disgnisefl, lAth a letter. 

Pith Who is this ? 

Her. Her secretary I—Sir, 

Here is a letter, if it may have so 
Much happiness to kiss her grace’s hand. 

Anf. From whom ? 

Her. That’s not in your commission, sir, 

To ask. or mine to satisfy; she will want 
No uiiderstancling ’when she reads.. 

AJit. Alas! 

r nder your favour, sir, you are mistaken ; 

Her grace did never more want understanding. 

How? 

Ant. Have you not heard? her skull is broken, sir, 
And many pieces taken out; she’s mad. 

Her. The sad fame of her distraction 
Has too niiicli truth, it seems, 

Fla. If please you, sir, 

To expect awhile, I will present the letter. 

Her. Pray do.— [Exit Placentia 

How long has she been thus distempered, sir? 

Afit. Before the Cardinal came to govern here, 

Who, for that reason, by the king was made 
Fler guardian. W'e are now at his devotion. ' 

Her. A lamb given up to a tiger! May diseases 
Soon eat him through his heart! 

Jw/. Your pardon, sir. 

I love that voice : I know it too a little. 

Are not you—be not angiy, noble sir, v 
. I can with ease be ignorant again, 
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And think you are another man; but if 
You be that valiant gentleman tliey call 

jytT. Whom? what? ' --t 1. i *. 

'^AriL That killed—I would not name him, it I thought 
You were not pleased to be that very gentleman. 

Am I betrayed ? 

Ant The devil shall not 
Betray you here : kill me, and I will take 
My death you are the noble colonel. 

We are aH’boiind to you for the generaUs death, 

Valiant Hernando! When my lady knows _ 

You are here, I hope ’twill fetch her wits again. 

But do not talk too loud ; we are not all 

Honesti’ the house; some are the Cardinals creatures. 

ffer. Thou wert faithful to thy lady. I am glad 
•Tis night. But tel! me how the churchman uses 
The duchess. 

Mnitf Antonelli. 

^ Ant. He carries angels in his tongue and face, but I 

Suspect his heart.: this is one of his spanms. 

Signior Aiitonelli. , 

Anton. Honest Antonio ! _ 

Afit. And hoWj and how—a friend of iniii.e ere is 

The Cardmal’s.grace? T 

Her. That will be never answered. 

Anion. He means to sup here with the duchess. 

Ant. Will he? . ^ 

Anion. We’ll have the charming bottles at my chamber. 

Bring that gentleman ; we’ll be mighty merrj'. 

Her. I may disturb your jollity. 

Anton. Farewell, sweet— r j ' i" 

^ Ant. Dear Antonelli!—A round pox confound yon. 
This is court rhetoric at the back-stairs. 

Enter Placenti.a.. 

Pla. Do you know this gentleman ? 

Ant. Not I. 
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Fla. 'My lady presently dismissed Valeria, 

And bade ine bring niiii to her bed-cliamber. 

AyA The s'eiitieiitari lias an honest face. 

FItJ. Her words 

Fell from her irith some evenness and joy.— 

Her anace desires your presence. 

Hr. Fh attend her. ~ lExit with Placentia. 

An:. I would this soldier had the Cardinal 
Unon a promontor}', vitli v;ha.t a spring 
The chnrchinan would leap downi! it were a spectacle 
Most rare, to see him topple from the precipice, 

And souse in the salt water with a noise 
To sran the fishes ; and ii he fell into 
A net, what wonder would the simple sea-gulls 
Have, to draw up the o ergrown lobster, 

So ready boiled ! He shall have my good wishes. 

This coloneFs coming may be lucky ; I 
Will be sure none shall interrapt them. 

Enter Celinda. 

Cel Is 

Her grace at opportunity ? 

Ani. No, sweet madam; 

She is asleep,'her geiitlew^oman says. 

Gf/., Mj business is but a visit lil expect. 

Ani. That iiinst not be, although I like your company. 
Cel You are grown rich, Master Secretar}L 
Ant. I, niadam, ? Alas! 

Cel I hear you are upon another purchase. 

Ani. I upon a purchase! 

Cel If you want any sum— 

A fit If I could purchase your sweet favour, madam. 
Cel You shall command me, and my fortune, sir. 

Ant, Howl’s this? • [Aside, 

Cel I have observed you, sir, a staid 
And prudent gentleman—and I shall want— 

Ant Not me ? 

Cel A father for some infant: he has credit _____ 
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I’ the world. I am not the first cast lady 
Has married a secretary . 

Ant. Shall I wait upon you. 

~ Cd. Whither? 

Ant. Any whither. 

Cel. I mav chance lead you then 
Ant. I shall be honoured to obey, y^ 

!<. up. and in this humour I’m for amhhm^. 

^ Cel. Well, sir, I’ll tr>' your manhood. 

Ant. ’Tis my happiness ; 

You cannot please me better., 

Cd. This was struck 

1’ the opportuniW. I 

Ant. I am made for ever. \E.xit, Jollo 


\Asiele. 


\Aside, and exit. 
\Exit, following her. 




SCENE in .—Another Room in the same. 

Enter HERN.4itD0 and Duchess. 

yfer. Dear madam, do not weep. 

Duch. You’re veiy welcome; 

I have done; I wdll not shed a tear^more^ 

Till I meet Alvarez, then I’ll weep for joy. 

H. was a fine younf g.nlleman, and 
4n YOU had heard him but the night before 
We were married, you would have swmm he had been 
A swan, and sung his own sad epitaph. 

But we’ll talk o’ the Cardinal. 

TT/r . Would bis deatli ■ 

Might ransom your fair sense I he shoul 
To triumph in the loss. Beshrew my manhood, 

' But 1 begin to melt. 

Duch. I pray, sir, tell me, 

For I can understand, although they say _ 

I have lost my wits ; but are^^f® . 

And I shall have them when the Cardinal di , 
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Who had a letter from liis nepliew, too. 

Since he was slain. 

Her. From whence ? 

Buck. I know noi where lie is. But in some bower 
Within a garden lie is making chaplets, 

And means to send me one; but I’ll not take it; 

I have flowers enough, I thank him, while I live. 

Her. Blit do you love your governor ? 

Biich. Yes, but I’ll never marry him; I am promised 
Already. 

Her. To whom, madam ? 

Dnch. Do not you 

Blush when you ask me that ? must not you be 
My husband^? I know why, but that’s a secret. 

Indeed, if you believe me, I do love 
No man alive so as^ you : the Cardinal 
Shall never know’t; he’li kill us both ; and yet 
He says he loves me dearly, and has promised 
To make me well again ; but Fm afraid, 

One time or other, he will give me poison. 

Her. Prevent him. niadain, and take nothing from 
him.. 

Ducli. Why, do you think ’tvrili hurt me ? 

Her. It will kill you. 

Duck 'I shall but die, and meet-my dear-loved lord, 
Whom, when I have kissed. I’ll ycome again'and work 
A bracelet of my hair for you to cariy^ him, 

When you are going to Heaven ; the posy shall 
Be my ow,n name, in little tears, that I 
Will weep next winter, which congealed, i’ the frost, ■ 
Will show like seed-pearl. Ton’ll deliver it? 

I know he’ll love, and wear it for my sake. 

Her, She is quite^ lost. 

, Bach. Pray give me, sir, your pardon: 

I know I talk not wisely, but if you had 
The burthen of my sorrow, you would miss 
Soinetimes your better reason. Now I’m welly 
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What will you do when the Cardinal comes ? 

He must not see you for the world. 

__ Her. He shall not; 

“i’ll take my leave before he come. 

Dudi. Nay, stay; 

I shall have no friend left me when you go. 

He will hut sup ; he shall not stay to he with me 
I have the picture of my lord-abed ; 

'Fliree are too much this weather. 


Enter PL.>LCENTi.-t. 

Pla. Madam, the Cardinal. 

Her. He shall sup with the detil. 

Dudi. I dare not stay ; 

The red cock will be angr)'. I’ll come again 

[ E.xeunt Duchess and F L.4C E 

Her. This sorrow is no fable. Now I hnd 
My curiosity is sadly satisfied. 

“Ha ! if the duchess in her strangled wits 
Let fall words to betray me to the Cardinal, 

The panther will not leap more fierce to meet 
His prey, when a long want of food hath parched 
His starved maw, than he to print his rap, ^ 
\nd tear my heart-strings. Everything is fatal; 
\nd vet she talked sometimes with chain of sem,e, 
And said she loved me. Ha! they come not yet. 

I have a sword about me, and I left 
My own security to 'visit death. 

Yet I mav pause a little, and consider 
Which way does lead me to’t most honourably. 
Does not the chamber that I walk in tremb c. 
What -vvill become of her, and me, and al 
The world in one small hour ? I_ do not think 
Ever to see the day again; the wings 
Of night spread o’er me like a sable hearse-cloth - 
The stars are all close mounmrs too ; but 1 
Must not alone to the cold silent grave, 
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Who had a letter from his nephew, too, 

Since lie was slain. * 

Her, From whence ? 

Duel!. I know not where he is. But in s 
Within a garden lie is making chaplets, 

And means to send me one ; but I’ll not ta 
I have flowers eiiougli, I thank him, while I 

Her. But do you love your governor ? 

Buck Yes, but Fil never marry him; I ai 
Already. 

Her. To whom, madam ? 

BucIl Do not you 

Blush %vheii you ask me that? must not you 1 
My husband ? I kiioiv why. but that’s a seci 
Indeed, if you believe me, I do love 
No man alive so well as you : the Cardinal 
Shall never know’t; he’ll kill us both ; and yt 
He says he loves me dearly, and has promisee 
To make me well again : but I’m afraid, 

One time or other, lie wall give me poison. 

Ifer. Prevent him, madam, and take not 
Mm. 

Buc/l W’hy, do you think ’tvdll hurt me ? 

Her. It will kill you. 

Budi, I shall but die, and meet my dear-1 o^ 
Whom, when I have kissed, I’ll come again ar 
A bracelet of my hair for }'Oii to caiTy him, 
W'hen you are going to Heaven ; the posy sha 
Be ray own name, in little tears, that I 
W ill weep next winter, which congealed i’ the 
'Will sho.w like seed-pearl You’ll deliver it? ■ 

•I know he’ll love, and wear it for my sake. 

Her. .She is quite lost. 

Buck Pray give me, sir, your pardon: 

I know I talk not wisely, but if you had 
The burthen of my sorrow, you would miss 
Sometimes your better reason. Now Fm well 
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Dap. Were I shut up within a tree, 

I rend my bark to follow thee. 

Strep. My shepherdess, make haste, 

The minutes slide too fast 
Dap. In those cooler shades will L 
Blind as Cupid, kiss thine eye. 

Strep. In thy perfumed bosom then I"li stray 

In such warm snow who would not lO^e his 

way ? 

Chor. We’ll laugh, and leave the world behind. 

And gods themselves that see, 

Shall em-y thee and me, 

But never find 

Such joys, w'hen they embrace a deit}^ 

Her. If at this distance I distinguish, ’tis not 
Church music; and the air’s wanton, and no anthem 
Suno- to’t, but some strange ode of love and kisses. 

—?^^hat should this, mean,?— Ha ? he is coming hither. 

" \DraiAs his sword. 

I am betrayed ; he marches in .her hand. 

Idi trust a little more : mute as the arras, 

Mv sword and I here. 

\Conceah himself heknd ine arras. 

Enter Cardinal Duchess, Aktonelli, and Attendants. 


Car. Wait you in the first chamber, and let none 

Presume to interrupt us. , j . 

[ Exeunt Antonelli and Attendants. 

She is pleasant; _ 

Now for some art, to poison all her innocence. ^ 

Duck I do not like the Cardinal’s humour; he 
Little suspects ^vhat guest is in my chamber_ ^ 

Car. Now, madam, you are safe. \Emb>aees y/f . 

Duck. How means your lordship? 

Car. Safe in my arms, sweet duchess; 

Duck. Do not hurt me. ,,, „ 

Car. Not for the treasures of the world! You are 
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the cardinal. 

pretty charge. Had I as many lives 
As I have carefiii thoughts to do you service, 

[ slioiiM think ail a happy forfeit., to 
Delight TOiir grace one miiiiite ; 'tis a Heaven 


Fo see you smile. 

Buck, What kindness call you this ? 

Car. It cannot want a naiiie while you preserve 
5o plentiful a sweetness : it is love. 

BucIl Of me? How shall I know’t, my lord ? 

Car. By this, and this, swift messengers to whisper 
Our hearts, to one another. her. 

Bach. Pray do you come a wooing ? 

Car. Yes, sweet madam ; 

You cannot be so cruel to deny me. 

Biidi. What ? my lord. 

Car. Another kiss. 

B'lidi. Can you 

Dispense with this, my lord ?—Alas, I fear 
Hernando is asleep, or vanished from me [Asidr, 

Car. I have mocked my blood into a flame ; and 
My migw soul had fomied for my revenge, [what 

Is iiow^ the object of my amorous sense. 

I have took a strong enchantment from her lips, 

And fear I shall forgive Columbo's death, 

If she consent to my embrace. [Aside.] —Come, madam. 
Budi. Whither ?, my lord. 

Car. But to your bed or couch, 

Where., if you .will be kind, and but allow 

Yourself a knowledge, love, whose shape and raptures 

Wise poets have but giorifi.ed' in'dreams. 

Shall make your cham,her his, eternal palace ; 

And with'such active and essental streams 
Of new' delights glide o’er your bosom, you 
Shall w’onder to w'hat unknown w'orld you are 
By some blest change translated. Why do'you pause, 
And look so wild ? Will you deny your,govemo,r?. . 

Bud!. How’' came vou bv that doven foot ? 
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Car. Your fancy 

Would turn a traitor to your happiness. 

I am your friend ; you must be kind. 

'■ Ducli. Unhand me, 

Or I’ll cr\' out a rape. 

Ctrr. You will not, sure ? 

Ditch., I have been cozened with Hernando’s shadow, 
Here’s none but Heaven to hear me.—Help ! a rape ! 

Car. Are you so good at understanding ? then, 

I must use other argument. 

\Hc seizes her. Her^vvkdo rushes f rom the arras. 
Her. Go to, Cardinal. Mm; exit Duchess. 

Car. Hernando ? Murder ! treason ! help ! 

An anny shall not rescue thee. Your blood 
Is much inflamed ; I have brought a lancet ith me 
Shall open vour hot veins, and cool }Our fever. 

To vex your parting soul, it was the same 
Engine that pierced Coliiinbo’s heart. 

Car. Help ! murder ! [S/al’s him. 

Elder Antoxelli Servants. 

Anfon. Some ring the hell, ’twill raise the court: 

My lord is murdered! ’Tis Hernando. \The bell rings. 
Her. I’ll make you all some sport.— himself.] 
—So ; now we are even. 

Where is the duchess ? 1 would take my leave 
Of her. and then bequeath my curse among you. 

{Hefalls. 

Elder King, Duchess, V.vleria, Lords, and Guard. 

King. How come these bloody objects? 

Her. With a trick my sword found out. I hope he’s 
paid. 

ir/Ztf/v/. I hope so too.—A surgeon 
For my lord Cardinal! 

King. Hernando ? 

Duch. Justice ! oh, justice, sir, against a ravisher ! 
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Her. Sir, I fiacre done yon service. 
King. A bioody sendee. 

Her, T:s oure scarlet. 


Car. After such care to perfect my revenge^ 

Thus bandied out of the world by a woman’s plot! 

[Asia 

Her. I have preserved the duchess from a rape. 
Good night to me and all the world for ever 1 [Dk 
King. So impious ! 

Duck ’Tis most true ; Alvarez’ blood 
Is now revenged ; I find my brain return, 

And eveiy straggling sense repairing home. 

Car. I have deserved you should, turn from me, sir, 
bly life hath been prodigiously, wicked; 

My blood is now the kingdom’s balm. ' Oh, sir, 

I have abused your ear; your trust, your people, 

And my own sacred office; my conscience 
Feels now the sting. Oh, show your charity, 

And with your pardon., like a cool soft gale, 

Fan my poor sweating soul, that wanders through 
Unhabitable climes, and parched deserts.— 

But I am lost, if the great world forgive me. 

Unless I find your mercy . for a crime 

You know not, madam, yet, against your life, 

I must confess, more than my black intents 
Upon your honour ; you’re already poisoned. 

King. By whom ? 

Car. By me, ' ,. 

Ill the revenge I owed Columbo’s loss ; 

With your last meat was mixed a, poison., that 
By subtle, and by sure degrees, must let 
In death. 

King. Look to the duchess, our physicians I , 

Car. Stay; 

I will desen^e her mercy, though I uannot' 
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Call back tbe deed In proof of my repentance. 

If the last breath of a now dying man 
May gain your charit}' and belief, receive 
This ivoTj box; in it an antidote, 

’Bove that tliey boast the great magistral medicine: 

That powder, mixed with wine, by a most rare 
And quick access to the heart will fortify it 
Against the rage of the most nimble poison. 

I am not worthy to present her with it. 

Oh, take it, and preserve her innocent life. 

I si Zord. Strange, he should have a good thing in such 
readiness. 

Car. ’Tis that, which in my jealousy and state, 
Trusting to false predictions of my birth, 

That I should die by poison, I preserved 
Tor my own safety ; wonder not, I made 
That my coinpaiiioii was to be my refuge. 

Znter Sen^ant with a kml of wine. 

isi Lord. Here is some touch of grace. 

Car. In greater proof of my pure thoughts, I, take 
This first, and with my d}iBg breath conim ^ 

My penitence; it may benefit her life, , , 

But not my wounds. [Ife drinks.1 Oh, .hasten to pre 
seix^e her; 

And though I merit not her pardon, let not 
.Her fair soul be d.ivorced.. 

. \_Tke Duchess takes ike how! and drinks. 
Xing. This is some charity : may it prosper, madam 
Val How does your grace? 

Buell. And must I owe my life to him, whose death 
Was my ambition ? Take this free ack.iiowled.gm.ent i 
I had intent, this night, with my. owm hand 
To be Alvarez’ Justicer. 

Xing. You were mad., 

And thought past apprehension of revenge. 

BtieL. That shape I did. u.surp, great sir, to give 

ff '.. . 
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^Iv heart more freedom and defence ; but wbek* 
Hernando came to visit me, I thought 
I migh: defer niy execution ; ^ . 

Which his own rage supplied without my guilt, 

And when his lust grew high, met with his blood. 
isf lonf. The Cardinal smiles. 

Car. Now my revenge has met 
With you, my iiinible duchess ! I have took 
A shapeto give my act more freedom toO; 

And now I am sure she’s poisoned with that dose 
I gave her last. 

A7//g, Thoii’rt not so horrid. 

DiiCi. Ha ! some cordial. 

Car. Alas, no preser\'ative 
Hath wings to overtake it; w’ere her heart 
Locked in a quany it wmuld search, and-kill 
Before the aids can reach it. I am sure ; 

You shall not now laugh at me. 

King. How' came you by that poison ? 

Car. I prepared it, 

B.esolving, w’heii I lia-d enjoyed, her, w'hich. 

The colonel prevented, by some art 
To make her take it, and by death conclude 
My last revenge. You have the fatal stoiyp. 

King. This is so great a wickedness, it will 
Exceed belief. 

Cur. I knew I could not live. 

Surg. Your wmunds, sir, w^ere not desperate. 

Car. Not mortal? Ha ! w^ere they not mortal? 

Surg. . If I have skill in surgery. ■ 

Car. Theii, T„ have caught myself in my owm engine.. 
2 nd Lord. It w^as your fate, you said, to die by poison. 
Car, That was my own prediction, to, abuse 
Your faith; no human, art can now resist it: 

I feel it knocking at the seat of life; 

It must come in ; I have wrecked all my own, „„ ,, 

^ Is the technical word for a stage-dre^s, „a dis.giiise. 
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To tn' your charities ; now it would oe rare,— 

If yon but waft me with a little prayer; 

I^Iy wings that hag may catch the wind ; but his 
Ti vain, the mist is risen, and tliereh none 
To steer niy wamdering bark. 
li-j Lord. He's dead. 

King. With him 
Die all deceived tmist. 

2nd Ltwtf. This w'as a strange impiety. 

King. When men 

Of gifts and sacred function once decline 
From viitue, their ill deeds transcend example. 

K'iicli. The iiiiniiteis come that I must take my leave, 
Your hand, great sir : and tliongii you be a king, [too. 
We may exchange forgiveness. Heaven forgive you, 

And all the world! I come, I coiiie, Alvarez. 

King. Dispose their bodies for becoming funeral 
How much are kings abused by those they take ^ 

’'"’To royal grace, wTom, when, they cherish most 
By nice indulgence, they do often ami 
Against themselves ! from whence this maxim springs t 
None have more need of perspectives^ than kings. 

{Exetmi, 



[ Within.'] Master Pollard ! where’s Master Pollard, for 

the epilogue? 

{He is thrust upon the stage, and falls. 
EpL I am coming to you, gentlemen : the 

poet 

Has helped me thus far on my ivay, but Ill 

Be even with him: the play is a tragedy, 

- Telescopes. 
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The first that ever he composed for us. 

Wherein he thinks lie has done prettily, 

Erdei^ Senfant. 

And I am sensible.—I prithee look, 

Is nothing out of joint? has he broke nothing? 

Serv. No, sir, I hope. 

Epi, Yes, he has broke his epilogue all to pieces. 
Caiist thou put it together again ? 

Serv. Not I, sir. 

Epi. Nor I • prithee be gone. \^Exit Serv.]—Hmiil— 
Master poet, 

I have a teeming mind to be revenged.— 

You may assist, and not be seen in’t now, 

If you please, gentlemen, for I do know 
He listens to the issue of his cause; 

But Mister not your hands in his applause ; 

Your private smile, your nod, or hem,! to tell 
My fellows that you like the business well; 

And when, without a clap, you go aivay,' 

ril drink a small-beer health to, his second day; 

And break his heart, or make him swear and rage, 

Hell write no more for the unhappy stage. 

3i:t that’s too much; so we„should lose ; faith, shetv it, 
And if you like his play, ’tis as,well.,he knew it 












SPEAKING CHARACTERS IN THE MASQUE. 


Opinion. 

Confidence. 

Fancy. 

Jollity. 

Laughter.- 

Koyelty. 

Admiration. 


Irene. 

Eunomia. 

Diche. 

Genius. ; 

Amphildche. 

The Hours. 

Chorus. 


Carpenter., 

Tajlor. 

Blackguard. 

Painter. 


Taylor’s wife. 
Property-man’s wife 
Feather-makePs wife. 
Embroiderer’s wife. 
















THE TT{!U€\ITH OF TEaACE. 


THE MASQUE OF THE GENTLEMEN' 

OF THE FOUR HONOURABLE SOCIETIES^ OR INNS OF 
COURT* 

Ai Eiv and Hatton .Houses^ the gejiikmen and their assisk 
mi% and. in this manner prepared for the Court. 

The Antiaiasquers were nskered by a kornpfe^ and a 
simwmf riding in eoats and mfs if yelkna tafeta^ sfotted 
with siker, their feathers red., their horses led by men in 
coats of blue taffeta, their wings red, and part if their 
sleeves yellow, .caps and fiaihers ; ail the forchbearers in 
the .same habit appointed to attend, and give plentiful ligM 
to the whole train. 

Fancy in a suit of sever ai-coloured feathers., hooded, a 
pair of hits wings on his skmiders, riding .akm, m sole 
presenter of the Aniiniasques. 

After him rode Opinion and Cqnfibence together; 

Opinion in an tdd fashioned doublet of black velvet, and 
trunk hose, a short cloak of the same zvith an antique cape, 
Mack velvet cap pinched up, ‘With a ‘whife fail, and a staff 
in his hand; , 

Confidence in a slashed doublet parti-coloured, breeches 
suitable with points ai knees, favours upon his breast and 
arm, a broad-brimmed hat, tied up on one side, banded smtn 
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a feather, a Imig lock of Jiai/% trbmned with severai-cokured 
ribands, wide boots, and great sfurs with bells for rowels, 

Hest rode Jollity irnd Laughter ; 

Jollity in a flame-coloured suit, but tricked like a morrh 
dancer, with scarfs and nafklns, his hat fashioned like a 
cone, with a little fall; 

Laughter in a long side coat of several colours, laugh¬ 
ing, vizards on his breast and back, a cap tilth two grinning 
faces, and feathers between. 

Then followed variety of antic music; after which 'rode 
six^ Projectors, one after another, their horses led by torch- 
bearers : 

The flrst,^ a Jockey with a bonnet on his head, upon the 
top if it a whip, he seeming much to observe and affect a 
bridle which he had in his hand; 

The second, a Couiitiy fellow in a leather doublet and 
grey irunk hose, a wheel with a perpetual motion on . his 
head; and In his hand a flail; ' _ 

The third a grim Philosopliical-faced fellow, in his 
gown, furred and girdled about him, a furnace upon his 
head, and in his lumd a lamp ; 

The fourth, in a case of black leather, vast to the middle, 
and round on the fop, with glass eyes, and bellows under 
each arm ; 

^ “First in tliis Antimasqne, rode a fellow upon a little horse, 
with, a great bit in Ms month, and upon the man’s head was a bit, 
with headstall and reins fastened, and signified a Projector who 
begged a patent that none in the Idngdom might ride their 
horses, but with such bits as they should buy of him. Then came 
another fellow with a bunch of carrots upon his head, and a capon 
upon his fi't.^describing a Projector who begged a patent of mono¬ 
poly, as the first inventor of the art to feed capons fat with carrots, 
and that none but himself might make n-e of that invention, and 
have the privilege for fourteen years, according to the statute. 
Several other Projectors were in like manner personated in this 
Antimasque ; and it pleased the spectators the more, because by it 
an intbrmat on was covertly given to the .King of the .unfitness and 
ndiculousiiess of these projects against the law; and the Attorney 
Xoy, who had most knowledge of them, had a great hand in this 
Anti masque of the Projectors.”—YYhitelock’s Memorials, quoted by 
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The a Physician. :•// ca' Cad a kef :a:/: i: rteci 
ilf Jtirnks. a Ciipjn ftrcd:d ipie: fisdst: 

Tkt s:::tk, like c Seaman, a sk:/ ii/i'e d's kciia aud did- 
feg a Hue and f Hi wnni in k:s kand. 

AAxi fkest. nkie se many Beggars'- in H mere ns keeks and 
yesiures, as pursued by izsi Hlaszins fktd eamed^arkiny a/k-r 
t/iem. 

Here mriefy of other ajiiic mnsLe Lonnierfeiting the 
voices if birds; and after Ciese rode, a >.Iagpie, a Crow. 
a Jay, and a Kite, in a ynadrangntiir pgnre. and in the 
midst an Owl these zvere fdknoedly three Satyrs, hvo 
abreast, and one single, sided zvii/i forc/ibctjrers ; then three 
Dotterels in the same mamier and affendance. 

After these a Windiiiill, against ivhieh a fantastic Kiiiglit 
■toif/i liis hmee, a-mf Ms Sqiii-re armed, seemed to make their 
attempts. 

These moving forioiird in ■ridicnlons shtnv and postures, 

Driiiiinier. foliowed on horseback, in a crimson taffeta 
coat, a ‘ivJiiie' hat ajid feather tipped mf/i crimson, beating 
tzvo kettle drums. Then fourieeji Trumpeters, /// crimson 
satin coats, zvkiie "hats and feathers, and rich banners. 

The IMarshal folkavcd these, bravefy mounted; attended 
zait/i fen horse and forfv footi in coats and hose of scarlet 
trimmed zvith silver lace, zvhitc hats and feathers, their 
truncheons tipped zvifh silver; these upon every occasion 
moving to and fro. to preserve the order of their march, and 
restrain the rudeness tf petple, that in suck trmTnphs, are 
wont to be insolent, and tumultuary. 

After these an hundred (rentleiiieii, glormisly furnished 
and gallantly mounted, riding hvo and hvo abreast, every 
gentleman having his two pages ricldy attired, and a groom 
to attend him. 

' Tlie Beggars, saj^s WMtelock, ** bad tbeir masic of keys am! 
lOBgs, and the like, snapping, and yet playing in a consort before 
them- These Beggars were also mounted, but on the poorest lean¬ 
est jades that could ,be gotten out of the dirt-carts or elsewhere.” 

‘'These,”. ? ays Whitelock, “ were little boys put into covers of 
the shapes of those birds, rarely, fitted, anci sittin.g on smaH 
horses,’" &c. 



JVexi (ifiiT tliBsc^ chdf'iot drawn by four horses^ two 
and iwo iogeiher, rkJdy furnished and adorned with gold 
and silver, the charioteer m a Folonian coat of green cloth ^ 
of silver. In this were advanced Musicians, like Priests 
and SyUlls, som and daughters of liarmo?iy, some with 
coronets, others with wreaths of laurel and myrtle, flaying 
ufofi their lutes, three footmen on each side in blue satin 
wrought with silver, and every one a flambeau in his hand. 

In the next chariot of equal glory, were placed on the 
lowest stairs four in sky-cokmred taffeta robes seeded with 
stars, mantles ash~coioured, adorned with fringe and silver 
lace, coronets with stars ufon their heads. In a seat a 
little more elevate sat Genius, and Ampliiluclie. 

On ike highest seat of this chariot, sat the three Hours, 
or heavenIv sisters, Irene, Di.clie, and Eunomia ; all w/wse 
habits shall be described in their proper places: this chariot 
attended as the former. 

After these, came the four triumphals or magnificent 
chariots, in which were mounted the Grand IMasquers, one 
of the four houses in every chariot, seated within an half 
oval, with a glorious canopy over their heads, all bordered 
with silver fringe, and beautified with hlumes of feathers 
on the tip; 

The first chariot, silver and oi'ange, 

The second, silver and waichet^ 

The third, silver and crimson, 

27ie fourth, sliver and white; 

All after the Poman form, adorned with much embossed 
and carved works, and each of them wrought with silver, 
and Ms sreeral colour ; they were mounted on carriages, the 
spring-trees, pole and axle-trees, the charioteers seat, and 
sfauders, wheels, with the fellies, spokes, and naves, all 
wriUigbi with silver, and their several colour. 

They were all drawn with four horses afmmt, after the 
■magnificent Roman triumphs, their furniture, harness, head¬ 
stall, bits, reins, and traces, chamfron, cronef, pctronel, and 




THE TRIUMPH OF PEACE, 


445 


hirh of rich cloth of silver, of several tvorks and colours^ 
ans'Xverahie to f/ie iinuigs of ire chaticus. 

The chnriofeers in Polony coats of the same cohur of the 
r''-•7/74/i*, their cafs. fcatoers, aud buskins anss'e? ahie. 

The t:vo oulhorses (f every chariot led by isvo men, tn 
habits wrought with silver, and conformable to the coiour of 
the other furniture, four footmen on eituer side of every 
chiiriot. in rich habits, also ivr ought with silver, answer able 
to the rest, etrry one carrying a fambeau in his hand. 

Befwcrn every of these cwriofs, four muskmis in their 
robes ami garlands, were mounted, riding two abreast, 
(iftended zvit/i torC/ihearers. 

The hahit of Hie Masquers gave infinite splendour to this 
solemnity ; vkich more aptly shall he expressed in its place. 

This Masque was presented in the Banqueiiingdioim at 
Whitehall, before the Aing and Queens Alajesties, and a 
^reat assemblv of lords and ladies, and other pei sons of 
"qualify, whose aspect, sitthig on the degrees prepared for tliai 
purpiue, gave a great grace to this spectacle, especially being 
ail richly attired. 

At ike lower end of the room, opposite to the Stated tuas 
raised a stage suitli a descent of stairs in two branches land¬ 
ing into the room. This basement was painted m rustic 
work. 

The border of the front and sides that encksea all the 
scene, had first a ground of arbour^ivork, intermixed with 
loose branches and leaves ; and m this was, two niches; and 
in them two great figures standing, in easy posiureii, in their 
natural colours, and much bigger than the life. The one, 

- attired after the Grecian manner, held in one hand a sceptre,, 
and in the other a scroll, and a picked antique crown on his 
head, Ms cuirass was of gold richly enchased, . Ms robe blue 
and silver, his arms and thighs bare, with buskins enriched 

i i.e. The raised platform on which were placed the royal seats 

_-a .t^ainrvini?_______ ' ___________^_ 
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"inift emit nit rAs A ms brouni locks long and cur led 
his heard fhlck\ hui iiof long, and Ins face laas of a grave 
iind Joriiii asfect; this Jig ure stood on a round jf edesiah 
Ungned ij -'ivkifc marble, enricJicd with several carvings "'f 
above this in a cam/artmenf of gold nckis nariiien Minos. 
The jlg a re on the other side ivas in a Eoman habit, holding 
7 fiih/e ^ in one hand, and a fen in the other, and a. ivhite 
bend or diadem about his head, his 'robe 7 oas crimson and 
go/a. ms nianhe relioiv and silver, Ids buskins 7vatchet 
trimmed mith silver, his hair and beard long and white, 
witri a zencrab/e as/eef. standing likewise on a round pedestal 
answeralhe to foe OiOtcr ; and in the compartment over him 
7oas written Euma. Above all this, in a proportionate dis¬ 
tance, /iiing two ,^rcat festoons of fruits in colours, winch 
served for finishing to these sides. The upper part, in 
manner of a large frieze, zvas adorned with several com¬ 
part ments with draperies hanging down, and the ends tied 
up in knots, zoit/i trophies proper to feasts and triumphs, 
Ciunposed of masking vizards and torches. In one of the 
lesser awipartmenis, zvas figured a sharp-sighted eye, and 
in the other golden yoke; in the midst zvas a more great 
and rich compartment, on the sides of zvkick sat naked chil¬ 
dren in their natural colours, zaith silver zvings, in action 
of sounding golden trumpeis, and in this zaas figured a 
cadiiceus zoith an olive branch, all zvhich are hieroglvphks 
if Peace, Jusfiee. and Lazo. , " ' 

A curtain being suddenly drazon up, the Scene was dis¬ 
covered, representing a large street zvith sumptuous palaces, 
hhiges, porticos, and other noble pieces of architecture, zaith 
pleasant trees and grounds: this going far from the eye, 
opens itself info a spacious place, adorned with public mid 
private buildings seen afar of, representing the forum or 
pia-.j,i.a of Peace . Over all zaas a clear i'Zo? zaith transparenl' 
ehmds, zalncli enlightened all the scene. 

The spectators having entertained their eyes azahile with 
tlu beauty and variety of this scene, from one of the sides 
of tki streets 
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Hiiier Opixiox ; Confidex'CE meets .'r’-v; r'-vp;; .’W/;! 

' Cm. ilost grave Opinion ! 

Ofiii. Confidence, most welcome ! 

Is Fancy come to conn? 

Cen. Breaking his wap' 

Thorough the guard. 

0/hL So violent ? 

Ch/7. W'itli jests 

Which they are less able to resist; 

Hc'li crack a halbert with his wit. 

O/i//. A most 

iroiig Fancy ! yet ive have known a little engine 
reak an ingenious head-piece. But your master— 
Cm. Companion, sir; Fancy will keep no serwni 
And Confidence scorns to wait. 

Opn. Cry mercy, sir : 

-But, is this gentleman, this Signor Fancy, 

So rare a thing, so subtle, as men speak him ? 

CCih He’s a great prince of tli’ air, believe, it, sir, 
And yet a bird of night. 

Opji. A bird ! 

Cm. Between 

All owl and bat, a quaint hemiaphrodite, 

Begot of M,erciiry and Venus, Wit and Love, 

He’s worth your entertainmeiit. 

., Opn. ,I am, most , 

Ambitious to see.himhe is. not 

So nimble as I wish him. Where’s my wife,. 

My Lady Novelty? 


£ f!ttr Novelty. 

-Ahr*. Your wi.fe I you might 
Have framed a newer word ; they can but call 
Us so .b the country. 

No exception. 

Dear IMadam Novelty ; .1 must prepare yoUj 
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To entertain a geiitlemail. Whereas Admiratioiij 
Our dangliter ? 

Enter Admiration. 

Adin, Here, sir. What gay man is this? 

OpH. Please you, honour us, and bri.ng in your friend, 
Cmi. ril doh ; but he prcTeiits me. [sir. 

Enter Fancv, Jollity, a////.L aughter. 

Op?L Sir, I am ignorant 
By what titles to salute you, but you’re welcome 
To court 

Fan. Save yourself, sir, your name’s Opinion. 

Opin. And your’s Fancy, 

Fan. Right. 
pi. Mine Jollity. 

Lmigk Mine .Laughter.; ha, ha, ha! 

Ahz*. Here’s a strange shape I 
Adni. I never saw the .like. 

Fan. I come to do you honour lAth my friends .here. 
And help the masque, 

Opn. You’ll do a special favour. 

Fan. How many antimasques^ have they? of what 
nature ? 

For these are fancies that take most; your dull 
And phlegmatic inventions are exploded. 

Give me a nimble antimasque. 

Opn. They have none, sir. 

LaMgk No aiitimasque I I’d laugh at that, i’faith. 
foL What make we here ? No jollity! 

Fan. No a,ntimasqiie ! 

Bid ’em down with the scene, and sell the timber, 

.Send Jupiter to. grass, and bid Apollo 

Keep cows again;, take all their gods and goddesses, 

For these must farce up,this night’s entertainment, ' 

The antimasqae was a direct contrast to the principal masqne, 
md admitted of, the wildest extravagances. It wag mostly per¬ 
formed by professional actors. 
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And pray the court may have some mercy on ’enp^ 
They will be jeered to death else tor their ignorance, 
!riie soul of wit moYes here ; yet there be some, 

If my intelligence fail not, mean to show 
Theiiiselves jeer majors; some tall ^ critics have 
Planted artillery and wit iiiiirderers. 

No aiitiiiiasque ! let ’em looh to’t. 

OpifL I have heard, sir; 

Confidence made ’em trust, you’d furnish ’em : ^ 

I fear they should have made their address earlier 
To your invention, but your brain’s nimble. 

Pray, for the expectation that’s upon ’em, 

Lend them some witty fancies, set some engines . 
In motion, that may conduce to the design. 

I am their friend against the crowd that envy ’em, 
And since they come with pure devotions 
To sacrifice their duties to the king 
^And queen, I msh ’em prosper. 

Fim. You have chamied me ; , ■ 

I’ll be their friend to-night; I have a fancy 
Already. 

Lmigk Let it be ridiculous. 

CofL And confident. 

Jill, And jolly. 

Ftm. The first antimasque 
We will present ourselves.in our own persons ; 
What think you on’t ? Most grave Opinion, 

You shall do well to lend the dance, and give 
Authority with your face ; your lady may 
Admire what she finds new. 

Ahr. I shall applaud 

y.:.The novelties. 

■ Adm. And I admire. ■ 

Fun. They tumble; , 

. My skull’s too narrow. 

.. LmigL Now his fancies caper. 

^ Great..__ 
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Fan, Confidence, wait,you upon Opinion ; . 

Here Admiration, there Novelty ; 

This is the place for Jollity and Laughter,; 

Fancy will dance himself too. ; *■ 

The first Aiifimasqne, the dance exfiressing the natures of 
the freseniers, ■ 

Fan, How like you this device ? 

Of in, Tis liandsoiiieybiit— 

Laugh, Opinion, will'like nothing. .■ 

Kov, It seems new. 

Con, ’'Twas bold. ,, ; . „ , , :, 

JoL ’Twas jo.cmid. 

Laugh. Did ,not I do the fo,ol well ? . 

Ad, Most admirably. .. 

Laugh, Nay,, and the ladies .do but take 
My part, and laugh-at me,,T.,am made, ha, ha I 

Of in. I could wish something, sir, of other nature,.;,.^ r 
To satisfy the present expectation. 

Fan. i imagine ; nay, I’m not,ignorant of proprieties 
And persons; ’tis a time of peace, I’ll fit you, 

And instantly make you a representation ,. 

Of the effects. 

Of in. Of peace ? I like that well 
Fan. And, since in nothing, they-are more expressed 
Than in good fellowship, I’ll ^present you with 
A tavern. 



The Scene is changed info a TmernjWith a flaming red 
lattice^ several dfdnking-rooms, afid a back^ door^ but esfe- 
dallyi a conceited sign, a?id an emine?if bush, ^ 

Nov, A spick and span new tavern 1, 

Ad. Wonderful! here was none ^within two minutes. 
Laugh. No such wonder, lady: taverns are quickly up | 
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it is but hanging out a bush at a nobleman’s door, “or an 
ahleniiaii’s gate, and ’tis made instantly. 

_ - Con, Wiirt please you, ladies, to aceept the wine? 

J]l Well said, Coniiderice./ 

It will be new for ladies^ 

To go to th’ tavern p but it may be a fashion, _ 

Follow me, Admiration. ' . _ • . 

Laugh. And the fool ; 

I mav supply the absence of your fiddlers. 

JoL If we can, let’s leave Opinion behind us ; 

Fancy will make him drank. 

{Exemii to the taa^ern, Confidence, Jollitw, 
Laughter, Novelty, ^////Admiration. 

Anofher Aniimasque of the IMasteiv// the tavern, //AAYife, 
and Servants. After these a Maquerelle,^ t2V0 
Wenches, hvo ■imnton Gamesters. These having 
danced , and exf ressed their natures, go into the tavern. 
Then efder d Gentleman, and four Beggars... The 
Gentleman frst dancet/i atone.; to him the Beggans ; 
he hestoms Ms charity; //k Cripples, if on Ms going 
off, thr020 away flieir .legs, and dance. 

OpTL I am glad they are oft: 

Are these effects of peace? 

Corraptioii rather. 

Fan. Oh, the beggars show 
The benefit of peace. „ 

Opifi. Their very breath . 

Hath stilled nil the candies, poisoned the 
Perfumes: beggars, a fit presentment! how 
They cleave still to my nostril 1 I must tell you, 

I do not like such base and sordid persons, 

And they become not here. 

Fa?!. I apprehend, 

If these distaste you, I can fit you mth ■ 

1 Old French.: meaning a bawd.,. 
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Persons more cleanly ; 

Wliat think you of projectors ? 

Opbu How, projectors? 

Fan, Here's one already. 

Enter a Jocke}^ 

This is a Jockey: 

He is to advance a rawe and ciiiiiiing bridle, 

Made hollow in the iron paTt, wherein 

A vapour subtly conveyed, shall so 

Cool and refresh a horse, he shall ne’er tire; 

And now he falls to his pace. \71ie Jockey dances. 

Enter a Coimtiy’-Fellow. 

Opin, This other ? 

^ Fan, His habit speaks him; 

A country fellowj that hath sold, his ..acres 
To purchase him a flail, which, by the motion , 

Of a quaint wheel, shall without help of hands, 

Thresh com all day : and now he lays about him. 

\T]ie Coiintr}’-feIlow dances, 

■ Efiter a ikird Projector. 

This with a face philosophical and beard. 

Hath with the study of twenty years found out 
x 4 lamp, which placed beneath a furnace, shall 
Boil beef so thoroughly, that the very steam 
Of the first vessel shall alone be able 
To make another pot above seethe over. 

OpirL A most scholastic project 1 his feet follow 

[T/ie f/iird Froltctor dances. 

The motions, of his brain. ... 

Enter a fourth Projector. 

But what thing’s this? 

A chimera out of Rabelais ? 

Fan. A new.project,. 

A case to walk you all day under ivater; 
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So vast for the necessity of air, 

Whicli, with an artificial bellows cooled, 
b-nder each ami is kept still from comiption ; 

With those glass eyes lie sees, and can fetch up 
Gold or whatever jewels have been lost, 

In any river o’ the world. 

[The fourth Projector dances, 

Ofin, Strange water-rat 1 

Enter a fifth Projector. 

Fan. This grave man, some years past, was a physician, 
A Galenist, and parcel Paracelsus; ^ 

Thrived by diseases, but quite lost his practice, 

To study a new way to fatten poiiltr}" 

With scrapings of a carrot, a great benefit 
To th’ conimonwealth. [The ffth Projector 

Of in. He will deserve a monument. 

Enter a sixth PiojectOT, 

Fan. This is a kind of sea-gull too, that will 
Compose a ship to sail against the winds ; 

He’ll undertake to build a most strong castle 
On Goodwin sands, to melt huge rocks to jelly, 

And cut ’em out like sweetmeats with his keel; 

And thus he sails. [The sixth Projector /fiiz/rfi'. 


Ail\dmicec after their Antimasgue. The 
Maqiierelle, Wenches, Gentlemen, return, as from the 
tavern ; they dance together; the Gallants are cheated; 
and left to dance in, 'ivith .a .drunken refenimice. 

Of in. I know not, sir, how this may satisfy; 

But might we be beholding to your fancy 
For some more quaint variety, some other 
Than human shapes, would happily delight 
And reach the expectation ; I have seen 


Partly a follower of Paracelsus. 


454 ■ TEIUMPB OF FFA CB, 

Dainty devices in tnis kind, baboons 
In qizelii'js.* and so forth. 

Fan. I can furnish you, 

dniv. Farxy vrih iiiiich oblige us. 

Fan. If these objects 
Please not. Faitcy can present a change. 
What see you now? 



The SonxE ceeajnes a laoady Landsca^pe^ taith low grounds 
f roper for eunting. the furihesi part more desert^ with 
vusiits and hye-ways representing a place Jit for purse- 


In the fur i/it st part of ike scene is seen an wy-busJi^ out of 
which comes a?i O'Wl. 

Opbn A woodj a broad-faced owl, ' : 

All ivy-bush, and other birds about lier! 

Fan. These can imagination create. 

Silence, obsenx. 

An Owl £7 Crow, a Kite, a Jay, ti Magpie. The birds 
dance and wonder at the Owl. IJIieri these are go/ie, 
enter a blercbant, tf Horseback with his portmajitcau; 
two Thieves, set upon him and rob him: these by a Con¬ 
stable and Officers are apprehended and carried off. 
Then four AAiiiphs enitr dancing, -with their javelins; 
three Sat}T5 spy them and attempt their persons; one of 
the Xyiiiplis escapefh ; a noise of hunters and theirIm'ns 
7oithin, ns at the fall of a deer; then enter four Hunts- 
iiieii and one Xymph ; these drive a7oay the Sat}TS, and 
having rescued the Nyiiiplis, dance with them. 

Opin. This all you will present ? 

Fan. You speak as if . . ^ . 

Fancy could be exhaust; invention.flows 

^ Riiffs; Span, cmiio, 









From an immortal spring; you shall taste other 
Yariety, nimble as thought. We change the scene. 



The. Scene, a Landscape ; enter three Dotterels, a7id three 
Dotterel-catchers. 

What are these ? ' 

Fan.. Dotterels; be patient, and expect. 

After the Dotterels a-re caught hy.. several imitationsh enter 
iT Windmill, Knight and his Squire armed. 

The fantastic adventurer with his lance makes many 
attempts upon the Windmill, which his Squire imitates : to 
’ them enter a Country-gentleman and Ms Sen*ant. These 
are'assaulted by the Knight and //ii- Squire, but are sent 
off lame for their folly. Then enter four Bowlers, who 
show^ much variety of sport in their game and postures^ 
and conclude the Antimasque. 

Enter Confidence, Jollity, Laughter, Novelty, 
Admiration. 

Opin. Madam, accuse your absence— 

Nov. Come, we kno’^v^ 
iVll your devices, sir; but I will have 
An antimasque of my ovvn, in a new place too. 

Opin. Hah, what’s the matter ? 

Confidence, Jollity, Laughter, Admiration, 

And Madam Novelty, all'drank! these are 
Extremes indeed. 

A dm. Admirable Opinion ! 

Con. Be confident. 

And foolish. 


1 These foolish birds wese said to let themselves be taken in the 
net of the fowler, wlide they were miraickiiig his gestures; if he 
stretched out a leg, so did the dotterel, 




THE TRIUMPH OF PEACE. 


45 ^' 

JoL 1 ani as light now!— ' , " . 

FiiiL Let ’em enjoy their fancies. 

Olm. What new change 
Is this? these strains are heavenly. 

[Fancy and the resign offfearfuU}\ 



The AiitimasqnersMw^^t?;/^’, there apj)ears in ike highest 
and Joremnsi ^art of ihe heaven^ hy Utile and link in break 
forth, a 7vMtish ckmd, bearing a elmrioi feigned of gold- 
smlilis -amF; and in it sat Irene, Peace, /;/ a ffofae/f^ 
vesii/re like tne spring, a garland of dives on her head, a 
brancn oj falm in her hand, buskins of green taffeta, great 
puffs about her neck and shoulders. . 


Sox<; L ^ 

Irene. Hence, ye profane, far lienee away ! 
Time, hath sick feathers ivhile you stay. 

. Is. this, delight 
For such a glorious night, 
Wherein two skies 
Are to be seen, 

One Starr}-, but .an aged sphere, 

Another here, 

Created new and brighter from the eyes ' 

Of king and queen? .. 

^ C/iiK He.ilce, ye profane, far hence away! 
Piiiie hath sick feathers while voii stav 
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Song II. 

Irene.^ Wherefore do niy sisters stay ? 
■i^ppearj appear Eunomia! 

Tis Irene calls to thee, 

Irene calls : 

Like dew that falls 
Into a stream, 

I’m lost'with them 
That know not how to order me. 

Cho. -See where she shines, oh see 
In Iier celestial gaiety ! •„ 

Crowned with a wreath of stars, to show 
The evening’s glory in her brow. 


Here, out of the highest fart of the offosite side, came softly 
descent ding another cloud, oj an- orient colour, healing a silaei 
chariot curiously wrought, and diftering in all things f rom 
the first; in which sate Eunomia or I^aw, in a fur pie 
satin role, adorned with golden stars, a mantle of carnation 


laced, and fringed with 
head, buskins of furfle 


gold, a coronet of light iif on her 
drawn out with yellow. This 


chariot attended as the former. 


Song III. 

Euno. Think not I could absent myself this night: 
But Peace is gentle and doth still invite 
Eunomia; yet shouldst thou silent be, 

The rose and lily which thou strowest 
All the cheerful way thou goest. 

Would direct to follow thee. 

Irene. Thou dost beautify increase, 

And chain security with peace. 

- Irene fair, and first divine, 

All my blessings spring from thine. 

Irene. I am but wild without thee, thou abhorrest 
What is rude, or apt to wound, 

Canst throw proud trees to the ground, 
make a temple of a forest. 
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Euno. Xo more, no more, but join 
Thy voice and lute with mine. 

Boik. The world shall give i^rerogative to neither \ 

We cannot flourish but together. ^ ' 

Cm. Irene enters like a perfumed spring, 

Eunomia ripens everjthing, 

.4nd in the golden harvest leaves 
To every sickle his own sheaves. 

At fnis, a ikiri cloud of various colour from the other 
two, begins to descend toward the middle of the scene with 
sowewJiat a more swfter motion; and in it sat a person 
represenUng Diche .r Justice, in the midst, in a wltife 
robe and mantle of satin, a fair long hair circled with a 
torond of sdver pikes, white wings and buskins, a crown 
mperml in her 

■ Song IV. ■ ' ■ 

^ Hkhe. oh, swiftly ! I do move too slow, - 

tv hat holds my wing from making haste 
When everj^ cloud sails by so fast ? 

I heard my sisters’ voice and know 
They have forsaken Heaven’s bright gate, 

To attend another state. 

Of gods below. 

Irene, chaste Eunomia! 

Irene and Euno. We, 

Diche, have stayed expecting thee ; 

Thou giv’st perfection to our glorj^ 

And seal to this night’s story j 

Astrea, shake the cold dew^ from thy rmg. 

Mum. Descend. 

Irene. Descend. x. 

Descend, and help us sing 

The tnumph of Jove’s upper court abated, 

-^nd all the deities translated. 

4nJtil ““rt abated. 

Ana all tlie deities translated. 
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Euiio, Now gaze, and when thy wonder will allow, 

Tell* what thou hast beheld, 

■ MDicJie. Never, till now, 

Was poor Astrea blind; oh strange surprise, 

That too much sight should take away my eyes . 

Am I in earth or Heaven? 

/m/r. What throne is that, 

On which so many stars do wait ? 

Hicih My eyes are blest again, and now I see 
The parents of us three : 

’Tis Jove and Themis; forward move, 

And sing to Themis, and to Jove. 

Then the inhoie tram of Musicians move in a comely 
figure towards the king and queen, and bowing to their 
State, this following ode is sung. 




Song V. , 

To you, great king and queen, whose smile 
Doth scatter blessings through this isle, 

To make it best 
And wonder of the rest 
We pay the duty of our birth; 

Proud to wait upon that earth 

Whereon you move, 

Which shall be named 
And by your chaste embraces famed, 

The paradise of love. 

Irene, plant thy olives here; 

Thus warmed, at once they’ll bloom and bear: 

Eunomia, pay thy light; 
While Diclie, covetous to Stay, 

Shall throw her silver wings away, 

To dwell within your sight. 
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The ScEXE is chmigedi and the Masquers appear sitting 
on the ascent of a hiih cut out Me the degrees of a theatre; 
and over them a delicious arhour with terms of young merg ' 
their arms converted into scrolls, and under their waists a 
Joliage with other carvings to cover the Joining of the term 
from the naked, all feigned if silver; these Bore up an 
architrave, from zvhkh was raised a light covering arched, 
and interwoven with Branches through which the sky Beyond 
was seen. 

Masquers were sixteen in number, the sons Peace, 
Law, and Justice, who sitting in a gracious but not set 
form, every part if the seats made a various composition, 
Bui all together fending to a pyramidal Jigure. 

Their habits were mixed, Between the ancient and modern ; 
ineir Bodies carnation, the shoulders trimmed with knots of 
pure silver, and scallops of white and carnation, under them 
the labels of the same, the under sleeves white, a-nd a puffed 
sleeve full of gathering, falling down to the elbow ; aBouT" 
their waist was a small scallop, and a slender girdle; their 
under Bases were carnation and white, with labels as at their 
shoulders, and all this in every pari was richly embroidered 
7oith pure silver ; their hats carnation low ermoned, the brim 
double, and cut into several ijuarlers lined wit/i while, and 
all over richly embroidered, as the rest; about their hats 
7V€re wreaths tf olive, and plumes of white feathers with 
several falls, the longest krward the back ; tkeir long stock- 
lugs wtTc white, with white shoes and roses. 

Beneath these a Genius or angelical person, with wings 
op several coloured feathers, a carnation robe tucked up, 
yellow, long hair, Bound with a silver coronet, a small white 
rod in Ms hand, white Buskins; who descended to the stage 
speaketh. 

Gen. No foreign persons I make known, 

Blit here present you with, .your own,. 

The children of your reign, not blood ; ■ 

Of age, when they are und.erstood, 
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Not seen by faction or owl’s sight, 

Whose trouble is the clearest light. 

3ut treasures to their eye, and ear, 

That love good for itself, not fear. 

Oh, smile on what yourselves have made! 

These have no form, no sun, no shade, 

But what your virtue doth create; 

Exalted by your glorious fate, 

They’ll tower to heaven, next which, they know, 

4nd wish no blessedness but you. 

That veiy look into each eye \The Masquers 

Hath shot a soul, I saw it fly. 

Descend, move nimbly, and advance, 

Tour jO}fliil tribute in a dance. 

Here, wiih loud music, ///^ Masquers descend and dance 
their entry to the violins ; which ended, they retire to the 
scene, and then the Hours and Chori again move toward 
the State and sing, . 

Song VL 

They that were never happy Hours 
Till now, return to thank the powers 
That made them so. 

The Island doth rejoice, 

And all her waves are echo to our voice. 

Which, in no ages past, hath known 
Such treasures of her own. 

Live, royal pair, and when your sands are spent 
With Heaven’s and your consent, 

Though late, from your high bowers, 

Look down on what was yours; 

Eor, till old Time his glass hath hurled, 

And lost it in the ashes of the world, 

We prophesy, you shall be read and seen, 

In every branch, a king or queen. 
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The song euifed, and ili£ I^^Iusicians returned^ the ,: Mas¬ 
quers dance their main dame: after which they again retire 
to thi€ scene-; at which they no sooner a-rrive, but there ,iw 
heard a great noise, and confusum oj voices withiny some 
crying, “We will come in,” “'Knock’em. down, 

cal! tlie rest of the guard; ” then a crack is heard in the 
wof'h, iis if there 7oere some danger by some piece of the 
machines falling; this continued a iittie time, ihere rush hi 
a Carpenter, a Painter, one., of the Black guards Tailor, 
the Tailor’s Wife, an Embroiderer’s -Wife, a Feather ; 
„maker’s Wife, and a Property man’s Wife. . 

Carp, D’ye think to keep us out ? 

1 si Guard, Knock her down. . .. ■ | 

TaL Knock down my wift I I’d see the tallest beef- ■ 
eater on you, all but hold.up.,Ms,, halberd in the way of 
knocking my mfe. down, and Til bring him a button hole 
lower. 

TaL Jflfe. Nay, let ’em, let ’em, husband, at their perii:'' 

2 mi Guard, Complain to my lord chamberlain. I 

Property m, lUife. My husband is somewhere in the 
works; I’m sure. I helped to make him an owl .and a J 
hobby horse, and I see no reason but .his wife may be I 
admitted in forma paperisf to^ see as good a masque as 
this. ' ',1 

BL guard, I never saW:, one afore:. I am one of the S 
guard, though of another complexion, and I will see’t, .. 1 

now I am here, though I be turned out of the kitchen j 
to-morrow for’t ' ; 

Faint, Ay, come, be resolute; we. know the worst, .and | 
let us challenge a. privilege; those stairs were of my . | 

painting. ’ : . - ' ^ 

Carp, And that timber I set 'up ; somebody .is my 
witness. ' 1 

Feaih, Wife. I am .sure my, husband sold ’em most of | 
the feathers.; somebody pro.mised me a fall too., if I came . 

„ to court, but let that pass. 

, ^ The .mealiest drudges in roy^al residences, who c.irried mak. Rrc .. J 
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>" r "ASs>, 

do ^ The masquers will do no feats as long a. 

here: be ruled by me, hark every one; ^ 

course to dance a figary ourselves, and then ^ 

it a piece of the plot, and we may go «ff ^ 

more credit; we may else kiss the porter s odge loi I, 
let’s put a trick upon ’em in revenge, ’twill seem a new 

device too. 

■ All Content. • i ^ 

Tai And the musicians knew but our mmd now ? 

YT)ie violins pl(t \K 

Hark, they axe at it; now for a lively frisk. {They lan^. 
iP#, Now, let us go off cleanly, and somebody will think this 

was meant for an antimasque. 

They being go?ie, the Masquers are encouraged by a cong, 

to their revels with the ladies. 


Song VIL 

Why do you dwell so long in clouds, 

And smother your best graces? 

’Tis time to cast away those shrouds, 

And clear your manly faces. 

Do not behave yourselves like spies 
Upon the ladies here; 

On even terms go meet their eyes, 

Beauty and love shine there. 

You tread dul measures thus alone, 

Not satisfy delight; 

Go kiss their hands, and make your own 
With every touch more white. 

^ Where servants we e pimlshedt_ 
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^ tlh'-'Z’t d Sh) 


TU E.Es M., HSSM ihe Scene /. change^ ^ . 

-/ci« coi^niry, ^Hiich fcnmna es u'un tht /,ori-^„ 

^j-JaEzda MzMs/: sky, ^^sith dusky douds, 

JrE^rrJ ike Acic moon, bui witn a faint EJi 
'abroad c4 ike morning; from the furiJies far^t ^j- 
:Lnd, arose by little and IMe a great vapou, 

^come about the middle of ike scene, iideukem^ s ^^^^^ 
begins to fall dozonzcard to tne cartn from Hiu.u^ _ 

and out of this rose anoiner doua op a s ^2*''^pe and 


nd out of this rose anoiner doua op a range 
.dour, on Khidi sate a young maid, n'ltn a dim toi-c/, 


uHOUrMUti ■iuiiiuit O ' 

hand; her face toas an olive colour, so aoas ^nd 

breast, on her head a curious dressing, and abou ^ 


iprmsi, mi ntr. —. a 

siring of great fearl; her garment voas t> 

.round dark blue, and sprinkled witti silver her 

%uskins white, trimmed with gold; by these mar i^ 
hioiun to be the forerunner of the morning, ca^ etg 
ancients Amphilexhe, ami is that glimfse op 


mtCHtJ! -■ ' 7-7 ^ wnic/i 

: seen when the night is fast, and t/ie day not j- ^ <-^pf,earmg-. 


Song VIII. 

Amfh. In envy to the Night, 

That keeps such revels here. 

With my umvelcome light, 

Thus I invade her sphere; 

Proclaiming wars 
To Cynthia, and all her stars, 

That, like proud spangles, clress ■ 

Her azure tress. ^ ■ ; ., ■- , 

Because I cannot be a giiesb I rise , 

To slianie tlie Moon, and put out all her 'eyes. 


Amphiluche ascending, the Masquers are caa,^ 
their rez^els by other voices. 


Song IX. 


ist Voice. Gome away, away, away. 
See the dawning of the day, 
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Risen from the murmuring streams; 
Some stars show with sickly beams, 
-What stock of flame they are allowed, 


Each retiring to a cloud 
Bid your active sports adieu, 

The morning else will blush for you. 


2 nd Voice. Ye feather-footed Hours run 
To dress the chariot of the Sun ; 

Harness the steeds, it quickly will 
Be time to mount the eastern hill. 


yd Voice. The lights grow pale with modest fears, 
Lest you offend their sacred ears, 

And eyes, that lent you all this grace ; 

Retire, retire, to your own place. 


4//;. Voice. And as you move from that blest pair, 

Let each heart kneel, and think a prayer, 

That all, that can make up the glory 
Of good and great may fill their story. 

Amphiluche hidden in the heavens, and the Masqueis 

ntircdi the Scene closeth* 



And thus concluded this Masque, Tvhich was, 
the. shows, and lichness of the habits, the mos 
hath been brought to court in our time. 


for the variety of 
magniheent that 


The scene and oniainent, was the act of Inigo Jones, lisquire, 
Surveyor of his Majesty’s works. 


The composition of the music, was 
Lawes, and Mr. Simon Ives, whose art 
the otherwise languishing numbers. 


performed by Air. William 
gave an harmonious soul to 



A Speech to the King and Quern’s. Majesties, when they 
ei e pleased to liooour liie City with their piesence, and gave a 
gracious command, the former Tiiumph should attend them. 

Genius. Most great and glorious princes, once more, I 
Present to jour most sacred Majesty 
The sons of Peace, who tender you, by me, 

Their joy-exalted heart, and humble knee ; 

Happy in their ambition to wait,, 

And pay this second duty to your state,. . , 

- Acknowledging no triumph but in you: 

riie honour you have^done them is so new, 

And active in their souls, that it must grow 
A “part of them, and be immortal too. 

1 hese wonders you create, and every man 
P^eceives as much joy as the island can ; 
jlTich shows you nearest heaven, that can let fall 
Jnequal, yet a perfect bliss to all 
Dwell still 'within yourselves, for other' place 
Is straight, and cannot circumscribe your grace, 

Whilst men grow^ old with prayers for your blest reign, 

liet with your smiles shall be restored again. 















